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A", 


TO 


SAMUEL  ROGERS,  E^Q 


Sib, 

The  liberality  of  your  feelings  towards  the  United 
States,  evinced  in  many  acts  of  kindness  to  such  of 
their  citizens  as  have  enjoyed  the  honour  of  your 
acquaintance,  not  less  than  a  familiar  conversancy 
with  your  works  and  admiration  of  your  genius, 
have  rendered  your  name  deservedly  popular  on  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic. 

As  a  slight  acknowledgment  of  our  obligations  to 
you,  and  to  express  the  high  respect  I  feel  for  your 
character,  in  common  with  my  countrymen,   I  b< 


VI 


DEDICATION. 


to  be  allowed  the  gratification  of  inscribing  to  you 
the  following  production,  and  to  assure  you  with  how 
much  esteem 

I  remain. 

Yours,  &c. 


John  P.  Kennedy, 


Baltimore^  Maryland^ 
J/fly  16,  1835. 


PREFACE. 


The  following  Work  is  an  attempt  to  furnish  a 
picture,  and  embody  the  feelings  of  a  period  of  great 
excitement  and  diflSculty,  during  the  progress  of  the 
American  war  of  Independence.  The  animosities 
of  that  day,  especially  in  the  Southern  provinces, 
were  fierce  and  lasting ;  and  the  incidents  of  the  war 
frequently  of  the  most  picturesque  and  romantic  cha- 
racter. Heretofore,  the  historian  has  been  too  much 
occupied  with  the  higher  and  more  important  rela- 
tions of  that  great  contest,  to  bestow  much  of  his 
notice  upon  the  stirring  scenes  of  personal  adventure, 
of  which  so  many  traditions  exist  in  the  United 
States.     These  may  be  said  to  have  become  the  law- 
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In  thU  uk  the  isciic-r  ki«  dooe  li::^  be&c  to  pre- 
*erTe  *f«De  antkectic  tz&hs  of  die  priToie  hisionr  of 
the  wtW-known  indindual  vhoee  ume  hfts  gi^tn  the 
title  to  these  Volames. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

A   TOPOGRAPHICAL  DI8C0DKSX. 

The  belt  of  mountains  which,  traverses  the 
state  of  Virginia  diagonally,  from  north-east  to 
south-west,  it  will  be  seen  by  an  inspection  of  the 
map,  is  composed  of  a  series  of  parallel  ranges, 
presenting  a  conformation  somewhat  similar  to 
that  which  may  be  observed  in  miniature  on  the 
sea-beach,  amongst  the  minute  lines  of  sand  hil- 
locks left  by  the  retreating  tide.  This  belt  may 
be  said  to  commence  with  the  Blue  Ridge,  or, 
more  accurately  speaking,  with  that  infisrior  chain 
of  highlands  that  runs  parallel  to  this  mountain 
almost  immediately  along  its  eastern  base.  From 
this  region  westward  the  high  lands  increase  in 
elevation,  the  valleys  become  narrower,  steeper, 
and  cooler,  and  the  landscape  progressively  as- 
sumes the  wilder  features  that  belong  to  what  is 
distinctly  meant  by  *^  the  mountain  country.^ 
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The  loftiest  heights  in  this  series  are  found  in 
the  Alleghany,  neaily  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
westward  from  the  first  thread  of  the  belt ;  and 
as  the  principal  rivers  that  flow  towards  the  Chesa- 
peake find  their  sources  in  this  overtopping  line  of 
mountain,  it  may  be  imagined  that  many  scenes 
of  surpassing  beauty  exiflA  in  those  abrupt  soli- 
tudes where  the  rivers  have  had  to  contend  with  the 
sturdy  hills  that  nature  had  thrown  across  their 
passage  to  the  sea. 

The  multiplication  of  the  fiunlities  of  travel 
which  the  spirit  of  improvement  has,  of  late  years, 
afibrdfid  to  ihis  region ;  the  healthfulness,  or— - 
to  use  a  term  more  germane  to  its  excellence-^— 
the  vplupiuousuessof  the  climate ;  and  the  extra- 
ordinary abundance  of  witters  of  the  rarest  virtue, 
botk  fi>r  bathing  and  drinking,— «have  all  contri- 
buted^ very  recently,  to  render  the  mountains  of 
Viigima  notorious  and  popular  amongst  that 
daintily  observant  crowd  of  well-conditioned  peo^ 
jde  who  yearly  migrate  in  quest  oC  heaUb,  or  of  a 
refuge  from  the  heats  of  summer ;  or  who,  per- 
chance, wander  i|i  pursuit  of  those  associations  of 
hill  and  dale- which  are  supposed  to  repair  a  jaded 
imagination^  and  to  render  it  picturesque,  roman* 
tic,  and  fisuitfiiL      .      . 

The  traveller  of  either  of  these  descriptions^ 
who  holds  his  journey  westward,  will  find  himself 
impelled  to  halt  at  ChadottesyiUei  as  a  pleaasnt 


^^ 


topploig  0¥cr  llie 

tinkle 
and  vWre  die  ikkst  and  nicsl  dec* 


filing,  on  Bio«y  Unk  or  dom  lock,  in  obe- 

^^^  _  -.—ik  A    ■■>ailt*i»>   ■■■■■111    ««b*MM*    ._^,i^    aV  - *. 


^'^W^  rfthe  <»™»*^  emlmced  in  tbis  dno^ 
'^  J^  oW«»**  **  *"***  ^«ign»ti«i  of  the 
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beautifiil  fSMtoie  from  the  maimer  in  whieh  thejr 
are  eommanded, — to  use  a  military  phiaae,— by 
die  Blue  Ridge  that,  for  the  wh<de  distance,  rests 
against  the  western  horizon,  and  heayes  up  its  fre- 
quent pinnacles  amongst  the  clouds,  clothed  in  all 
the  variegated  tints  that  belong  to  the  scale  of 
fision,  from  the  sombre  green  and  purple  of  the 
nearer  maiBses,  to  the  light  and  almost  indistin- 
guishable azure  of  its  remotest  summits. 

The  constant  interruption  of  some  gushing 
litulet,  that  hurries  from  the  neighbouring  moun- 
tain into  the  dose  vales  that  intercept  the  ^road, 
oommunicates  a  tiait  of  peculiar  interest  to  this 
journey,  iaff(Rding  that  pleasant  surprise  of  new 
and  unexpected  scenery  that,  more  than  any  other 
eoncinnitaat  of  travel,  wards  off  the  sense  of  fii- 
tigue.  These  streams  have  worn  deep  channels 
through  the  hills,  and  constantly  seem  to  solicit 
the  road  into  narrow  passes  and  romantic  deUs, 
where  fearfiil  crags  are  seen  toppling  over  the 
head  of  the  traydler,  and  sparkling  waters  tinkle 
at  his  feet ;  and  where  the  richest  and  rarest  trees 
of  the  forest  seem  to  have  chosen  their  seveml 
stations,  on  mossy  bank  or  cloven  lock,  in  obe- 
dience to  some  master-mind  intent  upon  the  most 
tasteful  and  striking  combination  of  these  natural 
elements. 

A  part  of  the  country  embiaced  in  this  deserqn 
tion  has  obtained  the  local  designation  of  the 
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South  Oaiden,  pediapfi  firam  ita  sneoeMon  of  fer- 
tile fields  and  fiagnat  meadoiTO,  whidi  ti<e  shut  in 
by  the  walls  of  mountaili  on  either  hand;  whDsta 
still  mote  remote  but  ad^aeent  district  of  mofe 
ragged  features  beats  the  appellation  of  the  Co^e, 
the  name  being  suggested  by  the  nanow  and  en* 
compassing  character  of  the  shsiip  and  precqpikms 
hills  thst  hem  in  and  oveiahadow  a  rongh.aad 
brattling  mountain  toirent,  which  is  maiked>on 
the  map  as  the  Cove  Creek. 

At  the  period  to  whidi  my  story  refers,  the 
population  of  this  central  disMct  of  Virginia 
exhibited  but  few  of  the  characteristics  which  are 
found  to  distinguish  the  present  race  of  inhabit- 
ants. A  rich  soil,  a  pure  atmosphere,  and  great 
abundance  of  wood  and  water,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  sylvan  beauties  of  the  mountain,  possessed  a 
great  attraction  for  the  wealthy  proprietors  of  the 
low  country ;  and  the  land  was,  therefore,  gene- 
rally parcelled  out  in  large  estates  held  by  opulent 
owners,  whose  husbandry  did  not  fail,  at  least,  to 
accumulate  in  profusion  the  comforts  of  life,  and 
afibrd  full  aaope  to  that  prodigal  hospitality  which, 
at  that  period  even  more  than  at  present,  was  the 
national  boast  of  the  state.  The  laws  of  primo- 
geniture exerdsed  their  due  influence  on  the  na- 
tional habits  ;  and  the  odious  division  of  property 
amongst  undeserving  younger  brothers,  who  our 
modem  philosophy  would  fein  persuade  us  have  as 
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much  merit  a&d  aa  little  cspecity  to  ihriye  in  the 
mofU  as  tbeir  elders,  had  not  yet  fomied  part  of 
the  household  thoughts  of  these  many-acred  squires. 
From  Charlottesville,  therefore,  both  north  and 
south,  from  the  Potomac  to  the  James  rivei,  iJiere 
extended  a  chain  of  posts,  occupied  by  lordly  and 
0{>en-{iearted  gentlemen,— a  kind  of  civil  cordon 
of  bluff  free-livers,  who  were  but  little  versed  in 
the  myst^  of  *^  bringii^  the  two  ends  of  the 
year  together.*** 

Since  that  period,  wellna-day  !  the  hand  of  the 
reaper  has  put  in  his  siclde  upon  divided  fidds ; 
crowded  progenies  have  grown  up  under  these 
patenial  roof-trees ;  daughters  have  married  and 
brought  in  strange  names  ;  the  subsistence  of  one 
has  been  spread  into  the  gamer  of  ten  ;  the  vil- 
lages have  grown  populous ;  the  University  has 
Hfled  up  its  didactic  head  ;  and  everywhere  over 
this  abode  of  ancient  wealth,  the  hum  of  industry 
is  heacd  in  the  carol  of  the  ploughman,  the  echo 
of  the  waggoner'*s  whip,  the  rude  song  of  the  boat- 
man, and  in  the  clatter  of  the  mill.  Such  are 
the  mischievous  interpolations  of  tfa#  republican 
system  f 

My  reader,  after  this  topographical  sketch,  and 
the  political  reflections  wiUi  which  I  have  accom- 
panied it,  is,  doubtless,  well  prepared  for  the  in- 
troduction of  the  worthy  personages  with  whom  I 
am  about  to  make  him  acquainted^. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

WHEREIN    THE    SBADEA    IS  ZNTBODUCEP  TO  TWO  WOETBIKS 
WITH    WHOM      HE      IS    LIKELY     TO    FOBM     AM     IVTIlfATt 

ACQUAIHTAVCE. 

It  was  about  two  o'*clock  in  the  aftarnoon  of  a  day 
towards  the  end  of  July  1780,  that  Captain  Arthur 
Butler,  now  holding  a  bievet,  some  ten  days  old,  of 
major  in  the  continental  army,  and  Qalbraith  Robino 
son  were  seen  descending  the  long  hill  that  separatea 
the  South  Garden  from  the  Cove.  They  had  JQtl; 
left  the  rich  and  mellow  scenery  of  the  former  dis-* 
trict,  fmd  were  now  passing  into  the  picturesque  val-* 
ley  of  the  latter.  It  was  evident  from  the  txaveU 
worn  appearance  of  their  horses,  as  well  as  from  their 
equipments,  that  they  had  journeyed  many  a  mile 
before  they  had  reached  this  spot :  and  it  might  also 
have  been  perceived  that  the  shifting  beauties  of  the 
landscape  were  not  totally  disregarded  by  Butler  at 
least ;  as  he  was  seen  to  halt  on  the  snmmit  of  the 
hill,  turn  and  gaie  back  upon  the  wood-onbowered 
fields  that  lay  beneath  his  eye,  and,  by  lively  gestures, 
to  direct  the  notice  of  his  companion  to  the  same 
quarter.  Often,  too,  as  they  moved  slowly  down- 
ward, he  reined  up  his  steed  to  contemplate  more  at 


8  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

leisure  the  cloae,  foiest-shaded  tavine  before  them, 
through  which  the  Cove  creek  held  its  noisy  way. 
It  was  not  so  obvious  that  his  companion  responded 
to  the  earnest  emotions  which  this  wild  and  beautiful 
scenery  excited  in  his  mind. 

Arthur  Butler  was  now  in  the  possession  of  the 
rigour  of  early  manhood,  with  apparently  some  eigfat- 
and-twenty  years  upon  his  head.  His  frame  was 
well  proportioned,  light,  and  active.  His  &ce,  though 
distinguished  by  a  smooth  and  almost  beardless  cheek, 
still  presented  an  outline  of  decided  manly  beauty. 
The  sun  and  wind  had  tanned  his  complexion,  except 
where  a  rich  volume  of  black  hair  upon  his  brow  had 
preserved  the  original  fairness  of  a  high,  broad  fore^ 
head.  A  hazel  eye  sparkled  under  the  shade  of  a 
dark  lash,  and  indicated,  by  its  alternate  playfulness 
and  decision,  an  adventurous  as  well  as  a  cheerftd 
spirit.  His  whole  bearing,  visage,  and  figure  seemed 
to  speak  of  one  £Eimiliar  with  enterprise  and  fond  of 
danger :  they  denoted  gentle  breeding  predominating 
over  a  life  of  toil  and  privation. 

Notwithstanding  his  profession,  which  was  seen  in 
his  erect  and  peremptory  carriage,  his  dress  at  this 
time  was,  with  some  slight  exceptions,  merely  civil. 
—And  here,  touching  this  matter  of  dress,  I  have  a 
prefatory  word  to  say  to  my  reader.  Although  cus- 
tom, or  the  fiishion  of  the  story-telling  craft,  may  re- 
quire that  I  should  satisfy  the  antiquarian  in  this  im- 
portant circumstance  of  apparel  of  the  days  gone  by. 
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yet,  on  the  present  occasion,  I  shiJl  be  somewliat 
chary  of  mj  lore  in  that  behalf;  seeing  that  anj 
man  who  is  cnrions  on  the  score  of  the  costume  of 
the  lerohition  time,  may  be  fnlly  satisfied  by  study- 
ing those  most  graphic  ^<  counterfeit  presentmeQts^^ 
of  sundry  historical  passages  of  that  day,  wherewith 
Colonel  Trumbull  has  furnished  this  age,  for  the  edi- 
fication of  posterity,  in  the  great  rotundo  of  the 
Gapitol  of  the  United  States.  And  I  confess,  too, 
I  haye  another  reason  for  my  present  reluctance,  as 
I  feel  some  fiiint  misgiving  lest  my  principal  actor 
might  run  the  risk  of  making  a  sorry  figure  with  the 
liying  generation,  were  I  to  introduce  him  upon  the 
stage  in  a  coat  whose  technical  description,  after  the 
manner  of  a  botanical  formula,  might  be  comprised 
in  the  following  summary :  long-waisted — ^wide-skirt- 
ed— narrow-  collared — broad-backed — big^buttoned 
—and  large-lapelled  ;  and  then  to  add  to  this,  what 
would  be  equally  outlandish,  yellow  smallclothes, 
and  dark-topped  boots,  attached  by  a  leather  strap  to 
the  buttons  at  the  knee, — ^without  which  said  boots  no 
gentleman  in  1780  ventured  to  mount  on  horseback; 
But  when  I  say  that  Captain  Butler  travelled  on 
his  present  journey  habited  in  the  civil  costume  of  a 
gentleman  of  the  time,  I  do  not  mean  to  exclude  a 
round  hat  pretty  much  of  the  fashion  of  the  present 
day— though  then  but  little  used  except  amongst 
jnilitary  men  — with  a  white  cockade  to  show  his 
pMy ;  nor  do  I  wish  to  be  considered  as  derogating 
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ftoin  dutt  peaceAil  chsnicter  when  I  add  that  life 
'8addle4)Ow  iras  fortified  bj  a  braee  of  hofvemaii^i 
pistols,  stowed  away  in  laige  holsters  eovered  with 
beaiHBkin :  for  in  those  dajs,  when  hostile  banners 
were  unfiiried  and  men  challenged  each  other  upon 
the  highways,  these  pistols  were  a  part  of  the  <comit6* 
nance  (to  use  an  excellent  old  phrase)  of  a  gentleman. 
Oalbiaith  Robinson  was  a  man  of  altogether 
rougher  mould.  Nature  had  carved  out,  in  his'  per^ 
son,  an  athlete  whom  the  sculptors  might  hare  studied 
to  improTe  the  Hercules.  Every  lineament  of  his 
body  indicated  strength.  His  stature  was  rather 
tibove  six  feet ;  his  chest  broad ;  his  limbs  sinewy 
and  remarkable  for  their  symmetry.  There  seemed 
to  be  no  useless  flesh  upon  his  frame  to  soften  th^ 
prominent  surface  of  his  muscles;  and  his  ample 
thigh,  as  he  sat  upon  horseback,  showed  the  working 
of  its  texture  at  each  step,  no  less  than  that  of  Ae 
animal  on  which  he  rode.  His  motions  bespoke  ex- 
traordinary activity  as  well  as  strength ;  and  his  was 
one  of  those  iron  forms  that  might  be  imagined 
almost  bulletr-proof.  With  all  these  advantages  of 
person  there  was  a  radiant,  broad,  good  nature  upon 
hia  fiice ;  and  the  glance  of  a  large,  clear  blue  eye 
told  of  arch  thoughts,  and  of  shrewd,  homely  wisdom. 
A  ruddy  complexion  accorded  well  with  his  sprightly 
but  massive  features,  of  which  the  prevailing  exptea* 
sion  was  such  as  rflently  invited  friendship  and  trust. 
If  to  these  traits  be  added  an  abundant  sho^  of 
yellow,  curly  hair,  terminating  in  a  luxuriant  cue 
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A  8ph«ncaI-€rowiied  hat  with  a  broad  Ibriniy  a 
giaj  coatee  of  mixed  cotton  and  wool,  daik  -linfleyr 
woolsey  trouaen  adhering  closel  j  to  his  leg,  and  haih 
nailed  ahoea,  constituted  the  prmcipal  object  ihai 
gave  character  to  his  exterior.  A  red  silk  handhy" 
chief  tied  carelessly  around  his  neck,  with  the  knot 
hanging  over  his  bosom,  communicated  a  certain  ait 
of  jauntiness  to  his  person.  A  Icmg  rifle  thrown  into 
the  angle  of  the  right  arm,  with  the  breech  resting 
on  his  pommel,  and  a  pouch  of  deer-skin,  with  a 
powder-horn  attached  to  it,  suspended  on  his  right 
side,  might  have  warranted  a  spectator,  in  takii^ 
Robinson  for  a  woodsman,  or  hunter  from  the  neigh- 
bouring mountains. 

Such  were  the  two  personages  who  now  came 
'^  pricking  o'*er  the  hill.^'*  The  period  at  which  I 
have  presented  them  to  my  reader  was,  perhaps, 
the  most  anxious  one  of  the  whole  struggle  for  inde- 
pendence. Without  &lling  into  a  long  narrative  of 
events  that  are  &miliar,  at  least  to  every.  American, 
I  may  recall  the  &ci  that  Gates  had  just  passed 
southward,  to  take  command  of  the  army  that  was 
destined  to  act  against  Comwallis.  It  was  now  with-, 
in  a  few  weeks  of  that  decisive  battle  that  sent  the 
hero  of  Saratoga  '^  bootless  home  and  weather-beaten 
back,^  to  ponder  over  the  mutations  of  fortune,  and, 
in  the  quiet  shades  of  Virginia,  to  strike  the  balance 
of  fiime  between  northern  glory  and  southern  dis- 
comfiture.    It  may  be  imagined  then  that  our  travel- 
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horses,  found  themtelyeB,  m  th^  approadied  tlie 
lowland,  gnuluallj  peaetzating'  ike  deep  and  ian^^ 
ihickei  and  the  high  wood  that  hung^  over-  and 
darkened  the  channel  of  the  small  rtream  that  np- 
pled  through  the  valley.  Their  road  lay  along  this 
stream,  and  frequently  crossed  it  at  narrow  fords, 
triiere  the  water  fell  from  rock  to  rock  in  small  csa* 
cades,  presenting  natural  basins  af  the  limpid  flood, 
hemmed  in  with  the  laurel  and  the  alder,  and  giving 
forth  that  gurgling  busy  music,  which  is  one  of  the 
pleasantest  sounds  that  can  assail  the  ear  of  a  wearied 
and  overheated  traveller. 

Butler  said  but  little  to  his  companion,  except 
now  and  then  to  express  a  passing  emotion  of  ad^ 
miration  for  the  natural  embellishments  of  the  re- 
gion ;  until,  at  length,  the  road  brought  them  to  a 
huge  mass  of  rock,  frrom  whose  base  a  dear  fountain 
issued  forth  over  a  bed  of  gravel,  and  soon  lost  itself 
in  the  brook  hard  by.  A  small  strip  of  bark,  that 
some  friend  of  the  traveller  had  placed  there,  caught 
the  pure  water  as  it  was  distilled  from  the  rock,  and 
threw  it  off  in  a  spout,  some  few  inches  above  the 
surfiu^e  of  the  ground.  The  earth  trodden  around 
this  spot  showed  it  to  be  a  customary  halting-place 
for  those  who  journeyed  the  road, 
r  Here  Butler  checked  his  horse,  and  announced  to 
his  comrade  his  intention  to  suspend,  for  a  while,  the 
toil  of  travel. 

<<  There  is  one  thing,  Oalbraith,^  said  he,  as  he 
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cotuider,^  said  Robinson.  ^  The  old  landlady  at 
ChadottesTille  is  none  of  jour  heap-up,  shake-donn; 
and  running-over  measurers ;  and  when  I  signified  to 
her  that  we  mougfat  want  a  snack  upon  the  road,  she 
as  much  as  gave  me  to  understand  that  there  waVt 
nothing  to  be  had.  But  I  took  care  to  make  fair 
weather  with  her  daughter, — as  I  always  do  amongst 
the  creatures, — and  she  let  me  into  the  pantry,  where 
I  made  bold  to  stow  away  these  few  trifling  articles, 
under  the  denomination  of  pillage.  If  you  are  fond 
of  Indian  com  bread,  I  can  give  you  a  pretty  good 
dice  of  that.^ 

^  Pillage,  €blbraith !  You  forget  you  are  not  in 
an  enemy'^s  country.  I  directed  you  scrupulously  to 
pay  for  everything  you  got  upon  the  road.  I  hope 
yon  have  not  omitted  it  to-day  ?^ 

''  Lord,  sir !  what  do  these  women  do  for  the 
cause  of  liberty  but  cook,  and  wash,  and  mend  !^ 
eidaimed  the  seigeuit.  ^^  I  told  the  old  Jezebel 
to  chaxge  it  all  to  the  continental  congress.^ 

*•  Out  upon  it,  man  !  Would  you  bring  us  into 
discredit  with  our  best  friends  by  your  villanous 
habits  of  free  quarters  ?'*^ 

'<  I  am  not  the  only  man,  major,  that  has  been 
spoiled  in  his  religion  by  these  wars.  I  had  both 
politeness  and  decency  till  we  got  to  squabbling  over 
our  chimney-comers  in  Carolina.  But  when  a  man'^s 
conscience  begins  to  get  hard,  it  does  it  faster  than 
anything  in  nature :  it  is,  I  may  say,  like  the  boil- 
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'  ^  You  have  lost  neither  ttonmch  nor  etrengUi  by 
the  tmwbleB,  awgfeant ;  the  ahort  cominoni  of  Charle»> 
town  would  have  gone  something  against  the  grain  with 
jou^  if  you  had  stayed  for  that  course  of  diet.'^ 

*^  It  is  a  little  over  two  monihsy^  said  RobinsoB, 
^  aiiioe  I  got  away  from  them  devils :  and  if  it  hadn^t 
been  for  these  here  wings  of  mine,^  (pointing  to 
hie  legSf)  ^*  I  might  have  been  a  cnged  bird  to-4ay«^ 
.  ^^  You  have  never  told  me  the  story  of  your 
escape,**^  said  Butler. 

^  You  were  always  too  busy,  or  too  full  of  your 
own  thoughts,  nugooTi  for  me  to  take  up  your  time 
with  such  talk,^  replied  the  other.  **'  But,  if  you 
would  like  me  to  tell  you  all  about  it,  while  you  axe 
resting  yourself  here  on  the  ground,  and  have  got 
nothing  better  to  think  about,  why.  111  start  like  old 
Jack  CSartear  of  our  mess,  by  beginning,  as  he  used  to 
say  when  he  had  a  tough  story  arhead,  right  at  the 
beginning.'' 

^  Do  so,  seigeant,  and  do  it  discreetly ;  but  firsts 
swallow  that  mouthful,  &r  you  don't  speak  very  dear.'' 

^^  111  wash  down  the  gutter,  major,  according  to 
camp  fashion,  and  then  my  throat  will  be  as  clear  aa 
the  morning  gun  after  sunrise." 

And  saying  this,  the  tall  soldier  helped  himself  to 
a  hearty  draught  of  cool  water  mingled  in  fisdr  pro- 
portion with  a  part  of  the  contents  of  his  flask,  and 
setting  the  cup  down  by  his  side,  he  commenced  as 
follows :— 
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much  of  that ;  but  i£  700  meu  jolkes  Mi4  Jai^^  it 
must  be  haxd  times  that  will  stop  tfaetft  ui  4)Bmp. 
1 11  tell  you  one  of  them,  that  made  a  great  hiina  on 
both  sides,  where  we  got  the  better  of  a  Scoteh  rc^ 
ment  that  was  plaguing  us  from  outside  the  town* 
They  thought  they  would  make  themselves  meny 
with  our  starvation— so  they  thiowed  a  bombHshell 
into  our  lines,  that,  as  it  came  along  through  the  air, 
we  saw  had  some  devilment  in  it,  from  the  streak  it 
made  in  daylight ;  and,  sure  enough,  when  we  com^ 
to  look  at  it  on  the  ground,  we  found  it  filled  with 
nee  and  molasses — ^just  to  ahow  that  these  Scotek^ 
men  were  laughing  at  us  for  having  nothing  to  eat. 
WeU,  what  do  we  do  but  fill  another  shell  witH 
brimstone  and  hogslard,  and  just  drop  it  handsomely 
amongst  the  lads  from  the  land  o^  cakes  P  Gad,  sir^ 
it  soon  got  to  the  hearing  of  the  English  regiment; 
and  such  a  shouting  as  they  sot  up  from  their  lines 
against  the  Scotchmen  !  That  ^s  what  I  call  givii^ 
as  good  as  they  saunt,  major — ha,  ha,  ha  f^ 

^^  It  wasn^t  a  bad  repartee,  Chdbraith,^  said  But- 
ler, joining  in  the  laugh.  "  But  go  on  with  your 
siege. 

«^  We  got  taken  at  last,*^  proceeded  Horse-dioe, 
'^  and  surrendered  on  the  twelfth  of  May.  Do  you 
know  that  they  condescended  to  let  us  go  through 
the  motions  of  marching  outside  of  the  lines  P  Stilt 
it  was  a  sorry  day,  to  see  our  colours  tied  as  &st  to 
their  sticks  as  if  a  stocking  had  been  drawn  over 
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trauld  haT«  done*  you  gd«d  to^  wilMn  tiie  lodr  the 
colonel  gave  him,  as  he  pat  hivowK  hand  to  his  thigh, 
to  feel  i£  his  sword  was  theoa— he  so  natuidl  j  foigot,- 
be  was  a  prisoner.  They  made  him  stop  qiealdng, 
hM^evtt,  because  they  gare  out  thai  ik  wa8»  perdi- 
tious  hmguage:  and  so  thej  dismissed  ns:  but  ws' 
let  them  have  diree  cheersy  to  show  that  we  weir  in* 
Wart."   -         .■ 

"^  It  was  like  Pinokney,^  said  Bbtler-,  "^I  '11  War* 
nmt  him  a  true  man,  Galbnitii.^ 

''  I  'U  thribble  that  wanaat,''  replied  Oalbrutii ; 
<^and  afterwards  make  it  nine.     I  widi  you  could 
have  heam  him.     I  always  tibougfat  a  bugle-hbm  the 
best  muac  in  the  world,   till  that  day:   but  that 
day  Colonel  Oharles  Cotesworth  Pinckney'^s  voice  was 
sweeter  than  shawns  and  trumpets,  as  the  preacher 
says,  and  bu^es  to  boot.     I  have  heam  people  tell 
of  q)eeches  working  like  a  fiddle  on  a  man's  nerves, 
major ;  but,  for  my  part,  I  think  they  sometimes 
work  Uke  a  battery  of  field-pieces,  or  a  whole  regi- 
mental band  on  a  parade-day.      Howserer,  I  was 
going  on  to  tell  you,  Colonel  Pihckney  put  a  stop  toi 
all  this  parleying  with  our  poor  feUows;  and  know*^ 
ing,  major,  that  you  was  likel|r^to  be  coming  this 
way,  he  axed  me  if  I  thought  I  could  give  the  guard' 
the  slip  and  make  off  with  a  letter  to*  meet  you;' 
Wdl,  I  studied  over  the  thing  for  a  while,  and  then 
told  him  a  neck  was  but  a  neck  anyhow,  and  that  I 
could  try ;— -and  so,  when  his  letter  was  ready,  he 
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gn^h  to  m^  uSBag  mttmtait  k  t^titt^  if  I  wm 
ankcdy  h  covUb*!  be  knmd  ob  bt  pcnon.  Dd 
JM  see  iktt  fboc r*  aUed  Himk  ihui,  aMB^;  "k 
ioi't  to  ^hII  btt  ifctt  I  omU  f«t  a  letter  betvc^ 
the  iaade  sole  md  tke  o«i,  luig»tyi»  or  eva  crm»-' 
WBTs,  for  tlie  matter  of  tkst» — aad  tktt,  wHkovt  to 
flrach  »  tammg  dovii  a  coiBcr.  ConetpouAqit  and 
aenvdinglT,  I  sutdied  h  in.  Tbe  colonel  iImo  toU 
me  lo  watdi  mj  ckince  and  make  off  to  yoa  in  tlie 
Janejs  as  &£t  »  I  conld.  He  toU  ne,  besides, 
tliat  I  was  to  star  with  too,  became  yon  was  likel  j 
to  hare  bosiness  (or  me  to  do.** 

^  That  ''s  tine,  good  scigcant.** 

^^  There  csme  on  a  darkish,  drizil  j  erening,  and  a 
little  before  roll-call,  at  sunset,  I  bonowed  an  old 
finage-cloak  from  Corporsl  Green, — ^jon  mought  haTe 
remembered  him, — and  out  I  went  towards  the  lines, 
and  sauntered  along  the  edge  of  the  town,  till  I  came 
to  one  of  your  pipe-smoking,  gin-drinking  Hessians, 
keeping  sentry  near  the  road  that  leads  out  towards 
Ashley-ferry :  a  fellow  that  had  no  more  watch  in 
him,  bless  your  soul ! — as  these  Dutchmen  harVt-^ 
than  a  duck  on  a  rainy  day.  So,  said  I,  coming  up 
boldly  to  him,  '  Hsns^  wie  gehet  es  ?^ — ^  Oeh  zum 
Teufel,^  says  he,  laughing — for  he  knowed  me; 
That  was  all  the  Dutch  I  could  speak,  except  I  was 
able  to  say  it  was  going  to  rain  ;  so  I  told  him,  *  Els 
will  regnen^ — which  he  knowed  as  weU  as  I  did,  fiyr 
it  was  raining  all  the  time.     I  had  a  little  more 
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palaver  with  Hans ;.  and,  at  last,  he  got  up  on  his 
feet  and  set  to  walking  up  and  down.  Bj  this  time 
the  drums  beat  far  eyening  quarters,  and  I  bid  Hans 
good  night ;  but,  instead  of  going  awaj,  I  squatted 
bdiind  the  Dutchman^'s  sentry-box ;  and,  presently, 
the  rain  came  down  by  the  bucket-full ;  it  got  very 
dark,  and  Hans  was  snug  under  corer.  The  grand 
rounds  was  eommg,  I  could  hear  tibe  tnrap  of  feet, 
and  as  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  I  laade  a  long  step, 
and  a  short  story  of  it,  by  just  slipping  over  the  lines 
and  setting  out  to  seek  my  fortune.^ 

^^  WeU  done,  sergeant !     You  were  ever  good  at 
these  pranks.'^ 

^  But  that  wasn't  all,^  continued  Robinson.    ^^  As 
the  prime  file-leader  of  mischief  would  have  it,  out- 
side of  the  lines  I  meets  a  cart  with  a  man  to  drive 
it,  and  two  soldiers  on  foot.  By  way  of  guard.     The 
first  I  was  aware  of  it  was  a  hallo,  and  then  a  bagnet 
to  my  breast.     I  didn't  ask  for  countersigns,  for  I 
didn't  mean  to  trade  in  words  that  night :  but,  just 
seizing  hold  of  the  muzzle  of  the  piece,  I  twisted  it 
out  of  the  fellow's  hand,  and  made  him  a  present  of 
the  butt- end  across  his  pate.     I  didn't  want  to  hurt 
him,  you  see,  for  it  waVt  his  ftnlt  that  he  stopped 
me.     A  back-hander  brought  down  the  other;  and 
the  third  man  drove  off  his  cart,  as  if  he  had  some 
suspicion  that  his  comrades  were  on  their  backs  in 
the  mud.     I  didn\  mean  to  trouble  a  peaceable 
man  with  my  compliments,  but,  on   the  coiltrary, 

VOL.   I.  c 
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as   the  preacher    says,    I   went    on  my  way    le* 
joicing.'' 

*^  You  were  very  considerate,  seqjeant ;  I  eniiiely 
approve  of  your  moderation.  As  you  are  a  fanve 
man,  and  haye  a  natural  liking  for  danger,  this  was 
a  night  that  doubtless  afforded  you  great  satis- 
fection.'" 

^^  When  danger  stares  you  in  the  &ce,^  rqdied 
Horse-shoe,  ^^  the  best  way  is  not  to  see  it.     It  it 
only  in  not  seeing  of  it,  that  a  brave  man  difiers  fiom 
a  coward :  that  ^s  my  opinion.     Well,  after  that  I 
had  a  hard  time  of  it.     I  was  afraid  to  keep  up  the 
Neck  road,  upon  account  of  the  sodgere  that  was 
upon  it ;  so  I  detennined  to  cross  the  Ashley,  and 
mdce  for  the  Orangeburg  district.     When  I  came  to 
the  ferry,  I  was  a  little  dubious  about  taking  one  of 
the  skiffs  that  was  hauled  up,  for  fear  of  making  a 
noise ;    so  I  slipped  off  my  shoe,  that  had  your 
letter,  and  put  it  betwixt  my  teeth  and  swum  the 
river.     I  must  have  made  some  splashing  in  the 
waterw^though  I  tried  to  muffle  my  oars,  too— for, 
first,  I  heard  a  challenge  from  the  forry-house,  and 
then  the  crack  of  a  musket ;  but  it  was  so  dark  you 
couldn^t  see  an  egg- on  your  own  nose.     There  was 
a  little  flustering  of  lights  on  the  shore,  and  a  turn 
out  of  the  guard,  maybe;   but,  I  suppose,   they 
thought  it  was  a  sturgeon,  or  some  such  beast,  and 
so  made  no  more  of  it :  and  I  got  safe  to  the  other 
bank.'' 
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were  Christians  enough  to.  give  me  a  diah  of  bread 
and  milk,  or  something  of  that  sort,  and  cowaida- 
enough  to  keep  so  much  out  of  the  way,  as  not  to 
get  a  chance  to  look  me  in  the  &ce.  They  laid 
provisions  on  the  ground,  and  then  walked  away 
while  I  came  up  to  get  them.  Though  I  didnH 
think  much  of  the  fashion  I  was  waited  on,  and  had 
sometimes  to  quarrel  with  a  bull-dog  for  my  suppa, 
I  donH  believe  I  ever  ate  with  a  better  appetite  in 
my  life.  The  first  bread  of  freedom,  no  matter  how 
coarse,  a  man  eats  after  his  escape  from  prison,  is 
the  sweetest  morsel  in  nature.  And  I  do  think 
it  is  a  little  pleasanter  when  he  eats  it  at  the  risk 
of  his  life.'' 

Butkr  nodded  his  head. 

"Well,  after  this,"  continued  Horse-shoe,  **  I 
had  like  to  have  lost  all  by  another  mishap.  My 
course  was  for  the  upper  country,  because  the  nearer 
I  got  to  my  own  home  the  better  I  was  acquainted 
with  the  people.  That  scrummaging  character,  Tarle- 
ton,  you  may  have  beam,  scampered  off  as  soon  as 
ever  Chadestown  was  taken,  after  Colonel  Abraham 
Buford,  who  was  on  his  way  down  to  the  city  when 
the  news  was  fetch  him  of  our  surrender.  Buford 
accordingly  came  to  the  right  about,  to  get  out  of 
harm'd  way  as  fast  as  he  could,  and  Tarleton  followed 
close  Qii  his  heels.  Think  of  that  devil,  major,,  tid- 
ing to  catch  a  man  a  hundred  miles  away  !  It  waa  a 
brazen-hearted  thing!— -considering,  besides,   thai 
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Bufoid  had  a  good  regiment  with  hhii.  When'nobody 
thought  it  anything  more  thiin  a  bng,  sure  enough, 
he  overhaub  Bufiod  jond^  at  the  Waxhaw8«^on- 
awaies  you  may  say— and  there  he  tore  him  aU  to 
pieices.  They  say  it  was  a  bloody  cruel  sight,  to 
see  how  these  English  troopers  did  mangle  the  poor 
fellows.  I  doubt  there  wasti^t  fiur  play.  But,  mar 
jor,  that  Tarieton  rides  well  and  is  a  propier  soldier, 
take  him  man  to  man.  It  so  happened  ihat  as  I 
was  making  aldng  towards  Catawba,  trho  should  I 
eome  plump  upon  btit  Tarieton  and  his  lads,  with 
their  prisoners,  all  halting  beside  a  little  t\m  to  get 
water !"" 

^'  Again  in  trouble,  sergeant.  Truly  you  have  had 
full  measure  of  adventures  l^ 

*'*•  I  was  pretty  nesar  nonplushed,  msyor,"^  said 
Horse-shoe,  with  a  broad  laugh ;  ^^  but  I  thought 
of  a  stratagem.  I  let  fall  my  under  jaw,  and  sot 
my  eyes  as  wild  as  a  madman,  and  twisted  my  whole 
face  out  of  joint,  and  began  to  clap  my  hands,  and 
hurra  for  the  red  coats,  like  a  natural  fool.  So^ 
when  Tarieton  and  two  or  thifee  of  his  |>eople  came 
to  take  notice  of  me,  tjiey  put  me  down  for  a  poor 
idiot  that  had  been  turned  adrift.*** 

Did  they  hold  any  discourse  with  you  P**^ 
A  good  deal ;  and,  just  to  try  me,  they  flogged 
me  with  the  flats  of  their  swords ;  but  I  laughed  and 
made  merry  when  they  hurt  me  worst,  and  told  them 
I  thanked  them  for  their  politeness.    There  were 
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some  of  our  people  amongst  the  prooneis  thai  I 
knew,  and  I  was  mortally  afeaid  they  would  let  od, 
but  they  didnH.    Especially,  tHere  was  Seth  Cuth* 
bert,  from  Tryon,  who  had  both  of  his  hands  diop- 
ped  off  in  the  fray  at  the  Waxhaws— he  was  riding 
double  behind  a  trooper,  and  he  held  up  the  stumps 
just  to  let  me  see  how  barbaroudy  he  was  mangled. 
I  was  dubious  they  would  see  that  he  knowed  me, 
but  he  took  care  of  that.     Bless  your  soul,  major ! 
he  saw  my  drift  in  the  first  shot  of  his  eye.     Think- 
ing that  they  mought  take  it  into  their  noddles  to 
carry  me  along  with  them  back,  I  played  the  quarest 
trick  that  I  suppose  ever  a  man  thought  of ;— it 
makes  me  laugh  now  to  tell  it.     I  made  a  spring 
that  fetched  me  right  upon  the  crupper  of  Colonel 
Tarleton^s  horse,  which  sot  him  to  kicking  tiid  flirt- 
ing at  a  merry  rate ;  and,  whilst  the  creature  was 
floundering  as  if  a  hornet  had  stung  him,  I  took  the 
coIoneFs  cap  and  put  it  upon  my  otm  head,  and  ga^e 
him  mine.    And  after  I  had  vagaried  in  Hm  sort  of 
way  for  a  little  while,  I  let  the  horse  fling  me  on  the 
ground.     You  would  have  thought  the  devils  wodd 
hav^  died  a  lauglung.    And  the  colonel  himself, 
although  at  first  he  was  v^  angry,  couldnH  help 
laughing  likewke.     He  said  that  I  was  as  strange  a 
jfool  as  he  ever  saw,  and  that  it  would  be  a  pity 
tof  hurt  me.     So  he  threw  me  a  shilling,  and,  whilst 
they  were  all  in  good  humour,  I  trudged  away.'* 
'*  It  was  a  bdd  experiment,  and  might  be  practised 
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a  thouBand  times  witkout  success.  If  I  did  not 
know  you,  Robinson,  to  be  a  man  of  tnith,  as  well 
M  courage,  I  should  scaice  bdiefe  tfiis  tale.  If  any 
one,  hereafter,  should  idl  your  story,  he  wiH  be  ac<* 
counted  a  fiction-monger.^ 

^^  I  do  not  boast.  Major  Butler;  and,  as  to  my 
story,  I  care  very  little  who  tells  it.  Every  trick  is 
good  in  war.  I  ean  change  my  &ce  and  Yoiee  both, 
so  that  my  best  fiiends  skouldnH  know  me:  and,  in 
these  times,  I  am  willing  to  dumge  ayeiythiag  but 
my  coat ;  and  eren  that,  if  I  have  a  witness  to  my 
heart,  and  it  will  serve  a  turn  to  help  the  country. 
Am  I  not  right  ?^ 

*'  No  man  ever  Uames  another  for  that,  sergeant ; 
and  if  ever  you  should  be  put  to  the  trial,  you  will 
find  frienda  enough  to  vouch  for  your  honesty.^ 

'^  When  I  got  away  from  Taileton  it  wasn't  long 
before  I  reached  my  own  cabin.  There  I  mustered 
my  horse  and  gun,  and  some  decent  clothes ;  and, 
after  a  good  sleq[>  and  a  belly-full  of  food,  I  started 
for  the  north,  as  fiist  as  I  could,  with  my  letter. 
I  put  it  into  your  own  hands,  and  you  know  the 
rest." 

<^  This  will  be  a  good  tale  for  a  winter  night,^ 
said  BuUer, — ^'  to  be  told  hereafter,  in  a  snug  chim- 
ney comer,  to  your  wife  and  children,  when  peace, 
as  I  trust  it  may,  will  make  you  happy  in  the  pos- 
session of  both.  Your  embassy  has  had  marvellous 
good  luck  so  fiuf.     I  hope  it  may  prove  a  iappy 
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omen  for  our  future  enterprise.  Now  it  is  my  torn, 
Oalbraith,  to  tell  jou  something  of  our  plans.  CklUh 
nel  Pinckney  has  apprised  me  of  the  state  of  things 
in  the  upper  country.  Our  good  friend  Clarke  there 
meditates  an  attempt  to  regain  Augusta  and  Ninety- 
six  ;  and  we  have  reason  to  believe  that  some  leries 
will  be  made  by  our  confederates  in  Virginia  and 
elsewhere.  My  business  is  to  co-operate  in  this  un- 
dertaking ;  and  as  it  was  essential  I  should  have  the 
guidance  of  some  man  acquainted  with  that  country 
• — some  good  soldier,  true  and  trusty— the  colonel 
has  selected  you  to  accompany  me.  These  red* 
coats  have  already  got  possession  of  all  the  strong- 
holds: and  the  tories,  you  know,  swarm  in  the 
country  like  the  locusts  of  Egjrpt.  I  stand  in  need, 
seigeant,  of  a  friend  with  a  discreet  head  and  a 
strong  arm.  I  could  not  have  picked  out  of  the 
army  a  better  man  than  Seigeant  Galbraith  Robin* 
son.  Besides,  Horse-shoe,^  he  added,  putting  his 
hand  gently  upon  the  sergeant^s  shoulder,  **  old  ao* 
quaintance  has  bred  an  affection  between  us.^ 

^M  am  a  man  that  can  eat  my  allowance,  major,* 
said  Robinson,  with  an  awkward  diffidence  at  hear^ 
ing  the  encomium  just  passed  upon  him,— <^  and 
that '^s  a  matter  that  doesnH  turn  to  much  profit  in  an 
empty  country.  But  I  think  I  may  make  bold  to 
promise,  that  you  are  not  like  to  suffer,  if  a  word  or 
a  blow  from  me  would  do  you  any  good." 

''  Your  belt  may  be  serviceable  in  two  ways  ii^ 
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RoUnMn  promiied  eaititita  hi  aH  toatien  dnt 
night  be  committed  to  Kb  dmge,  ind  now  set 
himself  about  saddling  the  horses  for  the  jomiej. 
Wirilst  he  mis  engaged  in  this  o^cuptttioay  Butler 
"was  startled  to  hear  the  seigeant  abruptly  cty  ou^ 
^'  You  deril,  Captain  Peter  CSindi !  what  aote  yea 
about  ?^  and,  looking  hastily  around,  saw  ijio  one 
but  the  trusty  squire  himself,  who  was  now  sedatdy 
intent  upon  thrusting  the  bit  into  hw  honeys  mouth, 
-'Ml  liberty  which  the  animal  seemed  to  resent  byemi* 
dry  manifestations  of  waywardness.   ' 

**  To  whom  are  you  talking,  Galbraith  P'' 

*^  Only  to  this  here  contrary,  obstropoIiHis  beast, 
mnjor.*" 

♦*  What  name  did  you  call  him  by?"  -inquired 
Butler. 

*<  Ha,  ha,  ha !  was  it  that  you  was  listening  to  ?^ 
said  Horse-shoe.  **  I  have  christened  him  Gaptain 
Peter,  sometimes  Captain  Peter  Clinch.  Ill  tdl 
you  why.  I  am  a  little  malicious  tooching  the  name 
of  my  horse.  After  the  surrender  of  Chailestown, 
our  reg^ent  was  put  in  the  charge  of  a  proTost 
marshal,  by  the  name  of  Captain  Clinch— -and  his 
first  name  was  Peter.  He  was  a  rough,  ugly,  wiry- 
haired  fellow,  with  no  better  bowels  than  a  barrel  of 
vinegar.  He  gave  us  all  sorts  of  ill  usage,  knowing 
that  we  wa^nH  allowed  to  give  him  the  kind  of  pay- 
ment that  such  an  oncomf<»^ble  fellow  desarved  to 
get.     If  ever  I  had  met  him  again,  major,  Betters 
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parbus^  as  Lieatentnt  Hopkins  used  to  saj,— -which  is 
lingo,  I  take  it,  for  a  fiEur  field,— I  would'^a  cudgelled 
his  pate  for  him,  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  good  fel- 
lows. Well,  when  I  got  home,  I  gaye  his  name  to 
my  beast,  just  for  the  pleasure  of  thinking  of  that 
hang-gallows  thief,  eveiy  time  I  had  occarion  to  give 
the  creetur  a  dig  in  the  ribs,  or  lay  a  blow  across  his 
withers !  And  yet  he  is  a  most  excellent  horse, 
major,  and  a  hundred  times  more  of  a  gentleman 
than  his  namesake,  though  he  is  a  little  haid-iieaded 
too ;  but  thai  he  hmt  from  me.  It  really  seems  to 
me  that  the  dumb  beast  thinks  his  name  a  disgrace, 
as  he  has  good  right;  but  he  has  got  used  to  it. 
And,  besides,  I  hear  that  the  aross-grained,  growl- 
ing dog  of  a  captain  has  been  killed  in  a  scuffle 
sence  I  left  Charlestown ;  so,  now  I  cooisider  my 
horse  a  sort  of  tombstone  with  the  ugly  sinner^s 
name  on  it ;  and  as  I  straddle  it  every  day,  you  see, 
that  ^s  another  satisfiiction."" 

^^  Well,  sergeant,  there  are  few  men  enjoy  their 
revenge  more  good-humouredly  than  yon.  So,  come 
—straddle  your  tombstone  again,  and  make  the  bones 
beneath  it  jog.*" 

In  good  glee,  our  tzaveUeri  now  betodc  them- 
selves once  more  to  the  road. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

AM    INCIDENT  THAT  SATOURS  OF  ROMANCE. 

By  the  time  the  sun  had  fSeJlen  to  the  level  of  the 
summits  of  the  Blue  Ridge,  BuUer  and  Robinson 
had  progressed  so  fkr  in  their  journey,  as  to  find 
themselves  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Rockfish  river,  a 
rapid  mountain  stream,  that  traverses  the  southern 
confine  of  Albemarle,  and  i^hich^  .«t  that  period, 
separated  this  country  from  Amherst.  Their  path 
had  led  them,  by  a  short  circuit,  out  of  the  ravine 
of  Cove  Creek,  along  upon  the  ridges  of  the  neigh- 
bouring hills ;  and  they  were  now  descending  from 
this  elevation,  into  the  valley  of  the  Rockfish,  near 
to  the  point  where  the  Cove  Creek  forms  its  junction 
with  this  river.  The  hill  was  covered  with  a  stately 
forest,  and  a  broad  winding  road  had  been  cut  down 
the  steep  side,  in  such  a  manner,  as  to  present  a  high 
bank  on  one  hand,  and  an  abrupt  sheer  descent  on 
the  other.  From  this  road  might  be  seen,  at  inter- 
vals, glimmering  through  the  skreen  of  underwood, 
the  waters  of  the  small  river  below;  whilst,  at  the 
same  time,   the  circuitous  course  of  the  descending 
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buck  nuiied  to  the  brink  of  the  bank,  Bome  twelve  or 
fifteen  feet  above  the  heads  of  the  tnvelletB,  aad, 
regardless  of  die  presence  of  enemies,  made  one  fia&« 
tic  boimd  forward  into  the  air,  and  fdl  dead  almost 
at  Robinson'^s  feet.  So  effectuallj  had  the  woik  of 
death  been  done  npon  the  poor  animal,  that  he 
seemed  to  have  eiepired,  in  the  t^nvulsion  of  this 
last  leap,  before  he  reached  the  ground :  his  antlen 
were  driven  into  the  claj ;  his  eyes  were  fixed,  and 
not  a  straggle  followed. 

^'  It  was  a  homendiot  that  brought  tins  pom  fugi- 
tive to  the  earth,**^  said  Bixder,  as  he  stood  gasing  at 
the  piteous  i^>ectacle  before  him,  ^  and  sped  by  a 
practised  hand.^ 

^<  I  don't  oount  hkn  a  good  man,  major,^  said 
Galbraith  with  professional  indifibrence,  ^^  who  would 
mangle  his  meat  by  random  firing.  Now,  this  buck 
was  taken  sideways,  as  he  leaped  above  the  tops  of 
the  bushes,  which  is  the  ticklishest  of  all  the  imyh  of 
shooting  a  deer.  The  man  that  plucked  this  fellow, 
111  warrant,  can  plant  his  ball  just  where  he  likes : 
right  under  the  ann  is  the  place  for  certainty ;  and 
the  thing  couldn'^t  have  been  prettier  done  if  the  man 
had  had  a  rest  and  a  standing  shot.^ 

During  this  short  interval,  the  hounds  had  arrived 
en  the  spot  where  the  buck  lay  bleeding;  and  these, 
after  a  few  minutes,  were  followed  by  two  hunters  of 
very  dissimilar  appearance,  who  came  on  foot,  slowly 
leading  their  horses  up  the  hill. 
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The  fiist  was  a  tall,  gaunt  woodman,  of  a  saDoir 
complexion,  jetr-black  eyes,  and  lonnd  head  of  smooth 
black  hair.  His  dress  was  simjdy  a  coarse  linen  shirt 
and  trousers,  the  heat  of  the  day  being  sadi  as  to 
allow  him  to  dispense  with  coat  and  waistcoat.  He 
carried  in  one  hand  a  battered  stiaw  hat,  and  in 
the  other  trailed  a  long  rifle.  His  feet  were  co^ei^- 
ed  with  a  pair  of  mocanns  of  brown  leather,  and  the 
ordinary  hunting  equipments  wcse  suspended  about 
his  person. 

The  second  was  a  youth,  apparently  about  sizteett, 
dressed  in  a  suit  of  green  summerHdoth,  neatly  and 
ftncifully  adapted  to  his  figure,  which  was  graceftd 
and  boyish.  The  jacket  was  short,  and  gathered 
into  a  small  skirt  behind ;  and  both  this  and  the 
pantaloons  were  garnished  with  a  profusion  of  black 
cord  and  small  black  buttons.  A  highly-polished 
leather  belt  was  buckled  around  his  waist ;  a  cap  of 
green  cloth  rested,  somewhat  conceitedly,  amongst 
the  rich  locks  of  a  head  of  light  cip4y  hur,  that  feH 
with  girlish  beauty  oyer  a  &ir  brow,  and  gare  soft- 
ness to  a  countenance  of  pure  white  and  red ;  and 
a  neat  foot  showed  to  advantage  in  a  laced  boot. 
The  whole  appearance  <rf  the  youth  was  of  one  of  an 
amiable  and  docile  bearing;  and  the  small  rifle  or 
carbine  which  he  bore  in  his  hand,  as  well  as  the 
dainty  accoutrements  that  belonged  to  it,  amongst 
which  was  a  diminutive  bugle,  looked  more  like  the 
toys  of  a  pampered  boy  than  any  apparatus  of  service. 
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No  sooner  had  these  two  approached  neair  eiumgh 
to  Butler  and  liis  attendant  for  recognition,  than  the 
youth,  quitting  the  hold  of  his  horse,  q>rang  forward 
with  a  joyous  alacrity  and  seized  BuUer  by  the 
hand. 

''  Captain  BuUer,  Captain  Butler,'"  he  cried  with 
great  animation,  ^^  how  glad  I  am  you  have  come ! 
And  how  fortunate  it  is  that  I  should  meet  you ! 
Get  down  from  your  horse ;  I  have  something  to 
tell  you.  Here,  Stephen  Foster,  take  this  gentlch 
jnan^s  horse.**^ 

^'  You  are  a  fine  fellow,  Hairy,^  said  Butler,  di^ 
mounting.  ^^  That  smiling  &ce  of  yours  is  foil  of 
pleasant  news ;  it  assures  me  that  all  are  well  at  the 
Dove-cote.^  Then,  having  given  his  hone  in  charge 
to  Robinson,  and  walked  a  few  paces  apart  with  his 
young  friend,  he  inquired  in  a  low  and  anxious  tone 
— "  Mildred,  my  dear  Henry — what  of  your  sister 
Mildred  ?  Has  she  received  my  letter?  Does  she 
expect  me  ?     Is  your  father ^ 

"  Now,  captain,^  interrupted  the  other — "  but 
heigh  !  don''t  the  newspapers  say  you  are  breveted  ? 
I  am  a  pretty  fellow  to  forget  that !  Well  then, 
Major  Butler,  let  me  answer  one  question  at  a  time. 
In  the  first  place,  sister  Mildred  is  as  well  as  any 
girl  can  be,  that  has  a  whole  bushel  of  crosses  to 
keep  her  out  of  spirits.  Poor  thing,  she  fi:ets  so, 
about  you  and  my  father  !  In  the  second  place,  she 
received  your  letter  a  week  ago,  and  has  had  m^ 
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voodcraft ;  whilst  Robinaon  stood  bj,  mAn%mng  the 
dexterity  with  which  this  office  wis  peifiRiiied. 
When  the  huxk  was  at  last  thrown  by  Ste[dieB 
across  his  horse,  Henry  gave  him  oiden  to  ride 
forward. 

^^  You  will  carry  our  game  to  yomr  own  hoase^ 
Stephen ;  and  don^t  forget,  to-morrow,  to  let  ns  hafe 
the  saddle  at  the  Dove-cote.  And  Stq>hen,— yoa 
need  not  say  that  we  have  Sound  any  acquaintanea 
upon  the  road :— you  understand  ?^ 

The  man  bowed  his  head  in  token  of  obedieneey 
and  getting  upon  his  long-backed  steed  behind  the 
buck,  was  soon  lost  to  view  in  the  windings  of  the  hilL 

*^  Sister  Mildred  is  sometimes  downright  mebn- 
choly,^  said  the  young  hunter,  after  he  had  remount- 
ed, and  now  rode  beside  Butler.  '^  She  is  troubled 
about  you,  and  is  always  telling  me  of  some  unplear 
sant  dream.  I  almost  think  she  is  over-fimcifiil : 
and  then  she  reads  everything  about  the  army,  and 
talks  ahnost  like  a  man  about  soldiering.  Do  you 
know  she  is  making  a  soldier  of  me  ?  I  am  con- 
stantly reading  military  books,  and  practising  drill, 
and  laying  out  fortifications-— just  as  if  I  was  going 
into  camp.  My  fiither  doesn^t  know  a  word  of  it; 
his  time  is  taken  up  with  these  English  officers, 
writing  to  diem,— and  every  now  and  then  there  are 
some  of  them  at  our  house.  Mildred  knows  them : 
a  fiunous  spy  she  would  make  !  IsnH  she  an  excel- 
lent girl,  Major  BuUer  ?'^ 
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You  and  I  Bhould  guard  her,  Heurj,  with  more 
care  than  we  guard  our  lives,^  replied  Butler,  with 
a  serious  emphasis. 

^<  I  hope,^  returned  Henry,  <<  she  will  be  in  better 
spirits  after  she  sees  you.^ 

^^  I  would  to  Heaven,^  said  Butlev,  ^  that  we 
all  had  more  reason  to  be  of  good  che^  than  we  are 
Hkely  to  hare.  It  is  as  cloudy  a  day,  Henry,  as  you 
may  ever  behold  again,  should  you  li^e,  as  I  pray 
you  may,  to  the  ripest  old  age.^ 

Henry  looked  up  towards  the  west. 

'^  There  are  clouds  upon  the  sky,^  he  said,  ^^  and 
the  sun  has  dropped  below  them ;  but  there  is  a 
streak  of  yellow  light,  near  to  the  line  of  the  moun* 
tain,  that  our  wise  people  say  is  a  sign  that  the  sun 
will  rise  in  beauty  to-morrow.'" 

^  There  is  a  light  beyond  the  mountain,^  replied 
Butler,  half  speaking  to  himself,  ^  and  it  is  the 
best,  the  only  sign  I  see  of  a  clear  to-morrow.  I 
wish,  Henry,  it  were  a  brighter  beam.**^ 

^^  DonH  you  know  Gates  has  passed  south  F^  said 
Henry,  ^'  and  has  some  pretty  fellows  with  him, 
they  say.  And  ar^nt  we  all  mustering  here*—  every 
man  most  ?    A^  Stephen  Foster  what  I  am.^ 

''  And  what  will  he  tdl  me  ?'" 

*^  Why,  that  I  am  his  deputy-corporal  in  the 
mounted  riflemen.     Stephen  is  the  lieutenant.*" 

**  Oh,  I  crave  your  &vour,  brother  officer  —  good 
master  deputy-corporal,  Henry  Lindsay ! — and  does 
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your  £Bither  allow  you  to  ride  in  the  noiks  of  tlie 
friends  of  liberty  ?^ 

^^  Sister  Mildred  persuades  him  that  as  I  am  a 
mere  lad,  as  she  says^^ook  at  me,  major— a  pret^ 
well  grown  lad,  I  take  it,^there  is  no  hann  in  my 
playing  soldiers.  So,  I  ride  alwajra  with  Stephea 
Foster ;  and  Mildred  got  me  this  lig^t  rifle<aibiiiti 
Now,  major,  I  fancy  I  am  pretty  nearly  as  good  a 
marksman  as  rides  in  the  corps.  Who  is  this  wiA 
you?^^  asked  Henry,  looking  back  at  RobinsoD) 
who  loitered  some  distance  in  the  rear  purposely  to 
i  avoid  what  might  be  deemed  an  intrusion  upon  tbe 

private  conference  of  the  two  friends. 
.    '^  That  is  a  famous  soldier,  Henry ;  he  was  at  the 
siege  of  Charlestown,  and,  last  year,  at  SayannaL 
He  has  had  some  hard  blows,  and  can  tell  you  moie 
:of  war  than  you  have  ever  read  in  all  your  studies.^ 
jl  "  He  wears  a  curious  uniform,**  said  Henry,  ^*fyt 

?!  a  r^ar  soldier.    What  is  his  name  P'* 

^'  Galbraith  Robinson— or  Horse-shoe  Robinson, 
^  to  give  him  his  most  popular  distinction.     But  it 

would  be  well  to  keep  his  name  secret.^ 

"  I  have  heard  of  Horsenshoe,^  said  Henry,  with 
an  expression  of  great  interest ;  <*  so  this  is  the  man 
himself?     From  all  reports  he  is  as  brave  as— ^'^ 

^*  As  who  ?'^  asked  Butler,  smiling  at  the  tone  of 
wonder  with  which  Henry  spoke. 

^^As  Caius   Marcius  Coriolanus,  who,   I  make 
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^^Ride  on,  till  you  airive  beneath  the  Favn's 
Tower.  Wait  for  me  there.  I  will  giye  you  a  aignil 
when  I  approach,  and  tnut  me  for  a  fidthful  mes- 
senger. The  river  is  deep  at  the  rode;  bmt  you  wiD 
find  a  boat  fiistened  to  this  bank.  When  you  hear 
my  signal,  come  across.  Mrs.  Dimock'^a  is  only  aih 
other  mile,  and  I'^ll  warrant  the  old  lady  will  make 
you  comfortable.  Love,  they  say,  major,^  added 
Henry,  sportively,/^  is  meat  and  drink,  and  a  blanket 
to  boot.  But  for  all  that,  Mrs.  Dimock'^a  will  not 
be  amiss-— especially  for  Horse-^hoe,  who,  I  take  it, 
will  have  the  roughest  time  of  the  party.— If  love  ii 
a  blanket,  Mr.  Robinson,'*^  Henry  continued,  ad- 
dressing himself  to  that  worthy,  *^  it  doesn'^t  cover 
two,  you  know.^ 

^^  To  my  thinking,  young  sir,^  replied  Hozse-shoe, 
with  a  laugh,  ^4t  wouldnH  fold  so  cleverly  in  a  knap- 
sack.*" 

^^  Now  that  I  have  given  my  orders,^  said  Henry, 
^'  and  done  my  duty,  I  must  leave  you ;  for  my  road 
lies  across  the  ford  here.  Where  are  my  hounds  ? 
Hylas,  Bell,  Blanch  ! — ^you  puppies,  where  are  you?^ 

Here  Henry  blew  another  note,  which  was  imme- 
diately responded  to  by  the  hounds ;  and,  plunging 
into  the  rapid  and  narrow  stream,  followed  by  the 
dogs  who  swam  dose  behind  him,  he  was  seen  the 
next  moment  through  the  twilight,  galloping  up  the 
opposite  hill,  as  he  called  out  his  <^  good  nij^t^  to 
his  friends. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

A    MEETING    OF   LOVERS^— SON E   IX8IGHT    INTO   THE  FUTTIL 

The  twilight  had  subsided  and  giyen  place  to  a 
beautiful  night.  The  moon  had  risen  above  the  tree 
tops,  and  now  threw  her  level  rays  upon  the  broad 
face  of  the  massive  pile  of  rocks  forming  the  Fawn's 
Tower,  and  lit  up,  with  a  silvery  splendour,  the  foli- 
age that  clothed  the  steep  diff,  and  the  almost  pe^ 
pendicular  hill  in  its  neighbouriiood.  On  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river,  a  line  of  beech  and  sycamore  trees, 
that  grew  almost  at  the  water^s  edge,  threw  a  daik 
shadow  upon  the  bank.  Through  these,  at  inten'als, 
the  bright  moonlight  fell  upon  the  earth,  and  upon 
the  quiet  and  deep  stream.  The  woods  were  vocal 
with  the  whispering  noises  that  give  discord  to  the 
nights  of  summer ;  yet  was  there  a  stillness  in  the 
scene  that  invited  grave  thoughts,  and  recalled  to 
Butler^s  mind  some  painful  emotions  that  belonged 
to  his  present  condition. 

^^  How  complicated  and  severe  are  those  trials,^ 
such  was  the  current  of  his  meditations,  ^^which  min- 
gle private  grief  with  public  misfortune  !— that  double 
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thee ;  th J  deepest  griefe  have  no  eomfbrter  but  th 
secret  communion  of  thine  <jmii  pillow  !^ 

Whilst  Butler,  who  Imd  now  returned  beneid 
the  dfff  of  the  Fawn^s  Tower,  wa«  absorbed  in  thi 
silent  musing,  his  comrade  was  no  less  occupied  wid 
his  own  cares.     The  sergeant  had  acquired  much  6 
II  that  forecast,  in  regard  to  small  comforts,  which  be 

comes,  in  some  degree,  an  instinct  in  those  whos 
profession  exposes  than  to  the  assaults  of  wind  an 
weather.  Tobacco,  in  his  reckoning,  was  one  of  A 
most  indispensable  muniments  of  war;  and  he  wm 
accordingly,  seldom  without  a  good  stock  of  this  com 
modity.  A  com  cob,  at  any  time,  furnished  liim  tb 
means  of  carving  the  bowl  of  a  pipe  ;  whilst  in  hi 
pocket  he  carried  a  slender  tube  of  reed,  which,  bein| 
united  to  the  bowl,  formed  a  smoking  apparatus,  stil 
familiar  to  the  people  of  the  country,  and  which,  ^ 
use  the  sergeant^s  own  phrase,  *'  couldnH  be  touches 
for  sweetness  by  the  best  pipe  the  very  Queen  pf  tb 
Dutch  herself  ever  smoked  :  and  that,*"  he  was  ii 
the  habit  of  adding,  ^^  must  be,  as  I  take  it,  abou 
the  tenderest  thing  for  a  whiff  that  the  Dutchmai 
knowed  how  to  make.'*' 

A  flint  and  steel — ^part  also  of  his  gear— -noi 
ser>'ed  to  ignite  his  tobacco,  and  he  had  been,  fo 
some  time  past,  sedately  scanning  the  length  an< 
breadth  of  his  own  fancies,  which  were,  doubdesa 
rendered  the  more  sublime  by  the  mistiness  that 
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rich  volume  of  smcike  had  sked  acioss  Ub  fm<M  mnd 
infused  into  the  atmosphere  around  his  bndii. 

'^  Twelve  shillings  and  nine  penoe,'*^  yiretfi  tb»  first 
words  which  became  audible  to  Bcrtiler  m  the  depth 
of  his  reverie.  ^^  That,  major,'^  said  the  teigeaitt^ 
who  had  been  rommaging  his  pocket,  and  counting 
over  a  handfU  of  coin,  ^* »  exactij  Ae  aaoiOit  I 
have  spent  since  this  time  last  night.  I  paid  it  to 
tiie  old  lady  of  the  Swan,  at  Charlottesville^— -taking 
in  sixpence  for  mending  your  bridle  rein.  SSih^ 
you  most  make  me  paymaster  tot  our  loaieh,  I  am 
obliged  to  square  acceimta  every  night.  My  nod- 
dle won'^t  hold  two  days^  reckoning.  It  gets  scrimped 
and  flustered  with  so  many  numberings,  that  I  lose 
the  count  clean  out.^ 

^^It  is  of  little  consequence,  Gklbiaith,^  replied  But- 
ler, seeking  to  «void  his  companion'^s  interruption. 

^'  Squaring  up,  and  smoothing  off,  and  bringing 
out  this  and  that  diilling  straight  to  a  penny,  don\ 
come  natural  to  me,^  continued  Robinson,  too  in- 
tent upon  his  reckoning  to  observe  the  disinclination 
of  Butler  to  a  pariey:  ^^  money  matters  are  not  in 
my  line.  I  take  to  them  as  disunderstandingly  as  Gill 
Bentley  did  to  the  company's  books,  when  they 
made  him  orderly  on  the  Waccamaw  piquet.  For 
Gill,  in  the  first  place,  couldn't  write ;  and,  in  the 
next  place,  if  he  could'a  done  that,  he  never 
kmt  to  read  :  so,  you  may  suppose  what  a  beautiful 
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puzzleification  he  had  of  it  to  keep  the  guard  roster 
straight/^ 

^'  Sergeant,  look  if  yonder  boat  is  loose ;  I  stuD 
want  it  presently,*^  said  Butler,  still  giving  no  ear 
to  Lis  comradc^s  gossip. 

^'  It  is  tied  by  an  easy  knot  to  the  root  of  the 
tree,'*'*  said  Robinson,  as  he  returned  from  the  exami- 
nation. 

^' Thank  you,'^  added  Butler  with  more  tbto 
usual  nbstracteilness. 

^^  Something,  major,  seems  to  press  upon  your 
sperits  to-night  ?'*''  said  the  sergeant,  in  the  kindest 
tones  of  inquiry.  '^  If  I  could  lend  a  hand  to  put 
anything  that  mought  happen  to  have  got  crooked 
into  its  right  place  again,  you  know,  Major  Butler,  I 
wouldn^t  be  slow  to  do  it,  when  you  say  the  word.^ 

'^  I  would  trust  my  life  to  you,  Chdbraith,  sooner 
than  to  any  man  living,'*''  replied  the  other  with  an 
affectionate  emphasis.  ^^  But  you  mistake  me — I  am 
not  heavy  at  heart,  though  a  little  anxious,  sergeant, 
at  what  has  brought  me  here.  Comrade,^^  he  added 
as  he  approached  the  sergeant,  upon  whose  broad 
shoulder  he  familiarly  laid  his  hand,  with  a  smile, 
"  you  will  keep  a  fellow-soldier's  counsel  ?'*^ 

'*  As  I  keep  my  heart  in  my  body,**  interrupted 
Galbraith. 

"  I  am  sure  of  it ;  even  as  you  keep  your  faith  to 
your  country,  my  true  and  worthy  brother,**'  added 
Butler  with  animation :   '^  and  that  is,  with  no  less 
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honestj  than  a  good  man  serres  his  God.  Then,' 
Oalbraith,  bear  it  in  mind — I  haye  come  here  for 
the  sake  of  a  short  meeting  with  one  that  I  love— «■ 
you  would  have  a  good  soldier  love  the  lady  of  his 
soul.  You  will  hereafter  speak  of  nothing  that  may 
fall  within  your  notice.  It  concerns  me  deeply  that 
this  meeting  should  be  secret." 

"  Major,  I  will  have  neither  eyes  nor  esn,  if  it 
consaras  you  to  keep  anything  that  moug^t  chance 
to  come  to  my  knowledge,  private." 

*'  It  is  not  for  myself,  seigeant,  I  bespeak  this 
cantion ;  I  have  nothing  to  c<Hicea]  from  you :  but 
there  is  a  lady  who  is  mnch  interested  in  our  circum- 
spection. I  have  given  yon  a  long  and  solitary  ride 
on  her  account,  and  may  hereafter  ask  other  service 
from  you.  You  shall  not  find  it  more  irksome, 
Oalbraith,  to  stand  by  a  comrade  in  love,  than  you 
have  ever  found  it  in  war ;  and  that,  I  know,  yon 
think  not  much." 

"  The  war  comes  naturally  enough  to  my  band," 
replied  Oalbraith ;  "  but  as  for  the  love  part,  major, 
excepting  so  &r  as  carrying  a  message,  or,  in  case  of 
a  runaway,  keeping  off  a  gang  of  pesti&rious  intei^ 
meddlers,  or  watching  for  a  night  or  so  under  a 
tree,  or  anything,  indeed,  in  the  riding  and  running, 
or  watching,  or  scrimmaging  line — I  say,  excepting 
these,  my  sarvice  moughn^t  turn  to  much  account. 
I  can't  even  play  a  fiddle  at  a  wedding;  and  Fve  not 
the  best  tongue  for  making  headway  amongst  the 
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women.  HowaomdeTer,  major,  jou  may  act  Be 
down  for  a  volunteer  on  the  first  Xorlom  hope  rot 
may  have  occasion  for.^ 

**'  Mr.  Lindsay  lives  on  the  hSl  acroaB  the  xiTcr. 
There  are  reasons  why  I  cannot  go  to  this  house; 
and  Ills  daughter,  Oalbraith,  is  an  especial  fiiead  to 
us  and  to  our  cause.'*' 

''  I  begin  to  see  into  it,^  inteirupted  the  seigcant, 
laughing ;  '^  you  have  a  notion  of  showing  the  M 
gentleman  the  same  trick  you  ptayed  off  upon  Loid 
Howe's  provost  marshal,  when  you  was  lieutenant  st 
Valley  Forge,  touching  your  stealing  away  his  pri- 
soner, Captain  Roberts.  That  was  a  night  afiair, 
too.  Well,  the  best  wife  a  man  can  have,  major,  is 
the  woman  that  takes  to  him  through  fire  and  water. 
There  was  Colonel  Gardiner,  that  stole  his  wife  just 
in  that  way,  against  all  opposition  of  both  father  and 
mother ;  and  a  better  woman  never'  stiiichied  up  a 
seam,  to  my  knowledge  and  belief.'' 

^^  I  have  no  thought  of  such  an  enteipriae,  sei^ 
geant,"  said  Butler :  ^^  our  purpose^  for  the  present, 
must  be  confined  to  a  short  visit.  We  are  houseless 
adventurers,  Salbraith,  and  have  little  to  ofler  to 
sweetlieart  or  wife  that  might  please  a  wonian''s 
fancy." 

^*  When  a  woman  loves  a  man,  especially  a  sod- 
ger,"  replied  the  seigeant,  ^^  she  sets  as  little  store 
by  house  and  home  as  the  best  of  us.  Still,  it  is  a. 
wise  thing  to  give  the  creatures  the  chance  of  peace. 
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before  yon  get  to  tangling  them  witk  &iiiilie& 
Hark  !  I  hear  something  like  footateps  on  t'^othar  side 
of  the  river  !  Mister  Henry  mufit  be  oa  his  march.^ 

After  an  interval,  a  low  whistle  iaaued  fiooa  the 
opposite  bank)  and,  in  a  moment,  Butler  was  ia  the 
skiff,  pushing  his  way  through  the  spaikling  waten. 

As  the  small  boat,  in  which  he  stood  upnght, 
shot  firom  the  bright  moonlight  into  the  shade- of  the 
opposite  side,  he  could  obscusely  diseem  Mildred 
Lindsay  leaning  on  her  brother^s  aim,  aa  they  both 
stood  under  the  thick  toUagfi  of  a  large  beeehu  And: 
scarcely  had  the  bow  struck  upqn  the  pebbly  maq^m. 
before  he  bounded  (rook  it  up  the  bank,  and  was,  ia 
the  next  instant,  locked  in  the  embrace  of  one  whose 
affection  he  valued  above  all  earthly  possessions. 

When  that  ^rt  interval  had  pasaed  away,  ia 
which  neither  Mildred  nor  Arthur  could  utter  speech; 
during  which  the  lady  leant  her  head  upon  herlover'^s 
bosom,  in  that  fond  familiarity  which  plighted  faith 
is  allowed  to  justify  in  the  most  modest  maiden,—* 
sobbing  the  while  in  the  intensity  of  heremotionsy— - 
she  then  at  last,  as  she  slowly  regained  her  self-pos- 
session, said,  in  a  soft  and  melancholy  Toice,  in  whiek 
there  was  nevertheless  a  tone  of  pkyfulness,^— 

^^  I  am  a  foolish  girl,  Arthur.  I  can  boast  like  a 
blustering  coward,  when  there  is  nothing  to  fear ; 
and  yet  I  weep,  like  a  true  woman,  at  the  first  trial 
of  my  courage.^ 

"  Ah,  my  deaz  Mildred,  you  arc  a  brave  girl,"' 
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replied  Butler,  as  he  held  both  of  her  hands  and 
looked  fondly  into  her  &ce,  ^^  and  a  true  and  a  tried 
girl.  You  have  come  kindly  to  me,  and  eyer,  like 
a  blessed  and  gentle  spirit  of  good,  are  prompt  to 
attend  me  through  every  mischance.  It  ia  a  long 
and  weary  time,  love,  since  last  we  met.^ 

"  It  is  very,  very  long,  Arthur.*^ 

^^  And  we  are  still  as  fiur  off,  Mildred,  from  our 
wishes  as  at  first  we  were.''' 

*'  Even  so,**^  said  Mildred  sorrowfully.  '*  A  ye» 
of  pain  drags  heavily  by,  and  brings  no  hope.  Oh, 
Arthur !  what  have  I  suffered  in  the  thought  that 
your  life  is  so  beset  with  dangers !  I  muse  upon 
them  with  a  childish  fear,  that  was  not  so  before  our 
last  meeting.  They  rise  to  disturb  my  daily  fancies, 
and  night  finds  them  inhabiting  my  pillow.  I  was 
so  thankful,  that  you  escaped  that  dreary  siege  of 
Charlestown  !^^ 

Many  a  poor  and  gallant  fellow-soldier  there  bit 
his  lip  with  a  chafed  and  peevish  temper,^  said 
Butler;  ^^  but  the  day  will  come,  Mildred,  when 
we  may  yet  carry  a  prouder  head  to  the  field  of  our 
country'^s  honour.'' 

"  And  your  share,''  interrupted  Mildred,  **  will 
ever  be  to  march  in  the  front  rank.  In  spite  of  all 
your  perils  past, — your  hard  service,  which  has  known 
no  holiday, — your  fatigues,  that,  I  have  sometimes 
feared,  would  break  down  your  health, — and  in  spite, 
too,  of  the  claims,  Arthur,  that  your  poor  Mildred 
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has  upoir  you, — ^you  are  even  now  agam  bound  upon 
some  bold  adventure  that  must  sepamte  us  —  ah, 
perhaps,  for  ever !  Our  fate  has  malice  in  it.  Ever 
beginning  some  fresh  exploit  !** 

^^  You  would  not  have  your  soldier  bear  himself 
otherwise  than  as  a  true  knight,  who  would  win  and 
wear  his  lady-love  by  good  set  blows  when  there  was 
need  for  them  ?^ 

'*  If  I  were  the  genius  that  conjured  up  this  war, 
I  would  give  my  own  true  knight  a  breathing-space  ; 
he  should  pipe  and  dance  between  whiles,**  replied 
Mildred  sportively. 

^^  He  that  puts  his  sickle  into  this  field  amongst 
the  reapers,^*  said  Butler,  with  a  thoughtAil  earnest- 
ness, *'  should  not  look  back  from  his  work.** 

"  No,  no,  though  my  heart  break  while  I  say  it 
— ^for,  in  truth,  I  am  very  melancholy,  notwithstand- 
ing I  force  a  beggar*s  smile  upon  my  cheek — no,  I 
would  not  have  you  stay  or  stand,  Arthur,  until  you 
have  seen  this  wretched  quarrel  at  an  end.  I  praised 
your  first  resolve,  loved  you  for  it,  applauded  and 
cheered  you :  I  will  not  selfishly  now,  for  the  sake 
of  my  weak  womanish  apprehension,  say  one  word  to 
withhold  your  arm.** 

*•  And  you  are  still,**  said  Butler,  **  that  same 
resolute  enthusiast,  that  I  found  in  the  young  and 
eloquent  beauty  who  captivated  my  worthless  heart, 
when  the  war  first  drew  the  wild  spirits  of  the  coun- 
try together  under  our  free  banner  ?** 
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*^  The  sflcme  foolisfa,  conceited,  headj,  pfstdii^ 
tmant^  Arthur,  tint  first  took  a  silly  liking  to  jour 
pompons  stamt)  and  made  a  hero  to  her  imaginatioii 
out  of  a  boasting  ensign  :  the  same  in  all  m  j  firilies^ 
and  in  all  my  firalts  ;  only  altered  in  one  quality.^ 

"  And  If  hat,  my  gentle  and  lovely  lady,— pmy, 
what  is  that  one  quality  ?^ 

"  I  will  not  t^U  you,^  said  Mildred  careleasly. 
"  "'Twould  make  you  vainer  than  you  are.'' 

^^  It  is  not  well  to  hide  a  kind  thought  from  me, 
Mildred.'' 

''  Indeed  it  is  not,  Arthur.  And  so,  I  will 
muster  courage  to  speak  it,''  said'  the  confidii^  girl 
with  vivacity,  after  a  short  pause,  during  which  die 
hung  fondly  upon  her  lover's  arm :  and  then,  sud- 
denly changing  her  mood,  she  proceeded  in  a  tone 
of  deep  and  serious  enthusiasm ;  ^^  it  is,  that  sinoe 
thai  short,  eventful,  and  most  solemn  meeting,  I  have 
loved  you,  Arthur,  with  fedings  that  I  did  not  know 
until  then  were  mine.  My  busy  fancy  has  followed 
you  in  all  your  wanderings ;  painted,  with  stronger 
hues  than  nature  gives  to  any  real  scene,  the  (fifficut- 
ties  and  disasters  that  might  cross  your  path ;  noted 
the  seasons  with  a  nervous  acuteness  of  remark,  ftam 
very  faint-heartedness  at  the  thought  that  they  slight 
blight  your  health  or  bring  you  some  discomfort.  I 
have  pored  over  the  accounts  of  batUes,  the  nuuch 
of  armies,  the  tales  of  prisoners  relating  tiie  secreti 
of  their  prisons,  studied  the  plana  of  generals  and 


HORSE-SEKIE  lOBIKSON,  5A 

statesmen— -08  the  new^Mpen  or  commoii  nimoiiK 
brought  them  to  my  knowledge  •— with  an  interest 
that  has  made  those  around  me  say  X  was  sadly 
changed^  It  was  all  beoause  I  had  grown  cowardly, 
and  feared  eren  my  owm  shadow.  Ok,  Ardiur,  I  ant 
not  indeed  what  1  was  !^ 

The  solemnity,  force,  and  feeling'  with  which  Mil* 
dred  gare  nttezance  to  these  words,,  strangely  con- 
trasted with  the  light  and  gay  tone  in  which  she  had 
commenced ;  bat  her  thonghts  had  now  &Uen  mto  a 
current  that  bore  her  forward  into  one  of  thoae  bursts 
of  excited  emotion,  which  were  characteristic  of  her 
temper,  and  which  threw  a  peculiar  eneigy  and  ela> 
quence  into  her  manner.  BuUer^  struck  by  the  rising 
waimth  of  her  enunciation,  and  swayed,  in  party  by  the 
painful  reflections  to  which  her  topic  gave  rise,  replied, 
in  a  state  of  feeling  scarcely  less  solemn  than  her  own. 

^  Ah,  Mildred  !^ — and  as  he  spoke,  he  parted  her 
hair  upon  her  pale  foixhead,  and  kissed  it, — ^^  dearest 
girl,  the  unknown  time  to  come  has  no  cup  o£  suffer- 
ing for  me  that  I  would  not  hold  a  cheap  purchase 
for  one  moment  like  this.  Etcu  a  year  of  painful 
absence  past^  and  a  still  more  solicitous  one  to  come, 
may  be  gallantly  and  cheerfully  borne  when  blesaed 
with  the  fleeting  intcrral  of  this  night.  To  hear 
your  feith,  which  though  I  never  dwelt  upon  it  but 
with  a  confidence  that  I  have  hdd  it  most  pro&ne 
to  doubt— still,  to  hear  it  avowed  firom  your  own 
lips,  now  again  and  again,  repeating  what  yott  have 
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often  breathed  before,  and,  in  letter  after  letter, 
written  down— it  falls  npon  my  heart,  Mildred,  like 
some  good  gift  from  Heaven,  specially  sent  to  icviYe 
and  quicken  my  resolution  in  all  the  toils  and  labours 
that  yet  await  me.  There  must  be  good  in  store  for- 
such  a  heart  as  thine ;  and,  trusting  to  this  faith,  I 
will  look  to  the  future  with  a  buoyant  temper.^ 

''  The  future  r  said  Mildred,  as  she  lifted  her 
eyes  to  the  pale  moon  that  now  sheeted  with  its 
light  her  whole  figure,  as  she  and  her  lover  strayed* 
beyond  the  shade  of  the  beech  ;  ^^  I  almost  shudder- 
when  I  hear  that  word.  We  live  but  in  the  pre- 
sent :  that,  Arthur,  is  at  least  our  own — poor  as  we 
are  in  almost  all  beside.  That  future  is  a  perplexed 
and  tangled  riddle — a  dreadful  imcertainty,  in  the 
contemplation  of  which  I  grow  superstitious.  Such 
ill  omens  are  about  us  !  My  father'^s  inexorable  wiU, 
so  headstrong,  so  unconscious  of  the  pain  it  gives 
me;  his  rooted — yes,  his  &tal  aversion  to  you;  my 
thraldom  here,  where,  like  a  poor  bird  checked  by  a 
cord,  I  chafe  myself  by  fluttering  on  the  verge  of  my 
prison  bounds  :  and  then,  the  awful  perils  that  con- 
tinually impend  over  ^our  head :  all  tiiese  are  more 
than  weak  imaginings;  they  are  the  realities  of  my 
daily  life,  and  give  me,  what  I  am  almost  ashamed  to 
oonfess,  a  sad  and  boding  spirit.''" 

'^  Nay,  nay,  dearest  Mildred !  away  with  all 
these  unreasonable  reckonings !""  replied  Butler,  with 
a  manner  that  too  plainly  betrayed  the  counterfeit  of 
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mirtL  ^*  Secliisi<»i,  I  would  swear,  had  dealt  w»* 
worthily  with  you.  It  has  almost  turned  ihe^e  into  » 
downright  sentimental  woman.  I  will  have  &<me  of 
this  8tep]nng  to  the  veige  of  melancholy.  You  were 
accustomed  to  cheer  me  with  sunny  and  waim  couuf^ 
sd ;  and  you  must  not  forget  it  was  yourself  who 
taught  me  to  strike  aside  the  waves  of  fortune  with' 
a  glad  temper.  The  &tes  can  have  no  spite  against 
one  so  good  as  thou  art !  Time  may  bear  us  along 
like  a  rough  trotting  horse ;  and  our  journey  may 
have  its  dark  night,  its  quagmires,  and  its  jackni'*- 
lantems  ;  but  there  will  come  a  ruddy  morning  at 
last,  a  smoother  road,  and  an  easier  gait.  And  thow, 
my  girl,  shalt  again  instruct  me  how  to  win  a  trium{^ 
over  the  ills  of  life.^ 

''*'  And  we  will  be  happy,  Arthur,  because  all 
around  us  will  be  so,""  added  Mildred,  catching  the 
current  of  Butler^s  thoughts,  with  that  ready  ver* 
satility  which  eminently  showed  the  earnestness  and 
devotion  of  her  feelings.  ^^  Ah,  may  Heaven  grant 
this  boon,  and  bring  these  dreams  to  life  !  I  think, 
Arthur,  I  should  be  happier  now,  if  I  could  but  be 
near  you  in  your  wanderings.  Gladly  would  I  follow 
you  through  all  the  dangers  of  the  war  !^^ 

^^  That  were  indeed,  love,  a  trial  past  your  &culty 
to  endure.  No,  no,  Mildred  ;  she  who  would  be  a. 
soldier  s  wife,  should  learn  the  soldier^s  philosophy — 
to  look  with  a  resigned  submission  on  the  present 
events,  and  trust  to  Heaven  for  the  future.     Your 


NIL''  11^  slow  paiiis  iijKui  \()\ir  tV( 
— l)i;il.  Mildri'd,  is  the  chief 
my  earea/** 

"  Tlik  weuy  irar—  this  wc 
Mildied,  in  a  peniiTe  under  kej 
fikNur 

<^Tlie  longest  tnniUee  have  I 
Builer ;  ^*  and  men^  at  laat,  spent 
of  their  own  mischief,  fly,  by  a  ae 
the  bosom  of  peace.     God  will  p 
prise,  and  bring^  our  battered  ship 
haTen.^* 

^*  How  little  like  it  seema  it  now 
dred.  ^^  The  general  sorrow,  alone,, 
down  the  stoutest  heart.  That  caua 
made  mine,  Arthur  —  to  which  y%» 
your  life,  and  which,  for  your  » 
proudly,  *^  should  hare  this  feebl 
could  it  avail— «ia  it  not  e^ 


tbe  yei7  eje  of  W^ahingtoB  i  ^hrt  Wiriiuigtoii  i^ki 
lores  Ub  ciiiBtrj  8ndlier'8oIdiens  a&a^lrasbsDd  Iowb 
bis  bride^  «r  »  hiker  his  chUdFOD.  Hanre  n^  thoee, 
to  whom  we  all  looked  for  championfl^  turned  inta 
nteie  laggaids  m  the  war  foe  {iDeedom  ?  Oh^  Arthur, 
do«  you.  not  remember  that  these  ate  the  thoughta, 
the  Tery  worda,  whsdk  were  pemied  by  your  ow& 
hand  for  my  especial  meditation  ?  How  can  I  bst 
iear  tha(  the  good  end  is  still  fiur  ofl^  ?  How  can 
I  but  feel  some  weight  upon  my  heart  !^ 

^^  Yoa  have  grown  oTer-wise,  Mildred,  in  theat 
ruminations.  I  am  to  blame  for  this^—- thai  in  my 
peevish  humour,  vexed  with  the  crosses  of  the  day, 
I  i^ould  have  written  on  such  topics  to  one  so  sen- 
sitive as  yourself  !*** 

^^  Still  it  is  true,  Arthur ;  all  report  oonfinns  it.*" 

^^  These  things  do  not  become  your  entertainment, 
Mildred.  Leave  the  public  care  to  ua.  There  are 
bold  hearts,  love,  and  strong  aims  yet  to  spare  for 
this  quarrd.  We  have  not  yet  so  exhausted  our 
mines  of  strength,  but  that  much  rough  ore  still  liea 
unturned  to  the  sun,  and  many  an  uncouth  lump  of 
metal  remains  to  be  fiushioned  for  serviceable  use. 
History  tells  of  many  a  rebound  from  despondency, 
so  sudden  and  unreckoned,  that  the  wisest  men  couU 
see  in  it  no  other  spring  than  the  decree  of  Ood« 
He  will  fight  the  battle  of  the  weak,  and  set  the 
right  upon  a  sure  foundation. 

^^  The  country  rings,^  said  Mildred^  again  taking 
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the  more  cheerful  hue  of  her  lover^s  hopes,  and  fol- 
lowing out  with  an  affectionate  sympathy  his  tone  of 
thought — ^^  with  anticipation  of  victory  from  Gates^ 
southern  march.^ 

^^  That  may  turn  out  to  be  a  broken  reed^^  inter- 
rupted Butler,  as  if  thinking  aloud  and  struck  by 
Mildred^s  reference  to  a  subject  that  had  ali^eady 
engrossed  his  thoughts ;  '^  they  may  be  deceived. 
Washington  ^rould  have  put  a  different  man  upon 
that  service.  I  would  have  a  leader  in  such  a  war, 
wary,  watchful,  humble — diffident  as  well  as  brave: 
I  fear  Gates  is  not  so.^ 

^'  Then  I  trust,  Arthur,**^  exclaimed  Mildred,  with 
anxious  alacrity,  ^^  that  your  present  expedition  does 
not  connect  you  with  his  fortunes  l'^ 

^^  I  neither  follow  his  colours,  nor  partake  of  his 
counsels,^  replied  Butler.  ''  Still  my  motions  may 
not  be  exempt  from  the  influence  of  his  failure  or 
success.  The  enemy,  you  are  aware,  has  possessed 
himself  of  every  post  of  value  in  South  Carolina  and 
Georgia.  I  go  commissioned  to  advise  with  discreet 
and  prudent  men  upon  the  means  to  shake  off  thb 
odious  domination.  So  far  only,  and  remotely  too, 
I  am  a  fellow-labourer  with  Gates.  There  are  gat 
lant  spirits  now  afoot,  Mildred,  to  strip  these  mas- 
ters of  their  power.  My  office  is  to  aid  their 
enterprise.*" 

"  If  you  needs  must  go,  Arthur,  I  have  no  word, 
to  say.     You  will  leave  behind  you  an  aching  heart, 
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that,  morning,  noon,  and  nigbt,  weariei^  Heafven  with 
its  piayers  for  your  safety.  Alas,  I  have  no  other 
aid  to  give  !  How  soon — how  lioon,^  she  said  with 
a  voice  that  fSdtered  with  the  question,  ^^  does  your 
duty  compel  you  to  leave  me  ?" 

^'  To-morrow^s  sunrise,  love,  must  find  me  forth 
upon  my  way.^ 

"  To-morrow,  Arthur  ? — so  quickly  to  part !'' 

*^  I  dare  not  linger,  not  even  for  the  rich  blessing 
of  thy  presence.'' 

**  And  the  utmost  length  of  your  journey  ?** 

'^  Indeed,  I  know  not.  At  present  my  fiirthest 
aim  is  Ninety-six  and  Augusta:  it  much  depends 
upon  the  pleasure  of  our  proud  and  wilful  masters.'' 

Mildred  stood  for  some  moments  looking  upon  the 
ground  in  profound  silence.  Her  bosom  heaved  with 
a  sad  emotion. 

'^  It  is  a  dangerous  duty,"  said  she,  at  last.  ^^  I 
cannot  speak  my  apprehension  at  the  thought  of 
your  risks  amongst  the  fierce  and  treacherous  men 
that  overrun  the  country  to  which  you  travel." 

*'  These  perils  are  exaggerated  by  distance,"  re- 
turned Butler.  "  A  thousand  expedients  of  protec- 
tion and  offence  occur  when  present,  that  the  absent 
cannot  fancy.  It  is  a  light  service,  Mildred,  and 
may  more  securely  be  performed  with  a  gay  heart 
than  with  a  sad  one.  I  pray  you,  do  not  suffer 
that  active  imagination  of  yours  to  invest  the  every- 
day adventures  of  your  poor  soldier  with  a  romantic 


ly.    I 
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cx>MiiLLi>-if  ev  of  BT  ovn  svecc  htdy,  v^a^  I 


**  UovcMi  Tonhqgk,  Aitlmrr  AndTetlvodd 
not  hare  tou  caxdi  idt  feoUsh  ndnes  tithrr 

*'  I  have  villi  me,  beades  Milled,  %  fiiend  gsod 
at  need:  one  Galbfakk  RoImdmb,  a  piactiaed  and 
Taliani  soUier,  wlio  sits  oil  Tonder  baak.  He  ia  te 
be  the  companMA  of  mj  joumey :  be  is  ahievdt. 
▼igilant,  and  cautioiis ;  an  inhabitant,  moteoveiv  of 
Uie  district  to  which  I  am  boond :  his  wiadona  oui 
do  much  for  my  success.  Then  I  travol,  too»  in 
peaceful  guise.  M  v  business  is  mcne  concerned  inth 
negotiation  than  with  battle.'" 

^^  It  is  a  waylaid  path,  Arthur^  said  Mildred,  ia 
the  same  faint  voice  with  which  she  had  8iK>hen 
before. 

**  Never  take  it  so  heavily,  my  love  !^  exclaimed 
Butler,  &miliarly  seizing  her  hand,  whose  trembling; 
now  betrayed  her  agitation,  ^^  it  is  the  mere  spcui  of 
Uie  war  to  be  upon  a  running  service,  where  a  light 
stratagem,  or  so,  will  bai&e  a  set  of  dull-patM  clod«- 
poles  !  I  scarcely  deem  it  a  venture,  to  dodge 
ikrougli  a  forest  where  every  man  flies  from  his 
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neighbour  oi^  of  matml-  di«tei8*.  Tbese^  Ulowv 
have  I»onght  themaeWes  ofHrn  tmdi  had  tenns  intik 
thetB  own  consciencefls^  that  they  start  like  duevea  at 
the  waving  of  a  btilrush.'' 

*^^  They  wodd  be  the  mora  cruel^^  replied  Mil- 
dred, ^*  if  seme  ill  luek  shonld  throw  you  into  dieit 
pow^.  If  that  shonld  happen,^  she  added^  and  for 
a  while  she  hesitated  to  q)eak,  as  a  tear  fell  upoir 
Butler^s  hand— ^^  K  that  should  happen — I  eannot 
bear  the  thought.^ 

^^  They  dare  ofler  me  no  wrong,  Mildred.  The 
chances  of  battle  are  sufficiently  various  to  compel 
e¥en  the  victors  to  pursue  the  policy  of  humanity  to 
^isoneiB.  The  conqueror  of  to-day  may  himself  ba- 
a  captive  to-UHMProw,  and  a  bloody  reprisal  would 
await  his  barbarity.  Again^  let  me  remind  you,  these 
are  not  fit  topics  for  your  me^tetion,'*^ 

**'  They  are  topics  for  my  heart,  Arthur,  and  wilL 
not  be  driven  from  it.  If  your  lot  should  put  you 
in  ^he  power  of  the  enemy,  the  name  of  MUdred 
Lindsay,  and  the  relation  you  bear  her,  whispered 
in  their  eacs,  may  perhaps  unlock  their  charity. 
My  father  has  many  friends  in  those  ranks,  and  it 
may  be  that  I  am  not  unknown  to  some  of  them ; 
oh,  remembtt  that  !^ 

^^  You  have  little  need  to  teach  me  to  think  or 
speak  of  Mildred  Lindsay,^  said  Butler  eagerly. 
«*  I  cannot  forget  thai  name.  But  I  may  well 
doubt  its  charm  upon  the  savage  buU-dogs  who  are 
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now  baiting  our  citizens  in  Caiolinm;  those  nitblev 
partisans  who  are  poisoning  the  fountains  of  content- 
ment at  every  fire-side.  It  is  not  a  name  to  conjure 
CTil  spirits  with.'' 

^^  Major  Butler,'*^  said  Henry,  who  during  this 
long  interval  had  been  strolling  backward  and  fbr- 
ward,  like  a  sentinel,  at  some  distance  from  his  sister 
and  her  lover,  and  who,  with  the  military  punctilio 
of  a  soldier  on  duty,  forbore  even  to  listen  to  what 
he  could  not  have  helped  overhearing,  if  it  had  not 
been  for  humming  a  tune, — *^  Major,  I  don^t  like  to 
make  or  meddle  with  things  that  don'*t  belong  to  me ; 
but  you  and  Mildred  have  been  talking  long  enough  to 
settle  the  course  of  a  whole  campaign.  And  as  my 
&ther  thinks  he  canH  be  too  careful  of  Mildred, 
and  doesnH  like  her  walking  about  after  night-fidl,  I 
shouldn'^t  be  surprised  if  a  messenger  were  despatch- 
ed for  us  :  only  I  think  that  man  Tyrrel  is  hatching 
some  plot  with  him  to-night,  and  may  keep  him 
longer  in  talk  than  usual.^^ 

**  Who  is  Tyrrel  ?''  inquired  Butler. 

"  One  that  I  wish  had  been  in  his  grave  before  he 
had  ever  seen  my  father,""  answered  Mildred  with  a 
bitter  vehemence.  "  He  is  a  wicked  emissary  of  the 
royal  party,  sent  here  to  entrap  my  dear  father  into 
their  toils ; — such  as  it  has  ever  been  his  fate  to  be 
cursed  with  from  the  beginning  of  the  war ;  but  this 
Tvrrol  the  most  hateful  of  them  all.^ 

^^  Alas,   alas,  your  poor  father !    Mildred,    what 
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deep  sorrow  do  I  feel  that  he  and  I  should  be 
so  estranged.  I  could  love  him,  counsel  with 
him,  honour  him,  with  a  devotion  that  should  out- 
run your  fondest  wish.  His  generous  nature  has 
been  played  upon,  cheated,  abused  ;  and  L,  in  whom 
fortune  and  inclination  should  have  raised  him  a 
friend,  have  been  made  the  victim  of  his  perverted 
passion.^ 

"  True,  true,^  exclaimed  Mildred,  bursting  into 
tears,  and  resting  her  head  against  her  lover^s  breast, 
^'  I  can  find  courage  to  bear  all  but  this ;  I  am  most 
unhappy:^  and  for  some  moments  she  sobbed  an* 
dibJy. 

^^  The  thought  has  sometimes  crossed  me,''''  said 
Butler,  "  that  I  would  go  to  your  &ther  and  tell 
him  all.  It  offends  my  self-respect  to  be  obliged  to 
practise  concealment  towards  one  who  should  have  a 
right  to  know  all  that  concerns  a  daughter  so  dear  to 
him.  Even  now,  if  I  may  persuade  you  to  it,  I  will 
go  hand-in-hand  with  you,  ahd,  with  humble  reve* 
rence,  place  myself  before  him  and'  divulge  all  that 
has  passed  between  us.**^ 

^^  No,  no,  Arthur,  no  !^  ejaculated  Mildred  with 
the  most  earnest  determination.  ^^  It  will  not  come 
to  good.  You  do  not  understand  my  father^s  feel- 
ing. The  very  sight  of  you  would  rouse  him  into 
frenzy :  there  is  no  name  which  might  fall  upon  his 
ear  with  deeper  offence  than  yours.  Not  yet,  Arthur ; 
the  time  has  not  yet  come,^^ 


'.    i^    » 


-  I  iam  Imw  pttBoc*  moA  Buder^ — ^^  patinrt, 

-  Tv  i?7  MOD  Bov.~  €QBtB«ed  MMicJ^  wkoee 
fe^Iirss  fril  an  «ick  a  bodr  iapemoiitT  ifMin  tlitf 
Bev^T-ATakeaod  aad  i  ngniaiiiig  topic — ^^*  nov,  ia  tke 
rerr  depcL  of  kii  biocfcft  avenMB  to  what  he  icnas 
ar  impious  rpbellio&.  mad  whikt  his  heut  k  jet 
moved  viih  an  almoct  pmematunl  hate  agmhiBt  all 
vho  uphoki  tke  eanse.  — d  to  tini  cipecially,  above 
whose  bead  there  hofen,  in  his  bdie^  aome  honid 
impending  cuise  that  dial]  bring  desdatian  upoa  him 
and  all  vho  claim  an  inteiest  in  his  blood,— >no,  no, 
it  miist  not  be  !"* 

^  Another  year  of  pent-up  vexatioD,  sdf-ieproach, 
and  anxious  concealment  most  then  glide  by,^Hmd 
perhaps  another,'"  said  Bailer.  **  Well,  I  «ii«8t  be 
content  to  bear  it,  though  in  the  mean  time  my 
heart  bleed  for  yon,  Mildred :  it  is  a  painful  trial.^ 

^^  For  good  or  for  evil  our  vow  is  now  Tegistered 
in  heaven,^  replied  Mildred,  ^^  and  we  must  abide 
the  end."" 

^^  I  would  not  have  it  other  than  it  is,  dearest 
girl,— except  this  stem  resolve  of  your  father, — not 
for  the  world's  wealth,''  said  Butler  wannlv.  «*  Bat 
you  spoke  of  this  Tyrrel — what  muiner  of  man  is 
he  ?     How  might  I  know  Kim  ?" 

**  To  know  him  would  answer  no  good  end,  Arthur. 
II JM  sou  I  iM  absorbed  in  stratagem,  and  mydear&ther 
is  its  prey.     I  too  am  grievously  tormented  by  him : 
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but  it  is  no  matter ;   I  need  not  ▼«  your  ear  with  Ihe 
tale  of  his  annoyance."*^ 

*'  Indeed  !"*^  exclaimed  Butter  wkh  a  sudden  ex- 
pression of  resentment. 

"  All  that  concerns  my  firther,  concerns  me,*^  said 
Mildred.  **  It  !«  my  evil  destiny,  Arthur,  to  be 
compelled  to  endure  the  associations  of  men  whose 
principles,  habits,  purposes,  toe  all  at  war  with  my 
own.  Alas,  such  are  now  my  fiither^s  constamt  com- 
panions !  This  man  Tyrrel,  whose  very  name  is  a 
cheat  put  on,  I  doubt  not,  to  conceal  him  from  ob- 
servation, goes  farther  than  the  rest  in  the  boldness 
of  his  practice.  I  have  some  misgiving  that  he  is 
better  acquainted  with  the  interest  you  take  in  me 
than  we  might  suspect  possible  to  a  stranger — I  fear 
him.  And  then,  Arthur,  it  is  my  pecidiar  misery 
that  he  has  lately  set  up  a  disgusting  pretension  to 
my  regard.  Oh  !  I  could  give  him,  if  my  sex  had 
strength  to  strike,  the  dagger,  sooner  than  squander 
upon  him  one  kind  word.  Yet  am  I  obliged  by 
circumstance  to  observe  a  strained  courtesy  towards 
him,  which,"  frugal  as  it  is,  makes  me  an  unwilling 
hypocrite  to  my  own  heart.*" 

''  Tyrrel,""  ejaculated  Butler,—"  Tyrrel !  I  have 
heard  no  such  name  abroad  !"'  Then  muttering  a  deep 
curse,  as  he  bit  his  lip  with  passion,  he  added,  **  Oh 
that  I  could  fece  this  man,  or  penetrate  his  foul  pur- 
pose !     How  is  it  likely  I  might  meet  him  ?"" 

^^  You  shall  have  no  temptation  to  a  quarrel,'" 
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said  Mildred :  ^^  your  quick  resentment  would  but 
give  activity  to  his  venom.  For  the  sake  of  mj 
peace,  Arthur,  and  of  jour  own,  inquire  no  further. 
I'ime  may  disclose  more  than  raah  pursuit.^ 

^^  Leave  that  to  sister  Mildred  and  mjrself,  ma- 
jor,'" said  Henry,  who  listened  with  great  interest 
to  this  conversation;  ^^I  have  my  eye  upon  him, 
— let  that  satisfy  you  :  and  when  sister  Mildred 
puts  up  the  game,  depend  upon  it  I  will  bring  him 
down.'' 

^^  Thanks,  thanks,  dear  Henry !  I  can  trust  you 
for  a  ready  friend,  and  will  even  follow  your  good 
advice.  A  more  &vourabIe  season  for  this  concern 
may  soon  arrive;  meantime  I  will  bear  this  hint  in 
mind.*" 

Again  Henry  made  an  appeal  to  the  lovers  to  bring 
their  conference  to  an  end.  It  was  a  sorrowfiil  mo- 
ment, the  events  of  which  were  brief,  earnest  and 
impassioned,  and  such  as  a  dull  scribbler,  like  my- 
self, might  easily  mar  in  the  telling :  yet  they  were 
such  as  zealous  and  eager  natures,  who  have  loved 
with  an  intense  and  absorbing  love,  and  who  have 
parted  in  times  of  awful  danger  and  uncertainty,  may, 
perchance,  be  able  to  picture  to  themselves,  when 
they  recall  the  most  impressive  incident  of  their  lives 
to  memory.  I  will  only  say,  that,  in  that  dark  shade 
where  the  beech-tree  spread  his  canopy  of  leaves  over 
the  cool  bank,  and  marked  his  shadow's  profile  on  the 
greensward — that  grassy  sward,  on  which  ^^  the  con- 
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slant  moon'*^  lit  up  the  dewj  hinps,  hung  by  th« 
spider  on  blade  and  leaf  ;«-and  in  that  sQent  time, 
when  the  distant  watei&ll  came  fisa^«onnding  on  the 
ear,  when  sleepless  insects  chirped  in  the  thicket,  and 
dogs,  at  scHne  remote  homestead,  howled  bugle-like 
to  the  moon  ;— and  in  that  chill  hour,  when  Mildred 
drew  her  kerchief  close  around  her  dew-besprinkled 
shoulders,  whilst  Arthur,  fondly  and  affectionately, 
half  enveloped  her  in  the  folds  of  a  military  cloak,  as 
he  whispered  words  of  tender  parting  in  her  ear,  and 
imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her  cheek ;  and  when,  more- 
over, Henry^s  teeth  chattered  like  a  frozen  warder''s 
— then  it  was,  and  there,  that  this  enthusiastic  girl 
again  pledged  her  unalterable  devotion  to  the  man  of 
her  waking  thoughts  and  nightly  dreams,  come  weal, 
come  woe,  whatever  might  betide !  and  the  soldier 
paid  back  the  pledge  with  new  ardour  and  endear- 
ment, in  the  strong  language  that  came  unstudied 
from  the  heart,  meaning  all  that  he  said,  and  rife  with 
a  feeling  beyond  the  reach  of  words.  And,  after 
"  mony  a  locked  and  fond  embrace,'^  full  tearfully, 
and  lingeringly,  and  in  phrase  oft  repeated,  the  two 
bade  "farewell,^  and  invoked  God'^s  blessing  each 
upon  the  other ;  and  then,  not  without  looking  back 
and  breathing  a  fresh  prayer  of  blessings,  they  sepa- 
rated on  their  dreary  way ;  Mildred  retiring,  as  she 
had  come,  on  the  arm  of  her  brother ;  and  Butler, 
springing  hurriedly  into  the  skiff  and  directing  its 
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CHAPTER  V. 

A  COMFORTABLE  INN,  AND  A  GOOD  LANDLADY.  —  TOE  MIS- 
FORTUNES OF  HEROES  DO  NOT  ALWAYS  DESTROY  TlIC 
APPETITE. 

As  soon  as  Butler  landed  firom  tlie  skiff,  he  threw 
his  cloak  into  the  hands  of  the  sergeant ;  then,  with 
a  disturbed  haste,  sprang  upon  his  horse, — and,  com- 
manding Robinson  to  follow,  galloped  along  the  road 
down  the  river,  as  fast  as  the  nature  of  the  ground 
and  the  obscurity  of  the  hour  would  allow.  A  brief 
space  brought  them  to  the  spot  where  the  road  crossed 
the  stream,  immediately  in  the  vicinity  of  the  widow 
Dimock'^s  little  inn,  which  might  here  be  discerned 
ensconced  beneath  the  cover  of  the  opposite  hill.  The 
low-browed  wooden  building,  quietly  stationed  some 
thirty  paces  off  the  road,  was  so  adumbrated  in  the 
shelter  of  a  huge  willow,  that  the  joumeyer,  at  such 
an  hour  as  this,  might  perchance  pass  the  spot  un- 
consciously by,  were  it  not  for  an  insulated  and  some- 
what haggard  sign-post  that,  like  a  hospitable  seeker 
of  strangers,  stood  hard  by  the  road-side,  and  there 
displayed  a  shattered  emblem  in  the  guise  of  a  large 
blue  ball,  a  little  decayed  by  wind  and  weather;  which 
said  Blue  Ball,  without  superscription  or  device,  was 
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universally  interpreted  to  mean  ^^  Enteitiunment  far 
man  and  horse  bv  the  widow  Dimock.'"  The  moon- 
li^ht  fell  with  a  broad  lustre  upon  the  sign-post  and 
its  pendant  globe — and  our  travellers,  beside,  could 
descry,  through  the  drapery  of  the  willow,  a  window, 
of  some  rear  building  of  the  inn,  richly  illuminated 
by  what,  from  the  redness  of  the  light,  might  be 
conjectured  to  be  a  bundle  of  blazing  faggots. 

As  the  horses  had,  immediately  upon  entering  the 
ford,  compelled  their  masters  to  a  halt,  whilst  they 
thrust  their  noses  some  six  inches  deep  into  the  water, 
and  drank  with  the  greediness  of  a  long-neglected 
thirst,  it  was  with  no  equivocal  self-giatulation  that 
Robinson  directeil  his  eye  to  the  presignifications  of 
good  cheer  which  were  now  before  him.  Butler  had 
8])oke  ^^  never  a  word,^"*  and  the  seigeant^s  habits  of 
subordination,  as  well  as  an  honest  sympathy  in  what 
he  guessed  to  be  the  griefs  of  his  superior  officer,  had 
constrained  him  to  a  respectful  silence.  The  sergeant, 
however,  was  full  of  thoughts  which,  more  than  once 
during  the  gallop  from  the  Fawn'^s  Tower,  he  was  on 
the  point  of  uttering  by  way  of  consolation  to  But* 
ler,  and  which  nothing  prevented  but  that  real  deli- 
cacy of  mind  that  lies  at  the  bottom  of  a  kind  nature, 
and  inhabits  the  shaggy  breast  of  the  rustic,  at  least, 
full  as  often  as  it  lodges  in  the  heart  of  the  trim 
worldling.  The  present  halt  seemed,  in  Horse- 
shock's  reckoning,  not  only  to  furnish  a  pretext  to 
speak,  but,  in  some  degree,  to  render  it  a  duty;  and, 
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in  truth,  an  additional  very  stimulating  subject  pre- 
sented itself  to  our  good  squire,  in  his  instantaneous 
conviction  that  the  glare  from  the  tavern  window  had 
its  origin  in  some  active  operation  which,  at  this  late 
hour,  might  be  going  on  at  the  kitchen  chimney :  to 
understand  the  ftdl  pungency  of  which  consideration, 
it  is  necessary  to  inform  my  reader,  that  Robinson 
had,  for  some  time  past,  been  }rielding  himself  to 
certain  doubts,  whether  his  friend  and  himself  might 
not  arrive  at  the  inn  at  too  late  an  hour  to  hope  for 
much  despatch  in  the  preparation  for  supper.  In  this 
state  of  feeling,  partly  bent  to  cheer  the  spirits  of 
Butler,  and  partly  to  express  his  satisfiiction  at  the 
prospect  of  his  own  comfort,  he  broke  forth  in  the 
following  terms  : 

"  God  bless  all  widows  that  set  themselves  down 
by  the  road-side,  is  my  worst  wish  !  and,  in  parti- 
cular, I  pray  for  good  luck  to  the  widow  Dimock,  for 
an  orderly  sort  of  body,  which  I  have  no  doubt  she 
is ;  and  keeps  good  hours,  to  judge  by  the  shine  of 
the  kitchen  fire  which  is  blazing  yonder  in  the  rear, 
and  which,  to  tell  truth,  major,  I  began  to  be  afeard 
would  be  as  dead,  by  this  time  o'  night,  as  the  day  the 
hearth-stone  was  first  laid.  She  desarves  to  be  spoken 
of  as  a  praiseworthy  woman.  And,  moreover,  I  should 
say  she  has  popped  her  house  down  in  a  most  legible 
situation,  touching  our  day'^s  march ;  by  which  I  mean, 
it  isnH  one  step  too  near  a  reasonable  bed-hour.  I 
count  it  lucky,  major,  on  your  account ;  and  although 
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forgot  it,  major?'' 

^^  Thank  von,  thank  von,  seigeant.  Your  counsel 
is  kindly  ofiered  and  wisely  said^  and  I  will  follow  it. 
Bat  it  is  a  little  hard,  fellow-soldier,^  added  Butler, 
with  something  like  an  approadi  to  jocolaritj, — ^^  it  is 
a  little  hard  to  have  one^s  misfortunes  cast  in  his  teetb 
by  a  comnuie.'" 

**  I  thought  it  would  make  you  laugh,  ntugor  !^ 
replied  Robinson,  with  a  good-natured  solicitude; 
'*  ior  it  wa^nt  in  the  possibilities  of  a  mortal  earthly 
tniui  to  save  the  baggage;  and,  I  remember,  you 
laughetl  then,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  us,  when  them 
p<*stiiiirious,  filching  sheep^stealers  made  off  with  our 
(linnorN  :  nobody  ever  blamed  you  forit.^' 

*'  Ah,  Gnlbmith  I  you  arc  a  good  friend,  and  you 
hIiiiII  nav  what  you  please  to  me,^  said  Butler,  with 
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a  retuming  cheerfulness;  ^  scnxow  is  a  dull  companion 
to  him  who  feeds  it,  and  an  impertinent  one  to  every- 
body beside.  So,  ride  forward,  and  we  will  endea- 
vour to  consde  ourselves  with  the  good  cheer  of  the 
widow.  And  haik,  Galbraith — this  Mistress  Dimock 
is  an  especial  friend  of  mine :  piay  you,  let  her  see, 
by  your  considenteness  towards  her,  that  you  are 
aware  of  that :  for  my  sake,  good  Horse-shoe.'*^ 

The  two  soldiers  soon  reached  the  inn,  and  hav* 
ing  dismounted,  Butler  aroused  the  attention  of  the 
inmates  by  a  few  strokes  upon  the  door  with  his 
riding  rod. 

The  reply  to  this  summons  was  a  shrill  invitation, 
in  a  feminine  Toice,  to  ^^  walk  in;^  and  no  sooner  had 
Butler  thrown  open  the  door  and  advanced  a  few 
paces  into  the  passage,  than  the  head  of  an  elderly 
female  was  seen  thrust  through  the  partially  expanded 
doorway  of  the  adjoining  room.  Another  instant, 
and  the  dusky  figure  of  Mistress  Dimock  herself  was 
visible  to  our  travellers. 

"  What  would  you  be  pleased  to  have,  sir  ?'"  in- 
quired the  dame,  with  evident  distrust  at  this  un- 
timely approach  of  strangers. 

^'  Accommodation  for  the  night,  and  whatever  you 
have  good  to  offer  a  friend.  Mistress  Dimock."" 

"  Who  are  you  that  ride  so  late  ?'"  again  interro- 
gated the  hostess ;  ^^  I  am  cowardly,  sir,  and  cautious, 
and  have  reason  to  be  careful  who  comes  into  my 
house ;  a  poor,  unprotected  woman,  good  man  r 
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Tee  laodLadT,  whhoat  kecdmg  ihk  endcnce  of 
Ui*:  criiiTersancT  of  ker  Ttsitor  with  the  loeilitics  of 
the  little  poriour,  had  hastilj  retreated,  ajid,  in  a 
fnoment  aftervards,  letomed  with  a  light,  which,  at 
«thr:  held  it  above  her  head,  while  she  peered  through 
a  f>air  of  spectacles,  threw  its  fbll  efiUgence  upon 
the  face  of  her  guest. 

^^  Dear  nie,  good  lack !  ^  she  exclaimed,  after  a 
niorricnt''s  gazing;  "Arthur  Butler,  o'my  conscience! 
And  iH  it  you,  Mr.  Butler?^  Then,  putting  the 
rnndle  upon  the  table,  she  seized  both  of  his  hands 
ttfid  ^iv<!  tlicm  a  long  and  hearty  shake.  ^^  That 
Nuiiry  Diniock  8houl(ln''t  know  your  voice,  of  all 
otliiTM  !     Where  have  you  been,  and  where  are  you 


HORSE*SHOE   ROBINSON.  ^1 

going  ?  Mercy  on  me !  what  makes  you  so  late  ? 
And  why  didnH  you  let  me  know  you  were  coming  ? 
I  could  have  made  you  so  much  more  comfbrtaUe. 
You  are  chilled  with  the  night  air,  and  hungry,  no 
doubt.  And  you  look  pale,  poor  fellow  !  You 
surely  couldn't  have  been  at  the  Dove-cote  ?  *"  which 
last  interrogatory  was  expressed  with  a  look  of  earnest 
and  anxious  inquiry. 

>^  No,  not  there,^  replied  Butler,  almost  in  a  whis- 
per;  ^^alas !  my  kind  dame,  not  thexe,^  he  added^with 
a  melancholy  smile,  as  he  held  the  hand  of  the  hostess, 
and  shook  his  head ;  '^  my  fortune  has  in  no  jot 
improved  since  I  left  you  almost  a  year  ago.  I  broke 
from  you  hastily  then  to  resume  my  share  in  the 
war,  and  I  have  had  nothing  but  hard  blows  ever 
since.   The  tide,  Mrs.  Dimock,  sets  sadly  against  us.^ 

"  Never  let  your  heart  feil  you,"  exclaimed  the 
landlady ;  "  it  isn't  in  the  nature  of  things  for  the 
luck  to  be  for  ever  on  the  shady  side.  Besides, 
take  the  good  and  bad  together,  you  have  not  been 
so  hardly  dealt  by.  Captain  Butler."*' 

^^  Major  Butler,  madam,  of  the  second  Carolina, 
continental,  reg'lar  infentry,"  interrupted  Robinson, 
who  had  stood  by  all  this  time  unnoticed, — "  Major 
Butler :  the  captain  has  been  promoted,  by  occasion 
of  the  wiping  out  of  a  few  friends  bom  the  upper  side 
of  the  adjutant's  roll,  in  the  scrimmage  of  Fort 
Moultrie.      He  is  what  we  call,  in  common  parley, 

breveted." 
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This  annunciation  was  made  by  the  seigeant  with 
due  solemnity,  accompanied  by  an  attempt  at  a  bow, 
whicli  was  abundantly  stiff  and  ungraceful. 

'^  My  friend  Sergeant  Robinson,*^  said  Butler :  ^*  I 
commend  him,  Mistress  Dimock,  to  your  especial 
favour,  both  for  a  trusty  comrade,  and  a  most  satis- 
factory and  sufficient  trencher^man.'*^ 

^'  You  ore  welcome  and  free  to  the  best  that  ''s  in 
the  house,  sergeant,'"  said  the  landlady,  courtesying, 
'^  and  I  wish,  for  your  sake,  it  was  as  good  as  your 
appetite,  which  ought  to  be  of  the  best.  Mr. 
Arthur  Butler'^s  word  is  all  in  all  imder  this  roof; 
and  whether  he  be  captain  or  major,  I  promise  you, 
makes  no  difference  with  me.  Bless  me  !  when  I 
first  saw  you,  major,  you  was  only  an  ensign  ;  then, 
whisk  and  away!  and  back  you  come  a  pretty 
lieutenant,  about  my  house :  and  then  a  captain, 
forsooth  !  and  now,  on  the  track  of  that,  a  major. 
It  is  up-up-up  the  ladder,  till  you  will  come,  one  of 
these  days,  to  be  a  general,  and  too  proud,  I  mis- 
doubt, to  look  at  such  a  little  old  woman  as  me  !— 
hegh,  hegh,  hegh  ! — a  pinch  of  snuff,  Mr.  Arthur ;  "^ 
and  here  the  good  dame  prolonged  her  phthisicky 
laugh  for  some  moments,  as  she  presented  a  box  of 
Scotch  snuff  to  her  guest.  "  But,  111  engage,  pro- 
motion never  yet  made  the  appetite  of  a  travelling 
man  smaller  than  before ;  so,  gentlemen,  you  will 
excuse  me  while  I  look  after  your  supper."*'' 

*'Thc  sooner  the  better,  ma'^am,'*  said  Robinson; 
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''  your  night  air  is  a  sort  of  a  whetstone  to  the  sto- 
mach: but,  first,  ma^am,  I  would  be  obligated  to 
you,  if  you  would  let  me  see  the  ostler.'" 

^^  Hut,  tut !  and  have  I  been  drivelling  here  all 
this  time,""  exclaimed  the  dame,  '^without  once 
spending  a  thought  upon  your  cattle  f  Tony,  Tony, 
To*ny,  I  say !  ^  almost  shrieked  the  hostess,  as  she 
retreated  along  the  passage  towards  the  region  of  the 
kitchen,  and  then  back  again  to  the  front  doon 
^^  Are  you  asleep  ?  Look  to  the  gentlemen^s  horses  ; 
lead  them  to  the  stable,  and  don^t  spare  to  rub  them 
down;  and  give  them  as  much  as  they  can  eat 
Where  are  you,  old  man  ?^ 

"  What 's  the  use  of  all  this  fuss,  Missus  Dimck  ? 
Am'^t  I  here  on  the  spot,  with  the  creturs  in  my 
hand  ?  ^  grumbled  out  an  old  stunted  negro,  who 
answered  to  the  appellation  of  ostler :  "  Am'*t  I  get- 
ting the  baggage  off  as  fast  as  I  can  onbuckle  the 
straps  !  I  don'^t  want  nobody  to  tell  me  when  I  ought 
to  step  out.  If  a  hos  could  talk,  he  aint  got  nothing 
new  to  say  to  me.  Get  out,  you  varmints  !  **'  he 
shouted,  with  a  sudden  vivacity  of  utterance,  at  three 
or  four  dogs  that  were  barking  around  him  :  '*  Con- 
sam  you !  What  you  making  such  a  conbobbera* 
tion  about  ?  You  all  throat  when  you  see  gentmen 
coming  to  the  house ;  better  wait  till  you  see  a  thief: 
bound  you  silent  enough  then,  with  your  tail  twixt 
your  legs !  Blossom,  ya  sacy  slut,  keep  quiet,  I  tell 
you !  "^ 


84  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

In  tbe  coune  of  this  din  and  objuigmtiiHi,  the  old 
negro  succeeded  in  disburdening  the  hones  of  their 
furniture,  and  was  about  to  lead  them  to  the  stable, 
when  Robinson  came  to  give  him  some  directions. 

''  Mind,  old  bullj,  what  you  are  after  with  them 
there  cattle.  Give  them  not  a  mouthful  for  a  good 
hour,  and  plenty  of  fodder  about  their  feet ;  111  look 
at  them  myself  before  you  shut  up.  Throw  a  hand- 
ful of  salt  into  the  trough,  Tony — if  that'^s  your 
name  ;  and,  above  all  things,  dotCi  let  me  catch  you 
splashing  water  over  their  backs;  a  rascally  trick 
which  some  of  your  craft,  like  boobies  as  they  are,  is 
apt  to  practise  unless  they  are  watched.  None  of 
that,  do  you  hear  ?  " 

'*  Haw,  haw,  haw  ! ""  chuckled  Tony :  "  Think  I 
donH  know  how  to  take  care  of  a  hos,  mass  !  Been 
too  use  to  creturs,  ever  sense  so  high.  Bless  the 
gentman !  one  of  the  best  things  on  arth,  when  you^re 
feard  your  hos  is  too  much  blowed,  is  to  put  a 
sprinkling  of  salt  in  a  bucket  o"* water,  mass, — and  just 
stir  a  lectle  Indian  meal  in  with  it ;  it  sort  of  freshes 
the  cretur  up  like,  and  is  onaccountable  good  in  hot 
weather,  when  you  aint  got  no  time  to  feed.  But 
cold  water  across  the  lines !  oh,  oh  !  I  too  cute  in 
hos  laming  for  that !  Look  at  the  top  of  my  head, — 
grey  as  a  fox  ! " 

*'  Skip  then,  or  Til  open  upon  you  like  a  pack  of 
hounds/^  said  Robinson,  as  he  turned  on  his  heel  to 
re-enter  the  house  :  "  111  look  in  after  supper.'*'' 
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'*  Never  mind  me,  maae,^  replied  Tony,  as  he  led 
the  horses  off;  ^^I  have  tended  Captain  Butler^s  hos 
afore  this,  and  he  wa'^nt  never  onsatisfied  with  me.^ 

These  cares  being  disposed  of,  Horse-shoe  retom- 
ed  to  the  parlour.  The  tidy  display  of  some  plain 
furniture,  and  the  scrupulous  attention  to  cleanliness 
in  every  part  of  the  room,  afforded  an  intelligent 
commentary  upon  the  exact,  orderly,  and  decent  cha- 
racter of  the  widow  Dimock.  The  dame  herself  was 
a  pattern  of  useful  thrift.  Her  short  figure,  as  she 
now  bustled  to  and  iro  through  the  apartment,  was 
arrayed  in  that  respectable,  motherly  costume  which 
befitted  her  years,  and  which  was  proper  to  the  period 
of  my  story,  when  the  luxury  of  dress  was  more  ex- 
pensive than  at  present,  and  when  a  correspondent 
degree  of  care  was  used  to  preserve  it  in  repair. 
Evidences  of  this  laudable  economy  were  seen  in  the 
neatness  with  which  a  ruffle  was  darned,  or  a  weak 
point  fortified  by  a  nicely-adjusted  patch,  presenting, 
in  some  respect,  a  token  both  of  the  commendable 
pride  of  the  wearer,  and  of  the  straitness  of  the  na- 
tional means;  since  the  prevalence  of  war  for  five 
years  had  not  only  reduced  the  wealth  of  individuals, 
and  rendered  frugality  indispensable,  but  had  also 
literally  deprived  the  country  of  its  necessary  supply 
of  commodities ;  thus  putting  the  opulent  and  the 
needy,  to  a  certain  extent,  upon  the  same  footing. 
On  the  present  occasion,  our  good  landlady  was 
arrayed  in  a  gown  of  sober-coloured  chintz,  gathered 
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into  plaits  in  the  skirt^  whilst  the  body  fitted  closely 
over  a  pair  of  long^waisted  stays,  having  tight  sleeves 
that  reached  to  the  elbow.  The  stature  of  the  dame 
waa.  increased  a  full  inch  by  a  pair  of  high-heeled, 
parti-coloured  shoes,  remarkable  for  their  sharp  toes ; 
and  a  frilled  muslin  cap,  with  lappets  that  reached 
under  the  chin,  towered  sufficiently  high  to  contribute 
also  something  considerable  to  the  elevation  of  the 
tripping  little  figure  of  its  wearer. 

In  such  guise  did  Mistress  Dimock  appear,  as  she 
busied  herself  in  preparing  needful  refreshment  for 
the  travellers;  and  for  some  time  the  house  exhi- 
bited all  that  stir  which  belongs  to  this  important 
care  when  despatched  in  a  retired  country  inn. 

By  degrees,  the  table  began  to  show  the  bounties 
of  the  kitchen.  A  savoury  dish  of  fried  bacon,  the 
fumes  of  which  had  been,  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
gently  stimulating  the  appetite  of  the  guests,  now 
made  its  appearance,  in  company  with  a  pair  of 
broiled  pullets;  and  these  were  followed  by  a  de- 
tachment of  brown-crusted  hoe-cakes — ^the  peculiar 
favourite  of  the  province;  an  abundance  of  rich 
milk,  eggs,  butter,  and  other  rural  knicknackeries, 
such  as  no  hungry  man  ever  surveys  with  indiffe- 
rence. These  were  successively  deposited  upon  a 
homespun  tablecloth,  whose  whiteness  rivalled  the 
new  snow,  with  an  accuracy  of  adjustment  that,  by 
its  delay,  produced  the  most  visible  effects  upon  the 
seigeant,  who,  during  the  spreading  of  the  board. 
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9at  silently  by,  watching  with  an  eager  and  gloating 
earnestness  the  slow  process,  ever  and  anon  uttering 
a  short  hem,  and  taming  about  restlessly  on  his 
diair. 

I  may  pause  here,  after  the  fiishion  of  our  worthy 
friend  Horse-shoe,  to  make  an  observati<m.     There 
is  nothing  that  works  so  kindly  upon  the  imagina- 
tion of  a  traveller,  if  he  be  in  any  doubt  as  to  his 
appetite,  as  the  display  of  such  a  table.     My  parti- 
cularity  of  detail,   on  the    present    occasion,   will 
therefore  be  excused  by  my  reader,  when  I  inform 
him  that  Butler  had  arrived  at  the  inn  in  that  de- 
pressed tone  of  spirits  which  seemed  to  defy  refresh- 
ment ;   and  that,  notwithstanding  this  impediment, 
he  played  no  insignificant  part  afterwards  at  supper  ; 
a  circumstance  mainly  attributable  to  that  gentle  but 
irresistible  solicitation,  which  the   actual  sight  and 
fragrance  of  the  board  addressed  to  his  dormant  phy- 
sical susceptibility.     I  might,  indeed,  have  preter- 
mitted the  supper  altogether,  were  there  not  a  philo- 
sophical truth  at  the  bottom  of  the  matter,  worthy 
of  the  notice  of  the  speculative  and  curious  reader ; 
namely,  that  where  a  man''s  heart  is  a. little  teased 
with  love,  and  his  temper  fretted  by  crossings,  and 
his  body  jolted  by  travel ;  especially,  when  he  has 
been  wandering  through  the   night  air,   with   owls 
hooting  in  his  ears,  and  a  thin  drapery  of  melan- 
choly has  been  flung,  like  cobwebs,  across  his  spirits ; 
then,  it  is  my  doctrine,  that  a  clean  table,  a  good- 
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gnod  dunci.  m  x\am.  caeerml  Scde  fmkm. 
ccnain  co  br^ec  in  hnn.  &  eampiese  donee  of  Mood, 
and  u>  zi'Te  hinu  ni^ca^f,  a  ^Ui>PP5  uain  4>f  ^rouekts, 
and  a  hearrr  r&b&.  nv  iiis  iiod.  Sod.  ma  ficmdy 
Botler'a  condiooa. 

He  and  eke  «r7eaiic  nov  sc  dovn  ai  tke  taUr, 
and  cadi  dnw  tlie  ac&raaMi  of  c^  acker  br  tke  uih 
expected  idgwa  of  chnr  ■nanfri  vpaa  the  daintica 
before  tlicm ;  Robbisoa  Mii|ftiB€d  to  fiad  tbe  major 
fo  soddenlj  lenTed.  and  Botkr  bo  kaa  vaprepaicd 
to  see  a  man,  iriio  bad  acbie^ed  s«A  wooden  at 
dinner,  now  snccesRTelT  dcmoliab  wbal  migbt  be 
deemed  a  stoat  allowance  kr  a  weD-fed  lion. 

**'  It  almoat  seems  to  go  i^ainst  tbe  credit  of  my 
house,*^  said  the  boatesa,  ^  to  set  gentlefolks  down 
at  my  table  without  a  cap  of  tea :  bat  so  it  is ;  we 
must  get  used  to  be  stripped  of  all  the  old-fiiahioned 
comforts.  It  is  almost  treason  for  an  honest  woman 
to  have  such  an  article  in  her  house  now,  even  if  it 
could  be  fairly  come  by.  Still,  111  engage  I  am 
tory  enough  yet  to  like  the  smell  of  hyson.  They 
Imvo  no  mercy  upon  us  old  women,  major:  they 
Hliould  hnvo  a  care,  or  they  will  drive  us  into  the 
nrins  of  the  enemy.'''' 

••  I'\iith  then,  ma''am,^  interruj^ted  Horse-shoe, 
hlitiitly,  OK  ho  throw  his  eye  over  his  shoulder  at  the 
Inntllndy,  who  had  broken  into  a  laugh  at  her  own 
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sally  of  humour,  "  it  would  be  no  wonder  if  you 
were  soon  driven  back  again. 

''  Shame  on  you,  Mr.  Sergeant  Robinson,^  re- 
torted the  dame,  laughing  again ;  ^^  I  didn'^t  expect 
to  hear  such  a  speech  from  you :  that  ^s  a  very  sorry 
compliment  to  a  poor  country-woman.  If  the  men 
on  our  side  think  so  little  of  us  as  you  do,  it  would 
be  no  wonder  if  we  all  desert  to  King  Oeoige  :  but 
major  Arthur  Butler,  I  am  sure,  will  teU  you  that 
we  old  bodies  can  sometimes  make  ourselves  very 
useful — gainsay  it  who  will.*" 

^^  You  seem  to  be  rather  hard,  Galbraith,^  said 
Butler,  ^'  on  my  good  friend  Mistress  Dimock.  I 
am  sure,  madam,  the  sergeant  has  only  been  un- 
lucky in  making  himself  understood;  for  I  know 
him  to  be  a  man  of  gallantry  to  your  sex,  and  to 
cherish  an  especial  liking  for  the  female  friends  of 
our  cause,  amongst  whom.  Mistress  Dimock,  I  can 
certify  he  is  prepared  to  set  a  high  value  upon  your- 
self. The  sergeant  was  only  endeavouring  to  pro- 
voke your  good  humour.  Try  this  honey,  Gal- 
braith, — Mistress  Dimock  is  famous  for  her  bee- 
hives,— ^and  perhaps  it  will  give  a  sweeter  edge  to 
your  tongue." 

"  I  spoke,  major,"  replied  Robinson,  awkwardly 
endeavouring  to  extricate  himself  under  this  joint 
rebuke,  and,  at  the  same  time,  plunging  a  spoon 
into  the  dish  to  which  Butler  had  invited  his  notice, 
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**  cMmnung  xht  didScoltr  of  lanng  Uio^— vlietlicr 
old  or  Toong.  makes  no  diflfwiitc  :  it  vB^t  letpect- 
ing  the  age  of  Mistmi  Dimock,  mor  ha  besaty,  bj 
DO  means,  that  I  said  what  I  did  sav;  \mt  it  was 
oomanung  of  the  difficuhr  of  having  the  vomai 
with  them  in  their  matches  and  their  oonntcr- 
marches.  Wliat  oonM  such  tender  cieatiiies  have 
done  at  sneh  a  plaoe  as  the  ncging  of  diarieatown  ?^- 
Certain,  this  is  most  elegant  honej  f*  he  added,  bj 
war  of  parenthesia,  as  he  deTomed  a  huse  slice  of 
bread,  well  covered  with  a  fragment  of  honejeomb, 
as  if  anxious  to  gain  time  to  coDect  his  ideas ;  for, 
with  all  Horsenshoe'^s  blontness,  he  was  easentiaDy  a 
diffident  man.  **'  It  is  mj  opinion,  ma^am,  the  best 
thing  the  women  can  do  in  these  here  wan  is  to 
knit;  and  leave  the  fighting  of  it  ont  to  ni  who 
hav'^nH  faces  to  be  spoiled  bj  bad  weather  and  tough 
times.*" 

^*  I  don^t  want  to  have  art  nor  part  in  these  qusr- 
rels,''  replied  the  widow.  **The  saints  above  are 
witnesses,  I  think  it  imnatuial  enough  to  see  a 
peaceable  country,  and  a  quiet  honest  people,  vexed 
and  harried,  and  run  down  with  all  this  trooping  of 
horses  and  parading  of  armies,  and  clattering  of 
drums,  amongst  the  hills  that  never  heard  anything 
worse  than  the  lowing  of  a  heifer  before.  But  still, 
I  wish  well  to  liberty ;  and  if  it  must  be  fought  for, 
why,  I  am  even  content  to  take  my  share  of  the 
Huifcring,  in  my  own  lonesome  way ;  and  they  that 
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bear  the  heat  of  the  day,  and  their  fiiendB,  shall  al-. 
ways  be  served  in  my  house  with  the  best  thafs  in 
it,  and  at  the  most  reasonable  rates.  Even  if  they 
come  without  money,  I  jun  not  the  woman  to  torn 
them  off  with  an  empty  stomadi ;  I  mean  them  of 
the  right  side.^ 

^^  Well,  that  ^8  as  sensible  a  speech,  Mistress 
Dimock,^  said  Hone-shoe,  quiddy  seizing  the  oc- 
casion to  make  amends  to  the  landlady  for  his  former 
bluntness,  ^^  and  as  much  to  the  purpose,  and  spoken 
with  as  much  wisdom  and  circumscription,  as  mought 
come  out  of  the  mouth  of  e'*er  a  lady  in  the  land, 
high-bom  or  low-bom,  I  don'^t  care  where  the  other 
comes  from.  And  it  does  a  man*s  heart  good  to 
hear  the  woman-kind  holding  out  such  presentments. 
It'^s  encouraging  on  the  face  of  it.*" 

During  this  conversation  the  supper  was  finished, 
and  Mrs.  Dimock  had  now  seated  herself,  with  her 
elbows  upon  the  table,  so  placed  as  to  allow  her  to 
prop  her  chin  upon  her  hands ;  in  which  position  she 
fell  into  an  earnest  but  quiet,  under-toned  confabu*^ 
lation  with  Butler,  who  partook  of  it  with  the  more 
interest,  as  it  related  to  the  concerns  of  the  fiimily  at 
the  Dove-cote. 

^^  Mr.  Lindsay,  poor  man,*"  said  the  dame,  in  the 
course  of  this  conference,  '*  is  wofully  beset.  It  almost 
looks  as  if  he  was  haunted  by  an  evil  spirit,  sure 
enough,  which  folks  used  to  say  of  him  after  his 
wife's  death— and  which,  to  teD  you  the  tmth,  our 


92  HORSE-SHOE    ROBINSON. 

young  lady  Mildred  has  sometimes  more  than  half 
hinted  to  me ;  he  is  so  run  at,  and  perplexed,  and 
misguided  by  strangers  that  can  have  no  good  inten- 
tion in  coming  to  see  him.  There  is  Mr.  Tynel, 
over  at  the  Dove-cote  at  this  very  time,  on  his  third 
visit,  major — in  less  now  than  two  months  past; 
yes,  let  me  see— he  brought  the  news  here  of  the 
recapitulation — I  think  you  military  call  it,  though, 
Heaven  knows,  I  have  but  a  poor  head  for  these 
blood-thirsty  words — I  mean  the  taking  of  Charles- 
town  ;  three  times  has  he  been  here,  counting  from 
that  day.  Where  he  comes  from,  and  who  are  his 
kith  or  kin,  I  am  sure  I  don't  know.^ 

'*  Tyrrel — ^ha !  yes,  I  have  heard  of  him  to-night 
for  the  first  time,''  said  Butler. 

^^  He  must  be  a  rich  man,"  continued  the  hostess, 
'^  for  he  travels  with  two  white  servants,  and  always 
pays  his  way  in  gold.  One  of  his  men  is  now  in  the 
house ;  and  between  you  and  me,  major,  this  man  is 
a  very  inquisitive  sort  of  person,  and  would  hardly 
be  taken  for  a  serving  man  ;  and  he  is  a  cautions 
fellow  too,  although  there  is  a  good  deal  of  swagger 
and  bullying  about  him,  which  might  deceive  one  at 
first  sight." 

"  Here,  in  the  house  to-night  ?*"  inquired  Butler. 

'^  Speak  low,  major ;  the  man  is  now  walking  the 
porch  before  our  windows." 

"  What  does  Mildred  say  of  this  Tyrrel  ?"  asked 
Butler.     **  Has  she  been  here  lately  ?" 
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"  The  good  lady  never  stirs  from  home  whilst 
Tyrrel  is  at  the  Dove-cote, — ^for  fear,  I  believe,  that 
he  will  follow  her ;  for  they  do  whisper  about  in  the 
neighbourhood — though  I  donH  say  it  to  alarm  you, 
Mr.  Arthur, — that  this  man  is  of  the  high  quality — 
a  nobleman,  some  say — and  that  he  has  come  here  a- 
courting.  Only  think  of  the  assurance  of  the  man  ! 
But  if  he  was  a  prince,  and  every  hair  of  his  head 
strung  with  diamonds,  and  Miss  Mildred  was  as  fi^e 
as  the  day  you  fint  saw  her — I  can  say  with  safety 
he  would  find  but  cold  comfort  in  that  game ;  for 
she  despises  him,  major,  both  for  himself  and  for 
his  tory  principles.  She  does  hate  him  with  a  good 
will.  No,  no,  her  heart  and  soul  are  both  where 
they  ought  to  be,  for  all  her  &ther,  poor  man !  and 
this  rich  gentleman.  Oh,  it  is  a  cruel  thing  that  you 
and  our  pretty  lady  cannot  live  quietly  together; 
but  Mr.  Lindsay  is  past  talking  to  about  it.  I 
declare  I  think  his  mind  is  touched;  I  positively 
believe  it  would  kill  him,  if  he  knew  all  that  has 
passed  in  this  house :  but  he  is,  in  the  main,  a 
good  man,  and  a  kind  father,  and  is  very  much 
to  be  pitied.  I  see  yon  are  sad  and  sorrowful, 
Mr.  Arthur;  I  didnH  mean  to  distress  you  with 
my  prating.  You  tell  me,  you  think  you  may  travel 
as  far  as  Georgia  ?'^ 

"  Even  so  fiu*,  good  dame,  if  some  accident  should 
not  shorten  my  career.     These  are  doubtful  times. 
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and  mv  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.'" 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heart  bleeds  for 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  un- 
affected emotion.  *'  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  these 
wars  Iiavc  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  your 
plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?*" 

^'  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,'*^  replied 
Butler.  ^^  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  have 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  wiU  often  visit 
you.^ 

^^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is, 
major;  1 11  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  army  in 
Carolina  ?^ 

*'  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains; our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 
country.*" 

"  If  I  may  make  bold.  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
w<M-d  of  advice  into  your  ear,  ^^hich,  seeing  that  Vm 
an  older  man  than  you,''^  interrupted  the  sergeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconvcnience  in  talking  before  friends, — 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  tdling  the  coone  of  our 
maich  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  Imers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  firom  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,""  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  *^  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrrePs  man  ?'^ 

^^He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  ^^  for  though  he  can'*t  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,**^  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
face  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it  ""s 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat.'' 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  ''  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.*" 

*'  If  I  thought  he  was  prying,''  continued  Galbraith, 
**  which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major  !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn't  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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^  and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  wai 

It  may  be  long  before  I  return.^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heait  bleeds  ft 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constanl 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  an 
affected  emotion.  '*  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  thes 
wars  have  brought  upon  us  !     You  told  her  yoa 

\  plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?'' 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,"*^  lepliei 
Butler.  "  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  hei 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  b 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  havi 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  m( 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  visi 
you.*" 

^^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is 
major;  1 11  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  hononrabh 

"jj  and  a  real  gentleman.      Do  you  join  the  anny  n 

Carolina  ^'^ 

''  *'  Perhaps  not.      My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 

tains; our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  loi 
country.*" 

"  If  I  may  make  bold,  Major  Butler,  to  drop  f 
W4wd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  Yjl 
an  older  man  than  you,^^  interrupted  the  sergeant 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 

*"'  no  great  disconvcnience  in  talking  before  friends, — 

but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words 


jjj 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  tdling  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  firom  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oflener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,'"  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  ''  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrrePs  man  ?"" 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  caxCt  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,*^  said 
HorscHshoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
fisice  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat."" 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  *'  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.*" 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  prying,'^  continued  Galbraith, 
"  which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major  !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     DidnH  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heait  bleeds  for 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  aiH 
affected  emotion.  "  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  these 
wars  have  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  your 
plans,  Mr.  Arthur .'''' 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,"*^  replied 
Butler.  ^^  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  have 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  visit 
you.**' 

^'  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is, 
major;  1 11  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  anny  in 
Carolina  '^ 

*'  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 
countrv.*" 

^^  If  I  may  make  bold,  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
W4>rd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  Vm 
an  older  man  than  you,^^  interrupted  the  sergeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends,— 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  telling  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  firom  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oflener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,""  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  ^'  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrrePs  man  ?^ 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,*"  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
fisice  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat."" 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  "  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.*" 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  prj'ing,'^  continued  Galbraith, 
"which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn'^t  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heait  bleeds  bt 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  uo- 
afFected  emotion.  '*  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  these 
vfiurs  have  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  your 
plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?"" 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,**  replied 
Butler.  *'*■  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you  :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  have 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !     Henry  will  often  risit 


you.*" 


^'  And  a  bmve  and  considerate  young  man  he  is^ 
major;  1 11  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  army  in 
Carolina  'r 

''  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 

countrv."" 

"  If  I  may  make  bold,  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
W4>rd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  Vm 
an  older  man  than  you,^^  interrupted  the  sei^geant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends, — 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  tdling  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-^ide. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  firom  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oflener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,""  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  "  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrrePs  man  ?'' 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  ''  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,^**  said 
Horse-shoe ;  '*  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
fisice  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat."" 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  «  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.*" 

If  I  thought  he  was  prj'ing,'^  continued  Galbraith, 

which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     DidnH  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heait  bleeds  for 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  un- 
afTected  emotion.  *'  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  these 
wars  have  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  yonr 
plans,  Mr.  Artlmr  T'' 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,'"  replied 
Butler.  ^'  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  have 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  visit 
you.*" 

^^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is, 
major;  1 11  be  siu-ety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  army  in 
Carolina  r 

*'  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 
countrv."" 

'^  If  I  may  make  bold.  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
W4wd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  I^ 
an  older  man  than  you,^^  interrupted  the  seigeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends, — 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  telling  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  from  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,""  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  ^^  that  the  feUow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrrePs  man  ?"" 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.**^ 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,*"  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
fisice  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat.'' 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  "  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.*" 

*'  If  I  thought  he  was  prjing,''  continued  Oalbraith, 
**  which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn't  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.*^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heart  bleeds  fiff 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  uh 
affcctcd  emotion.  **  Well-^wiay  !  what  woes  these 
wars  have  brought  uj)on  us  !  You  told  her  yow 
plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?'"" 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,*'  repUcd 
Butler.  "  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  have 
tliem  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  virit 
you.^ 

^^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is, 
major;  I  ''ll  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  army  in 
Carolina  ?^ 

*'  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 
countrv.'"* 

"  If  I  may  make  bold.  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
w«rd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  tliat  I^ 
an  older  man  than  vou,^'*  interrupted  the  sergeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconveniencc  in  talking  before  friends, — 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  telling  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  from  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma'am,"'*  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  ^^  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  Tyrrel's  man  ?" 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,*"  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.'*'' 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,^  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
face  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it  "s 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat."" 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  "  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.''** 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  pr}'ing,'"  continued  Oalbraith, 
**  which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn't  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  war. 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.*^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heart  bleeds  tu 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant, 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  un- 
affected emotion.  *'  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  these 
wars  have  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  yonr 
plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?'''' 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,^  replied 
Butler.  ^'  I  scarcely  know  what  I  said  to  her. 
But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  be 
directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  hate 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  me 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  visit 
you."" 

^^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  is, 
major;  I  ""U  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  anny  in 
Carolina  ?"" 

*'  Perhaps  not.  My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 
tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  low 
countrv." 

"  If  I  may  make  bold.  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
w«rd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  I^ 
an  older  man  than  you,^^  interrupted  the  sergeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 
no  great  disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends, — 
but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  tellmg  the  course  of  our 
march  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  from  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma^am,""  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  ^'  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrreFs  man  ?'"• 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,*"  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,^  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
fiure  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat."" 

"  You  are  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  "  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private.^ 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  pr}'ing,'^  continued  Oalbraith, 
*' which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn't  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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and  my  path  is  as  uncertain  as  the  chances  of  wai 
It  may  be  long  before  I  return.*^ 

^^  I  grieve  night  and  day,  and  my  heart  bleeds  ft 
Miss  Mildred;  for  she  is  so  good,  so  constant 
so  brave,  too,  for  a  woman,^  said  the  widow  with  xxn 
affected  emotion.  *'  Well-a-day  !  what  woes  thes 
wars  have  brought  upon  us  !  You  told  her  yon 
]  plans,  Mr.  Arthur  ?*" 

"  Our  interview  was  short  and  painful,^  replies 
Butler.     "  I   scarcely  know   what    I   said    to   her 

I,,  But,  one  thing  I  entreat  of  you :  my  letters  will  hi 

directed  to  your  charge, — you  will  contrive  to  hsFi 
them  promptly  and  secretly  delivered ;  oblige  m< 
still  in  that,  good  mother !  Henry  will  often  visil 
you.**' 

'^  And  a  brave  and  considerate  young  man  he  ia 
major;  I  '11  be  surety  for  his  making  of  an  honourable 
and  a  real  gentleman.  Do  you  join  the  anny  in 
Carolina  ?" 

f  *'  Perhaps  not.      My  route  lies  into  the  moun- 

E'  tains ;  our  troops  struggle  for  a  footing  in  the  Ion 

country."" 

"  If  I  may  make  bold,  Major  Butler,  to  drop  a 
wwd  of  advice  into  your  ear,  which,  seeing  that  l^n 
an  older  man  than  you,''  interrupted  the  seigeant, 
in  an  admonitory  whisper,  "  I  think  I  have  got  good 
right  to  do,  why  I  would  just  say  that  there  may  be 

til  no  great  disconvenience  in  talking  before  friends, — 

but  sometimes  silence  brings  more  profit  than  words. 
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So,  I  vote  that  we  leave  off  telling  the  course  of  our 
inarch  till  such  time  as  it  is  done,  and  all  is  safe. 
There  will  be  briers  enough  in  our  way,  without 
taking  the  trouble  to  sow  them  by  the  road-side. 
The  man  that  stands  a  little  aside  from  that  window, 
out  on  the  porch,  throws  his  shadow  across  the  sill 
oftener  than  is  honest,  according  to  my  reckoning. 
You  said,  ma'^am,'"  continued  Horse-shoe,  address- 
ing the  widow,  '^  that  the  fellow  in  the  porch  is  yon 
Mr.  TyrreFs  man  ?'' 

"He  walks  later  than  usual  to-night,^  replied 
Mrs.  Dimock,  "  for  though  he  canH  be  called  a  man 
of  regular  hours,  yet,  unless  he  can  find  an  idler  to 
keep  him  company,  he  is  accustomed  to  be  in  his  bed 
before  this.*" 

"  He  is  after  no  good,  depend  upon  that,*"  said 
Horse-shoe ;  "  I  have  twice  seen  the  light  upon  his 
face  behind  the  shutter ;  so,  true  man  or  spy,  it 's 
my  admonishment  not  to  speak  above  the  purring  of 
a  cat.'' 

"  You  arc  right,  Galbraith,''  said  Butler.  «  We 
have  many  reasons  to  distrust  him ;  and  it  is  at  least 
safest  to  keep  our  affairs  private."" 

"  If  I  thought  he  was  prying,''  continued  Oalbraith, 
**  which  I  do  measurably  insinuate  and  believe,  I 
would  take  the  freedom  to  give  him  the  benefit  of  a 
drilling  on  good  manners.  Ha,  major !  as  I  have  a 
hand,  he  is  reconnoitring  us  now,  at  this  identical 
time  !     Didn't  you  see  him  pass  up  and  down  before 
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the  door,  and  look  in  as  greedily  as  if  our  fiices  w( 
picture-books  for  him  to  read  ?  I  will  have  a  wo 
with  him  ;  and,  wise  or  simple,  I  will  get  his  calil 
before  I  am  done  with  him.  Never  let  on,  majo 
stay  where  you  are.  1  promised  to  look  after  o 
horses.'' 

The  hostess  and  her  guest  now  continued  th< 
communion  ;  in  which  we  leave  them,  whilst  ^ 
follow  Horse-shoe  towards  the  stable. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

There  're  two  at  fisty-cuffs  about  it ; 

Sir,  I  may  say  at  dagger's  drawing, — 

But  that  I  cannot  say,  because  tbey  have  none. 

Mayor  of  Quinhonrngk. 

When  Horse-shoe  left  the  apartment,  he  disco- 
vered the  person  whose  demeanour  had  excited  his 
suspicion,  leaning  against  a  post  of  the  porch  in 
front  of  the  house.  The  moonlight,  as  it  partially 
fell  upon  this  man'^s  figure,  disclosed  a  &ame  of 
sufficient  mould  to  raise  a  surmise  that,  in  whatever 
form  of  communication  the  sergeant  might  accost 
him,  he  was  not  likely  to  find  a  very  tractable 
subject  to  his  hand.  Robinson,  however,  without 
troubling  himself  with  the  contemplation  of  such  a 
contingency,  determined  to  delay  his  visit  to  the 
stable  long  enough  to  allow  himself  the  expression 
of  a  word  of  warning  or  rebuke,  to  indicate  to  the 
stranger  the  necessity  for  restraining  his  curiosity  in 
regard  to  the  guests  of  the  inn.  With  this  view  he 
halted  upon  the  porch,,  while  he  scanned  the  person 
before  him,  and  directed  an  earnest  gaze  into  his 
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tmev.  Tht  m&nger,  slightly  discomfited  hf 
mger  snutiny,  tnmed  bis  back  upon  his  visitoi^ 
with  tn  air  of  idle  mudng,  threw  his  eyes  (oj 
tkc  ht«TcTis.  in  which  position  he  remainMll 
cuminotied  by  the  bmiliiu'  accost  of  Hone-fiho«, 
'*  Weli  '.  and  what  do  you  malte  of  the  vA 
As  sfaaip  an  eye  as  yon  have  in  your  head,  neigU 
I  'm  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarrice  d 
You  're  good  at  your  spying  trade ; — ^but  yo^ 
g«  nothing  out  of  her : — she  keeps  her  secretsjl 
Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  I 
ill  «  tone  haJf  way  between  jest  iind  earnest,; 
sirangxT  qaiddy  confronted  his  challenger,  anv 
siowi-d  upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspcdi 
tlion  breaking  into  a  laugh,  be  replied  with  t^ 
«nd  impudent  swagger —  i 

"  Vouaif  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding,  TH 
HUM  the  proverb  ?  '  Wit 's  in  the  vane  wheld 
uiooR  's  at  full."  Now,  our  mistress  has  let! 
into  «  Bccrrt,  She  tells  mc  that  you  will  not  I 
viiur  wiis  when  she  comes  to  her  growth,  i 
iiiuH>i)  why?  First,  because  she  never  troj 
tiemiilf  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours ;  and  e 
ItiicMuxe  j-our  thick  aknll  i«  moon-proof, 
iwtt',  friend." 

"  A  word  in  J'our  ear,"  said  Horse-shoe.  "1 
iiri'  not  wife,  friaid,  if  you  are  cotch  again  pcefj 
tliniitgli  t)i('  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  i^ 
llir  iliirk  "idi;  of  llic  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  cruml) 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  that  in  your  memory.^ 

^^  It  ^s  a  base,  bladcgoard  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either.*" 

^^  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  only  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock^s.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  -give 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable.**^ 

Before  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

''  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  !*" 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  ^^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper !— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  I  '11  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shan^t  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him.'*' 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,   the 
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face.  The  stranger,  slightly  discomfited  by  this 
eager  scrutiny,  turned  his  back  upon  his  visitor,  and, 
with  an  air  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  towirds 
the  heavens,  in  which  position  he  remained  until 
summoned  by  the  familiar  accost  of  Horse-shoe. 

*'  Well  !  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon  ? 
As  sharp  an  eye  as  you  have  in  your  head,  neighbour, 
I  ^m  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarvice  there. 
You  ''re  good  at  your  spying  trade ;— but  you  will 
get  nothing  out  of  her :— she  keeps  her  secrets.^ 

Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  made 
in  a  tone  half  way  between  jest  and  earnest,  the 
stranger  quickly  confronted  his  challenger,  and  be- 
stowed upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspection ; 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  with  a  fiee 
and  impudent  swagger — 

^^  You  are  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding.  What 
says  the  proverb  ?  *  Wit  ^s  in  the  wane  when  the 
moon^s  at  inll.'*  Now,  our  mistress  has  let  me 
into  a  secret.  She  tells  me  that  you  will  not  lose 
your  wits  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  The 
reason  why?  First,  because  she  never  troubles 
herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours  ;  and  second, 
because  your  thick  skull  is  moon-proof.  So  you  Vc 
safe,  fiiend." 

'*  A  word  in  your  car,^  said  Horse-shoe.  **  Yw 
arc  not  safe,  friend,  if  you  are  cotch  again  peeping 
through  the  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  upon 
the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  crumb  of 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  that  in  your  memory.'' 

^^  It  >  a  base,  blaokgoaid  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either.'' 

^'  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  only  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock's.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  *giye 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable." 

Before  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

"  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  !" 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  *^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper !— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  1 11  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shan't  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him," 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,   the 
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face.  The  stranger,  slightly  discomfited  by  this 
e.ager  scrutiny,  turned  his  back  upon  his  visitor,  and, 
with  an  air  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  towanb 
the  heavens,  in  which  position  he  remained  untfl 
summoned  by  the  familiar  accost  of  Hone-shoe. 

**  Well !  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon  ? 
As  sharp  an  eye  as  you  have  in  your  head,  neighbour, 
I  ^m  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarvice  there. 
You  're  good  at  your  spying  trade ;— but  you  will 
get  nothing  out  of  her  :^H3he  keeps  her  secrets.^ 

Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  made 
in  a  tone  half  way  between  jest  and  earnest,  the 
stranger  quickly  confronted  his  challenger,  and  be- 
stowed upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspection ; 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  with  a  free 
and  impudent  swagger — 

'^  You  are  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding.  What 
says  the  proverb  ?  *  Wit  ^s  in  the  wane  when  the 
moon'^s  at  fuU.^  Now,  our  mistress  has  let  me 
into  a  secret.  She  tells  me  that  you  will  not  lose 
your  wits  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  The 
reason  why?  First,  because  she  never  troubles 
herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours  ;  and  second, 
because  your  thick  skull  is  moon-proof.  So  you  Vc 
safe,  friend.'' 

"  A  word  in  your  ear,''  said  Horse-shoe.  **  Foil 
arc  not  safe,  friend,  if  you  are  cotch  again  peeping 
through  the  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  upon 
the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  crumb  of 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  that  in  your  memory,^ 

^'  It>  a  base,  blackgoaid  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either.^ 

^^  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  only  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  adyice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock^s.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  *give 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  busuiess  at  the  stable.**^ 

Before  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

''  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  !^ 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  ^^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper !— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  I  '11  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shan^t  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him."" 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,   the 
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face.  The  stranger,  slightly  discomfited  by  this 
eager  scrutiny,  turned  his  back  upon  his  visitoir,  and, 
with  an  air  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  towards 
the  heavens,  in  which  position  he  remained  untfl 
summoned  by  the  familiar  accost  of  Horse-shoe. 

**  Well  !  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon  ? 
As  sharp  an  eye  as  you  have  in  your  head,  neighbour, 
I  ^m  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarvice  there. 
You  're  good  at  your  spying  trade ;— but  you  will 
get  nothing  out  of  her  i^Hshe  keeps  her  secrets.^ 

Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  made 
in  a  tone  half  way  between  jest  and  earnest,  the 
stranger  quickly  confronted  his  challenger,  and  be- 
stowed upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspection ; 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  with  a  free 
and  impudent  swagger — 

^^  You  are  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding.  What 
says  the  proverb  ?  *  Wit 's  in  the  wane  when  the 
moon'^s  at  frill.'*  Now,  our  mistress  has  let  me 
into  a  secret.  She  tells  me  that  you  will  not  lose 
your  wits  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  The 
reason  why?  First,  because  she  never  troubles 
herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours ;  and  second, 
because  your  thick  skull  is  moon-proof.  So  you  V 
safe,  friend." 

"  A  word  in  your  ear,''  said  Horse-shoe.  **  Ytm 
arc  not  safe,  friend,  if  you  are  cotch  again  peeping 
through  the  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  upon 
the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  crumb  of 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  tliat  in  your  memory." 

^^  It  ^8  a  base,  blaokguaid  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either." 

^'  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  only  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock^s.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  -give 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable*" 

Bef(M^  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

"  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  !" 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  ^^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper  I— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  I  ""ll  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shan^t  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him." 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,  the 
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face.  The  stranger,  slightly  discomfited  by  thi 
eager  scrutiny,  turned  his  back  upon  bis  Tisitor,  and 
with  an  air  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  toward 
the  heavens,  in  which  position  be  remained  unti 
summoned  by  the  familiar  accost  of  Horse-sboe. 

^^  Well  !  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon 
As  sharp  an  eye  as  you  have  in  your  bead^  neigbboui 
I  ^m  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarvice  there 
You  're  good  at  your  spying  trade ;— but  you  wil 
get  nothing  out  of  her : — she  keeps  ber  secrets.^ 

Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  which  was  mad( 
in  a  tone  half  way  between  jest  and  earnest,  th( 
stranger  quickly  confronted  his  challenger,  and  be 
stowed  upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspection 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  with  a  be^ 
and  impudent  swagger— 

^^  You  are  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding.  Wba 
says  the  proverb  ?  *  Wit  ""s  in  the  wane  when  th< 
moon''s  at  fnll/  Now,  our  mistress  has  let  mt 
into  a  secret.  She  tells  me  that  yon  will  not  low 
your  wits  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  Th( 
reason  why?  First,  because  she  never  trouble 
herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours ;  and  second 
because  your  thick  skull  is  moon-proof.  So  you  'n 
safe,  friend." 

"  A  word  in  your  ear,"  said  Horse-shoe.  **  Ym 
arc  not  safe,  friend,  if  you  are  cotch  again  peeping 
through  the  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  upoi 
the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  crumb  o 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  that  in  your  memory.^ 

^^  It  ^8  a  base,  blackguard  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either.^ 

*'  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  <mly  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock^s.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  'give 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable*'*^ 

Bef(M^  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

''  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  l^ 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  ^^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper !— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— ^the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  1 11  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shanH  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him.*" 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,  the 
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face.  The  stranger,  slightly  discomfited  by  this 
eager  scrutiny,  turned  his  back  upon  his  visitor,  and, 
with  an  air  of  idle  musing,  threw  his  eyes  towards 
the  heavens,  in  which  position  he  remained  until 
summoned  by  the  ikmiliar  accost  of  Horse-shoe. 

^^  Well  !  and  what  do  you  make  of  the  moon  ? 
As  sharp  an  eye  as  you  have  in  your  heady  neighbour, 
I  ''m  thinking  it  will  do  you  no  great  sarvice  there. 
You  're  good  at  your  spying  trade ;— but  you  will 
get  nothing  out  of  her : — she  keeps  her  secrets.^ 

Startled  by  this  abrupt  greeting,  whicb  was  made 
in  a  tone  half  way  between  jest  and  earnest,  the 
stranger  quickly  confronted  his  challenger,  and  be- 
stowed upon  him  a  keen  and  inquiring  inspection ; 
then  breaking  into  a  laugh,  he  replied  mth  a  free 
and  impudent  swagger— 

^^  You  are  mistaken,  master  Jack  Pudding.  What 
says  the  proverb  ?  *  Wit 's  in  the  wane  when  the 
moon''s  at  full.**  Now,  our  mistress  has  let  me 
into  a  secret.  She  tells  mc  that  you  will  not  lose 
your  wits  when  she  comes  to  her  growth.  The 
reason  why?  First,  because  she  never  troubles 
herself  with  so  small  a  stock  as  yours ;  and  second, 
because  your  thick  skull  is  moon-proof.  So  you  're 
safe,  friend." 

"  A  word  in  your  ear,"  said  Horse-shoe.  **  You 
are  not  safe,  friend,  if  you  are  cotch  again  peeping 
through  the  chinks  of  the  window,  or  sneaking  upon 
the  dark  side  of  the  doorway,  to  pick  up  a  crumb  of 
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talk  from  people  that  are  not  axing  your  company. 
Keep  tliat  in  your  memory.^ 

^^  It  ^s  a  base,  blackguard  lie,  Mr.  Bumpkin,  if 
you  mean  to  insinuate  that  I  did  either.^ 

*'  Oh,  quiet  and  easy,  good  man.  No  flusterifi- 
cations  here.  I  am  counted  a  civil,  peaceable  man ; 
and  windy  words  would  only  be  lost  breath  upon 
me ;  so,  if  you  come  of  decent  and  honest  people, 
you  will  take  my  advice,  and  chaw  your  cud  in 
silence,  and  go  to  bed  at  a  reasonable  hour,  without 
minding  what  folks  have  to  say  who  come  to  the 
widow  Dimock^s.  It  only  run  in  my  head  to  •give 
you  a  polite  sort  of  a  warning.  So,  good  night — I 
have  got  business  at  the  stable*^ 

Before  the  other  could  reply,  Robinson  strode 
away  to  look  after  the  accommodations  of  the  horses. 

"  The  devil  d— n  the  impertinent  ox-driver  !'''* 
muttered  the  man  to  himself,  after  the  sergeant  had 
left  him  ;  ^^  I  have  half  a  mind  to  take  his  fat  car- 
cass in  hand,  just  that  it  may  have  the  benefit  of  a 
good,  wholesome  manipulation.  A  queer  fellow, 
too ;  a  joker,  by  the  piper  I— a  civil,  peaceable  man 
— the  hyperbolical  rogue !  Well,  I  '11  see  him  out, 
and,  laugh  or  fight,  he  shan't  want  a  man  to  stand 
up  to  him.*" 

Having  by  this  train  of  reflection  brought  him- 
self into  a  mood  which  might  be  said  to  hover  upon 
the  isthmus  between  anger  and  mirth,  ready  to  fall 
to  either  side  as  the  provocation  might  serve,  the 
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stranger  sauntered  slowly  towards  the  stable,  with  a 
hundred  odd  fancies,  as  to  the  character  of  the  man 
he  sought,  running  through  his  mind.  Upon  his 
arrival  there  he  found  that  Horse-shoe  was  occupied 
in  the  interior  of  the  building,  and,  being  still  in  a 
state  of  uncertainty  as  to  the  manner  in  which  it  was 
proper  he  should  greet  our  redoubtable  friend,  he 
took  a  scat  on  a  small  bench  at  the  door,  resolyed  to 
wait  for  that  worthy^s  reappearance.  This  delay  had 
a  soothing  effect  upon  his  temper ;  for  as  he  debated 
the  subject  over  in  his  mind,  certain  considexations 
(»f  policy  seemed  to  indicate  to  him  the  necessity  of 
making  himself  better  acquainted  with  the  business 
and  quality  of  the  individual  whom  he  came  to  meet 

After  a  few  moments,  Horse-shoe  was  seen  with 
old  Tony  at  the  stable-door,  where,  notwithstanding 
the  unexpected  presence  of  the  man  to  whom  he  had 
so  lately  offered  his  unwelcome  advice,  and  upon 
whom  he  now  conferred  not  the  slightest  notice,  he 
continued  uninterruptedly,  and  with  deliberate  com- 
posure, to  give  his  orders  upon  what,  at  that  mo- 
ment, doubtless,  he  deemed  matter  of  much  graver 
importance  than  any  concern  he  might  have  in  the 
visit  of  his  new  acquaintance. 

"  Do  what  I  tell  you,  Tony.  Get  a  piece  of 
linen ;  rub  it  well  over  with  tallow,  and  bring  it 
here  along  with  a  cup  of  vinegar.  The  beasts  back 
is  cut  with  the  saddle,  and  you  must  wash  tlie  sore 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  101 

first  with  the  vinegar,  and  then  lay  on  the  patch. 
Oo,  old  fellow ;  and  Mrs.  Dimock,  maybe,  can  give 
you  a  strip  of  woollen  cloth  to  sarve  as  a  pad.'" 

With  these  instructions  the  negro  retired  towards 
the  house. 

<'  I  see  you  understand  your  business,***  said  the 
stranger.  ^'  You  look  to  your  horse'*s  back  at  the 
end  of  a  day'*s  journey;  and  you  know  how  to 
manage  a  sore  spot.  Vinegar  is  the  thing  !  You 
have  had  a  long  ride  ?^ 

"  How  do  you  know  that  ?*"  inquired  Horse-shoe. 

<^  Know  it !  any  man  might  guess  as  much,  by 
the  way  you  shovelled  down  your  sapper.  I  hap- 
pened by  chance  to  pass  your  window,  and  seeing 
you  at  it,  fidth !  for  the  soul  of  me  I  couldnH  help 
taking  a  few  turns  more,  just  to  watch  the  end  of  it. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Oive  me  the  fellow  that  does  honour 
to  his  stomach  !  And  your  dolt  head  must  be 
taking  offence  at  my  looking  at  you !  Why,  man, 
your  appetite  was  a  most  beautlAil  rarity;  I  wouldn^t 
have  lost  the  sport  of  it  for  the  pleasure  of  the  best 
supper  I  ever  ate  myself.^ 

"  Indeed  !^  said  Robinson  dryly. 

"  Pease  upon  the  trencher,^  exclaimed  the  other 
with  the  air  of  a  pot-companion, — "  that 's  the  true 
music  for  good  fellows  of  your  kidney.     But  it  isn''t 
everywhere  that  you  will  find  such  bountiful  quarters 
as  you  get  here  at  the  Blue  Ball.     In  that  cursed 
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southern  country,  a  man  like  joa  would  Vieed  a 
famine ;  if  you  even  do  not  fiiid  one  rewlj  niade  to 
your  hand  when  you  get  there,''    ' 

'^  Where  mought  yon  be  'from  P^  Btkid  ikt  ser- 
geant with  great  gravity,  without  lesponding  to  the 
merriment  of  his  visitor,  and-  pniposdlj  zefndiiing 
from  the  answer  which  he  saw  it  was  the  other'a  drift 
to  obtain  relative  to  the  course  of  his  tra^eL 

^^  It  was  natural  enough  that  yon  shojild  have 
mistaken  my  object,''  continued  the  stiatageir,  heed- 
less of  Horse-shoe^s  abrupt  question,  ^and  have 
suspected  me  for  wanting  to  hear  some  of  your  rig- 
marole. But  there  you  did  me  wrong.  I  fbigive 
you  for  that ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  titith,  I  bate 
your ^ 

^^  That 's  not  to  the  purpose,"  said  Horse-shoe ; 
^^I  axed  you  a  civil  question — and,  maybe,  that's 
more  than  you  have  a  right  to.  You  can  answer  it 
or  let  it  alone.  I  want  to  know  where  mought  you 
be  from  P'' 

^^  Since  you  are  bent  upon  it,  then,"  replied  the 
other,  suddenly  changing  his  tone,  and  speaking  with 
a  saucy  emphasis,  *^  1 11  answer  your  question,  when 
you  tell  me  what  mought  be  your  right  to  know." 

**  It  "s  the  custom  of  our  country,"  rejoined  Horse- 
shoe,— **  I  don'^t  know  what  it  may  be  in  youhi,— «to 
lam  a  little  about  the  business  of  every  man  we  meet; 
but  we  do  it  by  fair  out-and-out  question  and  an- 
swer— all  above  board ;  and  we  hold  in  despise  all 
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what  school  did  yoa  leam  your  phSowpky,  fiiend  ? 
You  have  been  brought  up  to  the  wholfiiofiie  ta2  ef 
Uic  plough,  I  should  sftj :  aa  Biicient  and  rqmtihk 
occupation.'" 

''  When  I  obsarved,  just  now,^  replied  RolmuoBt 
somewhat  sternly,  *<  that  I  oouldnH  be  instigsted,  I 
meant  to  be  comprehended  aa  laying  down  a  kind  ef 
general  doctrine  that  I  was  a  man  not^ghren  to 
quarrels;  but  still,  if  I  suspicioned  a  bamboodleniciit, 
which  I  am  not  far  from  at  this  present  speaking,  if 
it  but  come  up  to  the  conflagrating  of  only  tlie  tcnA 
port  of  the  wink  of  an  eye,  in  a  project  to  play'ne 
off, — 'fore  Ood,  I  confess  myself  to  be  as  weak  in  the 
flesh  as  e'^er  a  rumbunctious  fellow  you  nought 
meet  on  the  road.^ 

'^  Friend,^  said  the  other,  ^*  I  do  not  undeistand 
thy  lingo.  It  has  a  most  clodpolish  smack.  It  is 
neither  grammar,  English,  nor  sense. 

'^  Then,  you  are  a  d— d  onmannerly  rascal  !^ 
said  Horse-shoe ;  "  and  that  ^s  grammar,  English,  and 
sense,— all  three/' 

^^  Ha,  you  are  at  that !  Now,  my  lubbedy  booby, 
I  understand  you,'**  returned  the  other,  springing  to 
his  feet.     '^  Do  you  know  to  whom  you  are  speak- 

mg  ? 

''  Better  than  you  think  for,^  replied  the  sergeant, 
placing  himself  in  an  erect  position  to  receive  what  he 
had  a  right  to  expect — the  threatened  assault  of  his 
adversary:  ^^I  know  you,  and  guess  your  amuid  here.^ 
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**  You  do  ?**  leturned  the  other  sHarjdy.  **  You 
have  been  juggling  with  me,  dr.  You  are  not  the 
gudgeon  I  took  you  for.  It  has  suited  your  purpose 
to  play  the  clown,  eh  ?  Well,  sir,  and  pray  what  do 
you  gue»  ?*" 

^^  Nothing  good  of  you,  considering  how  things 
go  here.  Suppose  I  was  to  say  you  was,  at  this  se]f<- 
same  identical  time,  a  sodger  of  the  king^s  ?— -I  have 
you  there  r 

The  stranger  turned  on  his  heel  and  retreated  a 
few  paces,  evidently  peiplexed  at  the  new  view  in 
which  the  sergeant  suddenly  rose  to  his  apprehension. 
His  curiosity  and  his  interest  were  both  excited  to 
gain  a  more  distinct  insight  into  a  man  whom  he 
had  mistaken  for  a  mere  simpleton,  but  whose  hints 
showed  him  to  be  shrewdly  conversant  with  the 
personal  concerns  of  one  whom,  apparently,  he  had 
seen  to-night  for  the  first  time  in  his  life.  With 
this  anxiety  upon  his  mind,  he  again  approached  the 
sergeant,  as  he  replied  to  the  last  question, 

"  Well,  and  if  I  were?  It  is  a  character  of 
which  I  should  have  no  reason  to  be  ashamed.'''* 

"That's  well  said!^  exclaimed  Horse-shoe.— 
*'^  Up  and  speak  out,  and  never  be  above  owning  the 
truth ;  that 's  the  best  sign  that  can  be  of  a  man. 
Although  it  mought  be  somewhat  dangerous,  just 
hereabouts,  to  confess  yourself  a  sodger  of  King 
George — let  me  tell  you,  that,  being  against  you, 
I  am  not  the  person  to  mislest  you  on  that  head, 
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by  spreading  the  news  alnroad,  or  setting  a  few  doieii 
of  whigs  upon  your  scent,  irlnch  is  a  tluDg  easily 
done.  If  your  business  here  is  peaceable  and  lawAil, 
and  you  don'^t  let  your  tongue  liwwl  against  quiet 
and  orderly  people,  you  are  free  to  come  and  go 
for  me." 

''Thank  you,  sir^-but,  look  you;  it  ianH  ny 
way  to  answer  questions  about  my  own  business,  aad 
I  scorn  to  ask  any  man^s  leave  to  come  and  go  where 
and  when  my  occasions  call  me. 

'<  If  it  isiCt  your  way  to  answer  queationa  about 
your  own  business,*^  replied  Horse-shoe,  **  it  oughtnH 
to  be  your  way  to  ax  them  about  other  people^i. 
But  that  donH  disturb  me :  it  is  the  rule  of  the 
war  to  question  all  comers  and  goers  that  we  happen 
to  fall  in  with — specially  now,  when  there  *8  a  set 
of  your  devils  scampering  and  raging  about  in  Caro- 
lina, hardly  a  summer-day'^s  ride  off  this  province- 
burning  houses  and  killing  cattle,  and  turning  eveir 
thing  topsy-turvy— with  a  pack  of  rascally  tories  to 
back  them.  In  such  times  all  sorts  of  tricks  are 
played — such  as  putting  on  coats  that  don'*t  belong 
to  a  man,  and  deceiving  honest  people  by  lies,  and 
what  not.'' 

^^  You  arc  a  stranger  to  me,^  said  the  other; 
^^  but  let  me  tell  you,  without  circumlocution  oi 
periphrase,  I  am  a  frcc-bom  subject  of  the  king,  and 
I  see  no  reason  why,  because  some  of  his  people 
have  turned  rebels,  a  true  man,  who  travels  his  high- 
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vou  are  now  heie  under  tlie  oiden  of  one  of  liis 
officers* 

^^  Nov  no,  good  friend,^  taid  llie  maa,  with  t 
voice  of  less  boldness  than  heretofore ;  *^  jou  an 
mistaken  for  once  in  your  life.  Bo  tkt  wkat  yoa 
say  I  donH  deny— I  am  in  the  service  of  a  gentle- 
man who,  for  some  private  affiua  of  his  own,  has 
come  on  a  visit  to  this  part  of  the  provinee ;  and 
I  admit  I  have  been  in  the  old  eountry.^ 

'<  I  am  not  mistaken,  good  fiiend,^  drawled  out 
Robinson  affectedly.  ^^  You  come  from  the  soutL 
1  can  tell  menu's  fortunes  without  looking  into  the 
palms  of  their  hands.^ 

**  You  are  wrong  again,^  said  the  other  tartly,  at 
he  grew  angry  at  bemg  thus  badgered  by  his  oppo- 
nent ;  ^^  I  come  from  the  north.**^ 

'^  That^s  true  and  it's  felse  both,'^  returned 
Robinson.  ^^From  the  north,  I  grant  you,— -to 
the  south,  with  Sir  Henry,— -and  from  the  south 
up  here.  You  will  find  I  can  conjure  a  little, 
friend." 

*'*'  The  devil  take  your  conjuring  !^  exclaimed  the 
other,  as  he  bit  his  lip  and  strode  restlessly  back- 
ward and  forward ;  which  perplexity  being  observed 
by  the  sei^eant,  he  did  not  fail  to  aggravate  it  by 
breaking  into  a  hoarse  laugh,  as  he  said, 

''  It  wa''nt  worth  your  while  to  try  to  deceive  me. 
I  knowed  you  by  manifold  and  simultaneous  signs. 
Him  that  sets  about  scouting  after  other  people's 
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secrets,  ougbt  to  be  waiy  enougk  to  km  to  keep 
his  own.  But  don'^t  take  it  so  to  heart,  neighbour; 
there  ^s  no  occasion  for  oneasiness— I  have  no  mind 
to  harm  you.^ 

^^  Master  bully,'"  said  the  stranger,  pbuntrng  him- 
self immediately  in  front  of  the  sergeant,  <^in  Eng^ 
faund,  where  I  was  bred,  we  play  at  cudgels,  and 
sometimes  give  broken  heads ;  and  some  of  us  are 
gifted  with  heavy  fists,  wherewith  we  occasionally 
contrive  to  box  a  rude  fellow  who  pries  too  much 
into  oiir  affairs.^ 

"  In  our  country,^  replied  HorseHshoe,  "  we  gene- 
rally like  to  get  a  share  of  whatever  news  is  stirring, 
and,  though  we  donH  practise  much  with  cudgels, 
yet,  to  sarve  a  turn,  we  do  now  and  then  break  a 
head  or  so ;  and,  consaming  that  fist  work  you 
happened  to  touch  upon,  we  have  no  condescentious 
scruples  against  a  &ir  rap  or  two  over  the  know- 
ledge-box, and  the  tripping-up  of  a  fractious  chapes 
heels,  in  the  way  of  a  sort  of  a  rough-and-tumble, 
which,  maybe,  you  understand.  You  have  been 
long  enough  here,  mayhap,  to  find  that  out.'^ 

^'  Then,  it  is  likely  it  would  please  you  to  have 
a  chance  at  such  a  game  P  I  count  myself  a  pretty 
tolerable  hand  at  the  play,^  said  the  stranger,  with 
a  composure  correspondent  to  that  exhibited  by 
Horse-shoe. 

"  Ho,  ho  !  I  don't  want  to  hurt  you,  man,*"  re- 
plied the  sergeant.     "  You  will   get  yourself  into 


llian  <li-;i|>|>()iiit  vou  in  iiiiv  n'aM»n:i 
tlio  ^akc  oi'  (juict,  being  a  peaceabk 
the  trouble  to  oblige  you.     Wher 
would  be  the  likeliest  spot  to  have  i 

^f  We  may  readily  find  a  piece  of  ^ 
replied  the  other.     '^  It  is  a  good 
and  we  may  not  be  intenapted  if 
distance  off  before  the  negro  comqi 
toe,  and  hce  to  fisM^e,  suits  me  best  w 
and  foe.^ 

^^  A  mule  to  drive  and  a  fool  to  1 
two  of  the  contrariest  things  I  know, 
son ;  *^  and  so,  seeing  that  you  are  ii 
it,  let  us  go  at  it  without  more  ado 
good  bit  of  grass  we  can  pop   i^m 


nvcr. 


In  this  temper  the  two  antagonists  h 
of  the  stable  and  walked  some  hundre 
along  the  bank  of  the  af^^-^      '^^ 
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the  free  swing'  <if  bis  snn  ss  he  moved  onwaid  in 
the  moonlight,  showed  Robioflon  that  he  was  to 
engage  with  an  adreiCHury  of  no  common  capacity. 
There  was,  perhaps,  on  the  other  side,  some  abate- 
ment in  this  man^s  self-confidence,  when  the  same 
Ught  disdosed  to  his  delibeiate  inspection  the 
brawny  proportions  of  the  seigeant,  which,  in  the 
engrossment  of  the  topics  bandied  about  in  the  late 
dialogue,  he  had  not  so  accurately  regarded. 

When  they  had  walked  the  distance  I  ha^e  men- 
tioned, they  had  little  difficulty  to  select  a  $pact  of 
level  ground  with  a  sufficient  mould  fi»r  the  purpose 
of  the  proposed  trial  of  strength. 
.   ^^  Here  ^s  as  pretty  a  spot  as  we  mought  find  on 
the  river,*"    said   Robinson;    ^and   so  get  ready, 
friend,  as  quick  as  you  can.     Before  we  begin,  I 
have  a  word  to  say.     This  here  bout  is  not  a  thing 
of  my  seeking,  because,  you  must  know,  I  don^t 
want  to  do  you  no  harm  ;  and  I  take  it  to  be  close 
akin  to  downright  tom-foolery— *if  it  amH  the  thing 
itself — for  grown-up  men,  that  the  world  ^s  got  a  right 
to  expect  more  sense  of,  to  set  about  thumping  and 
hammering  each  other,  upon  account  of  a  brag  of 
who 's  best  man,  or  such  like  insignificant  cantrip, 
—when  the  whole  univarse  is  frdl  of  occasions  for 
serious  scuffles,  and  stands  in  need  of  able-bodied 
fellows,  to  argufy  the  pints  of  right  and  wrong,  that 
cBxCt  be  settled  by  preacheis,  or  books,  or  lawyers, 
or  spokesmen,  or  any  other  of  Satan'^s  rank  and  file. 
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"whose  bofiinetfi  it  is  to  cut  xmi  jmtenMi  of  quanel 
When  a  man  comes  to  be  a  little  topsj^tnrviBd  h^ 
the  world,  a&d  can  count  as  man  j  xiogs  in  Ui  wmi 
as  you  and  me,  it  "s  a  sort  of  a  foolish  thing*  to  talk 
to  him  about  showing  his  couzage.  It  is  an  obaota- 
tion  I  have  made,  that  bravery  is  no  mote  to-be 
showed  in  a  brawl,  when  one  man  has  cornered  an* 
other,  than  religion  us  to  be  reckoned  fitom  the  long 
faces  of  a  sick  man.  So  a  man  must  be  judged  cot^ 
respondent  and  according  to  the  drcumatancea  of 
his  life,  and  not  in  consideration  of  his  humour  al 
some  particular  setting  on.  For  all  these  significa* 
tions,  I  look  upon  this  here  coming  out  to  figbt  no 
better  than  a  bit  of  arrant  nonsense.  But,  as  you 
will  have  it,  it  ^s  no  consam  of  mine  to  stop  you.^ 

*'  You  are  welcome  to  do  your  worst,"*'  replied 
the  other ;  '^  and  the  less  preaching  you  make  with  it, 
the  more  saving  of  time.^ 

"  My  worst,''  interrupted  Horse-shoe,  "  is  almost 
more  than  I  have  the  conscience  to  do  to  any  man 
who  isn't  a  downright  flagratious  enemy ;  and,  once 
more,  I  would  advise  you  to  think  before  you  draw 
me  into  a  fray :  you  are  flustrated,  and  sot  upon  a 
quarrel,  and,  mayhap,  you  conjecture  that  by  drawl- 
ing me  out  from  behind  my  retrenchments-— by  which 
is  signified  my  good  nature — and  forcing  me  to  de- 
ploy into  line  in  open  field,  you  '11  get  the  advantage 
of  an  old  sodger  over  me  :  but  there,  Mr.  Dragoon, 
you  are  mistaken.     In  close  garrison  or  open  field. 
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in  siege  or  BaUjj  cnMsing  a  defile  or  t<ecofiii<nlriiig  on 
a  broad  load^  I  am  not  apt  to  loee  my  temper,  or 
strike  withont  seeing  where  my  blow  is  to  bit.  Now, 
that  is  all  I  have  to  say  :-—«>,  come  on.^ 
.  ^'  Yon  are  not  what  yon  seem,*^  said  the  antagon- 
ist, in  a  state  of  wonder  at  the  strain  of  the  sergeant^s 
composed  and  delibemte  speech,  and  at  the  fiuni- 
liuity  which  Una  efi\ision  manifested  with  the  de- 
tails of  military  life.  ^  In  the  deril^s  name,  who 
are  you?  But,  don''t  fimcy  I  pause  to  begin  our 
fight,  for  any  other  reason  than  that  I  may  know 
whom  I  contend  with.  On  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  I 
promise  you,  I  will  hold  you  to  your  game,— man,  or 
imp  of  hell— I  care  not.  Again,  who  in  the  devil 
are  you  ?^ 

"  You  have  hit  it,''  replied  Horsenshoe.  ^*  My 
name  is  Brimstone ;  I  am  first  cousin  to  Belzebub.'' 

**  You  have  served  ?'*^ 

'*  I  have.'' 

**  And  belong  to  the  army  yet  ?" 

^^  True  again  :  and  I  am  as  tough  a  sodger,  and, 
maybe,  I  mought  say,  as  old  a  sodger  as  yourself." 

^^  Your  hand,  fellowHBoldier.  I  mistook  you  finom 
the  beginning.  You  continentals -r- that's  the  new* 
fimgled  word — are  stout  fellows,  and  have  a  good 
knack  at  the  trick  of  war,  though  you  wear  rough 
coats,  and  are  savagely  unrudimented  in  polite  learn- 
ing. No  matter  what  colours  a  man  fights  under, 
long  usage  makes  a  good  comrade  of  him ;  and, .  by 
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my  fiuth !  I  am  not  amoDgat  the  laat  to  do  bii 
honour,  even  though  we  stand  in  oppoaite  xanka.  A 
you  say,  most  sapient  BzimBtone^  we  ue  not  nrai 
better  than  a  pair  of  fools. for  thia  eonspincj  .1 
knock  about  each  other'^s  patei^  heve  mi  Budaagbl 
but  you  have  my  pledge  to  it — and  80»  we  wiU  goj 
it — if  it  be  only  to  win  a  relish  for  our  beds.  I  wi 
''  teach  you  to-night  some  skill  in  the  art  of  menam 

tion :    you   shall  measure  two  full  ella  upon  d 
green  sod.*" 

^^  There 's  my  hand,^  said  Horae^ahoe ;  ^^  now, 
I  am  flung,  I  promise  you  I  won^t  be  angry-    If 
sarve  you  in  the  same  ftshion,  you  mnat  lam 
li  bearit,'" 

^^  With  all  my  heart.  So  here  I  stand  upon  n 
guard.     Begin."*^ 

^^Let  me  feel  your  weight,^  said  Robinao 
laughing,  as  he  put  one  hand  upon  his  advenar 
shoulder,  and  the  other  against  his  side.  ^  111  i 
you  beforehand  how  this  matter  will  turn  outw-^Ha 
you,  master,  I  feel  something  hard  hero  about  yc 
ribs«-you  have  pistols  under  your  coati  friend^  I 
the  sake  of  &ir  play  and  keeping  rid  of  fonl  Uoc 

I  you  had  best  lay  them   aside  before  we  •atnl 

Anger  comes  up  onawares.^ 

^<  I  never  part  with  my  weapons,^  replied  the  oth 
stepping  back  and  releasing  himself  from  Robinao 
grasp.  ^*  We  are  strangers;  I  must  know  the  co 
pany  I  am  in  before  I  dismiss  such  old  cronies 
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^^  There  ^B  your  two  ells  for  you  I  there  ^t  the  «it  of 
menstiiration— you  disgrace  to  the  tail  of  a  dnmi-— 
you  heathen  Turk  !^  exclaimed  Hcme-shoe,  with  ac- 
cumulating wrath,  as  the  prostrate  man  struggled  to 
extricate  himself  firom  the  lion  giasp  that  held  him. 
In  this  strife  Curry  sevenl  times  made  an  eflhrt  to 
get  his  hand  upon  his  pistol,  in  which  he  was  o(»i- 
stantly  foiled  by  the  superior  vigour  of  the  sergeant 

^^No,  no,^  continued  the  latter,  as  ho  became 
aware  of  this  attempt,  **  James  Cuiiy,  you  diafl 
never  lay  hold  upon  your  fire<4urms  whilst  I  have  d» 
handling  of  you.  Oive  them  up,  you  riotous,  twin- 
ing prevaricationer — give  them  up,  you  di^pracer  of 
powder  and  lead — and  lam  this  from  a  rebel :  Aat  I 
donH  blow  out  your  brains,  only  because  I  wonldn^t 
accommodate  the  devil  by  flinging  such  a  lump  of 
petrifoction  into  his  clutches.  There,  man,^  he 
added,  as  he  threw  the  pistols  far  from  him  into  the 
river,  his  exasperation  at  the  same  time  moderating 
to  a  lower  temperature,  ^'  get  upon  your  fbet :  and 
now  you  may  go  hunt  for  your  cronies  in  yonder 
running  stream.  You  may  count  it  a  marcy  that  I 
havenH  tossed  you  after  them  to  wash  the  cowardly 
blood  off  your  face.  Now  that  you  are  upon  your 
legs,  I  tell  you  here  in  the  moonlight,  man  to  man, 
with  nobody  by  to  hold  back  your  hand,  that  you 
are  a  lying,  deceitful  skulker,  that  loves  the  dark 
side  of  a  wall  better  than  the  light,  that  steals  the 
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secrets  of  honest  folks,  and  hujk\  the  heart  to  stand 
up  &irly  to  the  man  that  tells  you  of  it.  Swallow 
that,  James. Cunry,  and  see  how  it  will  lay  upon  your 
stomach  !*" 

^*  By  all  the  powere  of  hell  r  exclahned  Curry,  **  I 
will  seek  a  time  to  right  myself  with  your  hearths 
blood,^ 

^^  Pshaw,  pshaw,  man !  ^  replied  Horse-shoe, 
^^  don't  talk  about  heart's  blood.  The  next  time  we 
come  into  a  field  together,  ax  for  Galbraith  Robinson 
—commonly  called  Horse-shoe  Robinson.  Find 
me  out — ^that's  all.  We  may  take  a  frolic  together 
then,  and  I  give  you  my  allowance  to  wear  your 
pistols  in  your  belt. 

'*  We  may  find  a  field  yet.  Hone-shoe  Robinson^*" 
returned  Curry, — "  and  by  G —  I'll  not  fiiil  of  my  ap* 
pointment.  Our  game  will  be  played  with  broad- 
swords.'' 

^'  If  it  should  so  turn  out,  James,  that  you  and 
me  are  to  work  through  a  campaign  in  the  same  quar- 
ter of  the  world,— as  we  have  done  afore,  James,  I 
expect, — 111  take  the  chance  of  some  holiday  to  make 
my  respects  to  you.  I  won't  trouble  you  to  ride  &i 
to  find  me :  and  then  it  may  be  broad-sword,  ot 
pistol,  rifle,  or  bagnet — I'm  not  over-scrumptious 
which.  Only  promise  I  shall  see  you  when  I  send 
for  you." 

'^  It's  a  bargain,  Galbraith  Robinson  !     Strong  «i 
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Fellow,"  said  Butler  as  he  undreaed  hinudf ;  ■* 
see  that  you  have  had  some  pamge  vith  him ;  iM 
from  your  tarrjitig  so  long,  I  b^an  to  be  a  liti 
apprehcnsiTC  of  rough  woric  between  you.  V0» 
passed,  and  wliat  have  you  learned  F  " 

"  Enough,  major,  to  moke  tu  more  eircmiucrii 
tioua  against  scouts,  and  spies,  and  strat^^en 
When  I  was  a  prisoner  at  Chariestowni  thcafe  was  ■ 
amazing  well-built  fellow,  a  dragoon,  that  had  be* 
out  witli  Tarlcton ;  but  when  I  saw  him  he  was  a  boi 
of  rithmatiral  account-keeper  and  letter-scribbler  fi 
that  young  Gghting-cock,  the  Eari  ofCaithncss — hii 
that  was  oidegong  to  Bir  Henry  Clinton.  Wd 
this  fellow  lutd  a  tolcmble  bad  name,  aa  being  a  eha 
that  the  devil  had  spiled  in  spite  of  all  the  good  tlii 
had  been  pumped  into  him  at  school ;  for,  as  I  hai 
,  hcam,  he  was  come  of  gentle  people,  had  a  fitst-nl 

.rU  cdication,  and  I  reckon  now,  major,  he  talks  aa  we 

as  a  book  :  whereupon  I  hare  an  qbsemtion." 

*'  Keep  that  until  to-moirow,  sergeant,"  inta 
rupted  Butler,  "  and  go  on  with  what  you  had  t 
tell  me." 

"  You  must  be  a  little  sleepy,  major.  HowBevn 
this  fellow,  tliey  say,  whs  cotch  cheating  with  can! 
one  day,  when  he  was  playing  a  game  of  five-shilHo 
loo  with  the  king  or  the  queen,  or  some  of  the  dub 
or  colonels  in  the  guards — for  he  wa^it  above  anj 
thing  rascally.  So,  it  was  buzzed  about,  as  you  ma 
suppose  when  a  man  goes  to  cheating  one  of  thei 
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big  fish,  and  the  king  gave  him  his  choice  to  enlist  or 
go  to  the  hulks ;  and  he,  being  no  fool,  listed,  as 
n  matter  of  course.  In  that  way,  he  got  over  here ; 
and,  as  I  tell  jou,  was  a  sort  of  sarvant  to  that  young 
earl.  He  sometimes  came  about  our  quarters  to  list 
prisoners  and  make  tories  of  ""em ;  for  his  own  people 
kept  him  to  do  all  that  sort  of  dirty  work,  upon  account 
of  theglibnessofhis  tongue.  He  was  a  remarkable 
saucy  fellow,  and  got  nothing  but  ill-will  from  the 
prisoners,  though,  I  make  no  doubt,  the  man  is  a 
tolerable  sodger  on  sarvice.  Now,  after  telling  you 
all  this,  major,  you  must  know  that  the  identical, 
same,  particular  man  that  we  saw  looking  through  the 
porch  window  at  us  to-night ^ 

**  Is  the  man  you  have  been  describing  ?  Is  it  pos- 
sible ?  Are  you  sure  of  it  ?  ^ 

*'I  knowed  him  the  minute  I  clapped  eyes  on 
him :  his  name  is  James  Curry :  but,  as  I  didn^t 
stay  long  at  Charlestown,  and  hadnH  anything  to  do 
with  him  in  particular,  it  seems  he  didnH  remember 


me."" 


"  You  conversed  with  him  ?  ^ 

^^  Most  sartainly  I  did.  I  wanted  to  gather  a 
little  consaming  of  his  visit  up  here  ;  but  the  fellow's 
been  so  battered  about  in  the  wars,  that  he  knows 
how  to  hold  his  tongue.  I  had  some  mischief  in  me, 
and  did  want  to  make  him  just  angry  enough  to  set 
his  speech  loose ;  and,  besides,  I  felt  a  little  against 
him  upon  account  of  his  misdoings  with  our  people 
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in  Carolina,  and  sol  said  some  TOi\gh  tbings  to  him : 
and,  as  my  discourse  arVt  none  of  the  squarest  ii 
pint  of  grammar  and  topographical  circumlocution,— 
as  Lieutenant  Hopkins  used  to  say,— why,  he  sol 
me  down  for  a  piece  of  an  idiot,  and  began  to  hoai 
and  bamboozle  me.  I  put  that  matter  stnigbt  for  hin 
very  soon,  by  just  letting  him  say  so  much  and  dc 
more.  And  then,  as  I  was  a  peaceable  man,  major, 
he  seemed  to  see  that  I  didn^t  want  to  have  no  quI^ 
rel  with  him,  which  made  him  push  it  at  me  rather 
too  hard ;  and  oil  my  civility  ended  in  my  giTing 
him  what  he  wanted  at  first <— a  tolerable,  regular 
thrashing." 

The  sex^cant  continued  to  relate  to  Butler  the 
details  of  this  adventure,  which  he  did  with  mcne 
prolixity  than  the  weariness  of  his  listener  was  aUe 
to  endure ;  for  the  major  having  in  the  progress  of 
the  narrative  got  into  bed,  and  having,  in  the  increas- 
ing oscitancy  of  his  fiiculties,  exhausted  every  ex- 
pression of  assent  by  which  one  who  listois  to  a  tale 
is  accustomed  to  notify  his  attention <— be  at  lengtk 
dropped  into  a  profound  sleep,  leaving  the  sergeant 
to  conclude  at  his  leisure. 

When  Robinson  perceived  this,  he  had  nothing 
left  but  to  betake  himself,  with  all  expedition, 
to  his  own  rest ;  whereupon  he  threw  off  his 
coat,  and  taking  the  coverings  of  the  bed  appropri- 
ated to  his  use,  spread  them  upon  the  floor,  as  he 
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pronounced  an  anadtcms  against  sleeping  on  feathers, 
(for  it  must  be  observed  that  our  good  hostess,  at 
that  early  day,  was  liable  to  the  same  censure  of  an 
unnatural  attachment  to  feather-beds  in  summer, 
which  may,  at  the  present  time,  be  made  against 
almost  every  country  inn  in  the  United  States,)  and 
then  extinguidiing  the  candle,  he  stretched  himself 
upon  the  planks,  as  he  remarked  to  his  unconscious 
companion,  ^'that  he  was  brought  up  on  a  hard 
floor ;  ^  and  after  one  or  two  rolls,  he  fell  into  that 
deep  oblivion  of  cares,  by  which  nature  resiunmons 
and  supplies  the  strength  which  toil,  watching,  and 
anxiety  wear  down. 

The  speed  of  Horse-shoe'^s  journey  through  this 
pleasant  valley  of  sleep  might  be  measured  somewhat 
in  the  same  manner  that  the  route  of  a  mail-stage  may 
sometimes  be  traced  through  a  mountain  defile,  by 
the  notes  of  the  coachman^s  horn  ;  it  was  defined  by 
the  succession  of  varying  intonations  through  which 
he  ascended  the  gamut,  beginning  with  a  low  but 
audible  breathing,  and  rising  through  the  several 
stages  of  an  incipient  snore, — a  short  quick  bark,— 
and  up  to  a  snort  that  constituted  the  greatest  alti- 
tude of  the  ascent.  Occasionally  a  half-articulated 
interjection  escaped  him,  and  words  that  showed  in 
what  current  his  dreams  were  sailing :  "  No  pistols ! 
— Look  in  the  water,  James  ! — Ha,  ha !  ^  These 
utterings  were  accompanied  with  contortions  of  body 
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that  more  tban  once  awaked  the  sleeper ;  bl 
last  the  huge  bulk  of  Horee-shoe  grew  mottonfa 
a  deop  aud  strong  sleep. 

The  next  morning  at  early  dawn  our  trail 
n-sumed  their  journey,  which  I  will  leave  tbfl 
prosecute,  whilst  I  conduct  my  reader  to  the  « 
and  interests  that  dwelt  about  the  Dove-cote.      , 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  PHILIP  LINDSAY. — SENSIBILITY  AND  RE- 
TIREMENT APT  TO  ENGENDER  A  FALSE  AND  PERNICIOUS 
PHILOSOPHY. 

The  thread  which  I  have  now  to  take  up  and 
weave  into  this  history,  requires  that  my  narrative 
should  go  back  some  years.  It  briefly  concerns  the 
earlier  fortunes  of  Philip  Lindsay. 

His  father  emigrated  firom  England  and  was  esta- 
blished in  Virginia,  somewhere  about  the  year  1735, 
as  a  secretary  to  the  governor  of  the  province.  He 
was  a  gentleman  of  good  name  and  fortune.  Philip 
was  bom  within  a  year  after  this  emigration.  As 
America  was  then  comparatively  a  wilderness,  and 
afforded  but  few  facilities  to  the  education  of  youth, 
the  son  of  the  secretary  was  sent  at  an  early  age  to 
England,  where  he  continually  remained,  (with  the 
exception,  perhaps,  of  one  or  two  visits  to  his  parents,) 
imder  the  guardianship  of  a  near  relative,  until  he  had 
attained  to  man'^s  estate  and  completed  his  studies  in 
the  Temple — an  almost  indispensable  requirement,  of 
that  day,  for  young  gentlemen  of  condition. 

Philip^s  studies  in  the  Temple  had  been  productive 
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jlf  of  one  result,  which  my  Lord  Coke,  if  I  rcmerobe 

-*  considers  idiosyncratic  in  the  tribe  of  the  youngi 

votaries  of  Themis :   he  had  &llen  in  love  with  a 

t|i  heiress.     The  study  of  the  law  and  love,  I  have  e?< 

^  y ;  found,  have  been  strangely  combined.     Perhaps  it 

that  80  untoward,  unimaginative,  and  emotionless 
pursuit  as    the  former,   has  some  natural  influenc 
[  upon  the  passions,  resembling  starvation  upon  tl 

|-1  body,   and  whets,  instead  of  dulling,  the  edge  ( 

appetite.     Certain  it  is,  your  young  lawyer  has 
marvellous  quick  eye  for  beauty. 

Philip  languished  a  year  at  the  seat  of  the  provin 

;,['  cial  government;  corroborated  his  attachment,  inth 

mean  time,  by  a  zealous  epistolary  correspondenc 
with  the  lady  Gertrude  Marshall, — ^for  so  my  au 
thority  allows  me  to  call  her, — and,  in  the  end 
obtained  his  father^s  permission  to  revisit  the  lady  c 
his  heart,  and  to  make  her  his  wife.  This  bein; 
done,  the  youth  was  content  to  come  back  to  Vh 
ginia,  where  he  became  a  useful  member  of  the  go 

^^^  vemment,    and   held  successively  several   offices  c 

dignity  and  trust.     In  due  course  of  time  he  fel 

jr  heir  to  his  father^s  wealth,  which,  added  to  the  estat 

of  his  wife,  made  him  one  of  the  most  opulent,  a 
well  as  one  of  the  most  considerable  gentlemen,  c 
the  Old  Dominion. 

Mr.  Lindsay's  first  child  was  Mildred  ;  and  it  wa 
four  years  after  her  birth  that  his  chance  of  perpetu 

jyi  ating  his  race  was  doubled  by  tlie  addition  of  a  son 
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the  same  young  Henry  Lindsay  with  whom  I  have 
already  brought  my  reader  acquainted.  These  two 
were  all  his  progeny ;  and  it  nuty  be  supposed  that 
the  attachment  of  the  parents  to  their  children  was 
greatly  heightened  by  the  circumstance  that  there 
were  but  two.  The  interval,  moreover,  that  occurred 
between  the  births  of  Mildred  and  of  Henry  had 
been  sufficiently  long  to  conjure  up  in  the  mind  of 
the  mother  that  unquiet  anxiety  and  secret  eagerness 
for  increase  of  offipring  that  forms  so  powerful  an 
instinct  in  the  sex,  and  led  her,  until  she  was  fa- 
voured with  the  glad  signs  that  her  frequent  prayer 
had  been  granted,  into  the  exhibition  of  an  exorbi- 
tant fondness  for  her  daughter.  This  had  its  effect 
upon  the  early  character  of  Mildred ;  it  bred  up  a 
passionate  and  assiduous  devotion  to  her  parents,  ac- 
companied with  habits  of  most  implicit  confidence. 
As  Henry  grew  apace,  he  shared  the  same  regard,  and 
was  nurtured  in  the  warmth  of  every  endearment  that 
a  family  so  organized  could  bestow  upon  a  cherished 
&vourite. 

Mr.  Lindsay'*s  temper  was  philosophical :  he  had 
seen  much  of  the  world,  but  had  shared  little  in  its 
passions  and  pursuits.  Affluence  had  raised  him 
above  the  competition  of  life ;  and,  as  a  man  who 
valued  tranquillity  of  mind,  he  rather  avoided  those 
positions  which  were  to  be  contended  for  at  the  ex- 
pense of  comfort,  or  which  exposed  him  to  the  neces- 
sity of  perceiving,  or  fighting  against,  the  baseness 


J 
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wliicli  every  strong  man,  who  bufibts  his  way  thiongl 
tliis  world,  is  compelled  to  look  upon  and  conqaci 
A  delicate  taste,  a  nice  judgment,  and  a  contempla 
tive  complexion  of  character  directed  him  to  the  quie 
of  his  study.  He  was  an  ardent  lover  of  books: 
and,  not  from  ostentation,  nor  any  purpose  of  use 
but  from  mere  fondness  of  inquiry,  he  pored  over  th( 

!  treasures  of  science.     The  ply  of  his  mind  was  to 

1  wards  the  secrets  of  metaphysical   philosophy:  hi 

relished  the  obsolete  subtleties  of  learning,  and  tool 
a  devout  pleasure  in  penetrating  the  depths  inti 
which  the  speculations  of  an  abstract  age  had  plunget 

I  the  eccentric,  intellectual  giants  of  antiquity,  in  thei 

seareh  after  the  wondrous  problem  of  man^s  natun 
and  origin.     He  dreamed  in  the  reveries  of  Plato 

1  and  pursued  them  through  all  the  aberrations  of  th( 

Coryphocans.  He  sported  his  imagination  througl 
the  land  of  visions  of  Pythagoras,  and  followed  hi 
(juarry  in  the  wanderings  of  Epicurus.     The  Gnostii 

mvsteries  had  their  attractions  for  him,  and  even  th 

1 

wild  phantasmagoria  of  judicial  astrology  :  the  appa 

ratus  of  conjurations ;   the  periapts,  oharms  and  in 

vocations  of  Cornelius  Agrippa  and  the  Theuigists 

of  Raymond  LuUy  and   Martin  Delrio ;  the  halln 

cinations  of  the   Brahrainical  priests;    the  ancien 

!  Pythia  and  the  modem  witchcraft ; — all  were  fill« 

with  enchantment  for  a  mind  that  delighted  to  con 

template  the  phenomena  of  that  wonder-working,  in 

explicable,  powerful,  and  frivolous  magician — ^man. 
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This  couise  of  study,  although  pursued  with  a  due 
conviction  of  the  unsubstantial  nature  of  the  air-built 
structures  which  it  presented  to  his  contemplation, 
nevertheless  had  its  influence  upon  his  imagination. 
There  are  few  men  in  whom  the  mastery  of  reason  is 
so  complete  as  entirely  to  stifle  that  germ  of  super- 
stition, which  is  one  of  the  ingredients  in  the  compo- 
sition of  the  human  mind.  The  balance  between 
passion  and  pure  intellect  is  seldom  so  far  destroyed, 
that  the  former  will  not  sometimes  turn  the  beam ; 
and  I  doubt  much  if  that  man  has  ever  lived,  who 
could  not  be  wrought  upon  by  agents,  prepared  for 
the  purpose,  to  experience  some  degree  of  terror 
(perhaps  inquietude  would  be  a  better  phrase)  at  the 
uprising  of  the  phantoms  of  imagination. 

In  the  subject  of  my  present  story,  these  cabalistic 
studies  had  impressed  his  understanding  with  the 
character  of  something  resembling  veneration  for  the 
imaginings  of  enthusiasts,  and  had,  to  a  certain  de- 
gree, warmed  up  his  faith  to  an  unwilling  assent,  or, 
at  least,  to  an  unsatisfied  doubt  as  to  their  possible 
truth.  It  might  be  compared  to  the  poetical,  half- 
confessed  superstition  of  Milton  and  Shakspeare,  and 
to  that  which  gave  such  a  hue  of  rich  romance  to  the 
two  master  spirits  of  our  own  times, — alas,  now  living 
only  in  their  own  immortal  &ncies  ! — Coleridge  and 
Scott. 

Mr.  Lindsay'^s  relations  to  the  government,  his 
education,    pursuits  and  tamper,   as  might  be  ex- 
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pocteiU  had  deeply  imbaed  him  with  the  politics  of 
the  tory  party,  and  taaght  him  to  regard  with  dis- 
trust, and  even  with  abhorrence,  the  revolationirr 
principles  which  were  getting  in  vqgae.  In  this  senti- 
Hient  he  visited  with  a  dislike  that  did  not  correspond 
with  the  more  usual  developement  of  his  chancter, 
all  those  who  were,  in  any  degree,  suspected  of  aid- 
ing or  abetting  the  prevailing  political  heresy  of  the 
times. 

About  two  years  after  the  birth  of  Mildred,  heliad 
purchased  a  tract  of  land  in  the  then  new  and  frontier 
countr}',  lying  upon  the  Rockfish  river.  Manv 
i'amilies  of  note  in  the  low  country  had  possessed 
themselves  of  estates  at  the  foot  of  the  Bine  Ridge, 
in  this  neighbourhood,  and  were  already  making 
establishments  there.  Mr.  Lindsay,  attracted  bj 
the  romantic  character  of  the  sceneiy,  the  iresh- 
ness  of  the  soil,  and  the  healthfiilness  of  the  climate, 
following  the  example  of  others,  had  laid  off  the 
grounds  of  his  new  estate  with  great  taste,  and  had 
soon  built,  upon  a  beautiful  site,  a  neat  and  com- 
fortable rustic  dwelling,  with  such  accommodation  as 
miglit  render  it  a  convenient  and  pleasant  retreat 
during  the  hot  months  of  the  summer. 

The  occupation  which  this  new  establishment  af- 
forded his  family,  the  scope  which  its  improvement 
gave  to  tlieir  taste,  and  the  charms  that  intrinsi- 
cally belonged  to  it,  by  degrees  communicated  to 
his  household  an  absorbing  interest  in  its  embellish- 
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ment.  His  wife  cherished  this  enterprise  with  a  pe- 
culiar ardour.  The  plans  of  iroprovement  were  hers ; 
the  garden,  the  lawns,  the  groves,  the  walks — all  the 
little  appendages  which  an  assiduous  taste  might  in- 
vent, or  a  comfort-seeking  fancy  might  imagine  ne- 
cessary, were  taken  under  her  charge  ;  and  one  beau- 
ty quickly  following  upon  another,  from  day  to  day, 
evinced  the  dominion  which  a  refined  art  may  exer- 
cise with  advantage  over  nature.  It  was  a  quiet, 
calm  and  happy  spot,  where  many  conveniences  were 
congregated  together,  and  where,  for  a  portion  of 
every  succeeding  year,  this  little  fiimily  nestled,  as  it 
were,  in  the  enjoyment  of  voluptuous  case.  From 
this  idea,  and  more  especially  as  it  was  allied  with 
some  of  the  tenderest  associations  connected  with  the 
infancy  of  Mildred,  it  was  called  by  the  fanciful  and 
kindly  name  of  the  "  The  Dove-cote/' 

The  education  of  Mildred  and  Henry  became  a 
delightful  household  care.  Tutors  were  supplied, 
and  the  parents  gave  themselves  up  to  the  task  of 
supervision  with  a  fond  industry.  They  now  re- 
moved earlier  to  the  Dove-cote  with  every  returning 
spring,  and  remained  there  later  in  the  autumn.  The 
neighbourhood  furnished  an  inteUigent  and  hospita-* 
ble  society ;  and  the  great  western  wilderness  smiled 
with  the  contentment  of  a  refined  and  polished  civili- 
zation, which  no  after-day  in  the  history  of  this  em- 
pire has  yet  surpassed,  perhaps  not  equalled.  It 
is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  a  mind  so  &amed  as 
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Tjindsay^s,  and  a  family  so  devoted,  should  find  an 
exquisite  enjoyment  in  such  a  spot. 

Wliilst  this  epoch  of  happiness  was  in  progression^ 
the  political  heaven  began  to  be  darkened  vith 
clouds.  The  troubles  came  on  with  harsh  po^ 
tents:  war  rumbled  in  the  distance,  and  at  length 
broke  out  in  thunder.  Mildred  had  in  the  mean 
time  grown  up  to  the  verge  of  womanhood,  a  fiui, 
rnddy,  light-haired  beauty,  of  exceeding  gracefiil 
proportions,  and  full  of  the  most  interesting  im- 
pulses. Henry  trod  closely  upon  her  heels,  and 
was  now  shooting  through  the  rapid  stages  of  boy- 
liood.  Both  had  entwined  themselves  around  their 
parents'*  affections,  like  fibres  that  conveyed  to  them 
their  chief  nourishment ;  and  the  children  were  link- 
ed to  each  otlier  even,  if  that  were  possible,  by  a 
stronger  bond. 

The  war  threw  Lindsay  into  a  perilous  predica- 
ment. His  estates  were  large,  and  his  principles  ex- 
posed him  to  the  sequestration  which  was  rigidly  en- 
forced against  the  royalist  party.  To  avoid  this 
blow,  or  at  least  to  mitigate  its  severity,  he  con- 
veyed the  estate  of  the  Dove-cote  to  Mildred,  as- 
signing as  his  reason  for  doing  so,  that  as  it  was  pur- 
chased with  moneys  belonging  to  his  wife,  he  con- 
sulted and  executed  her  wish  in  transferring  the  ab- 
solute ownership  of  it  to  his  daughter.  The  rest  of 
his  property  was  converted  into  money,  and  invested 
ip  {\mds  in  Great  Britain.     As  soon  as  this  arrange- 
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ment  was  made,  about  the  second  year  of  the  war, 
the  Dove-cote  became  the  permanent  residence  of 
the  family :  Lindsay  preferring  to  remain  here  rather 
than  to  retire  to  England,  hoping  to  escape  the  keen 
notice  of  the  dominant  party,  and  to  find,  in  this 
classic  and  philosophical  privacy,  an  oblivion  of  the 
rude  cares  that  beset  the  pillow  of  every  man  who 
mingled  in  the  strife  of  the  day. 

He  was  destined  to  a  grievous  disappointment. 
His  wife,  to  whom  he  was  romantically  attached,  was 
snatched  irom  him  by  death,  just  at  this  interesting 
period.  This  blow,  for  a  time,  almost  unseated 
his  reason.  The  natural  calm  of  such  a  mind  as 
Lindsay'^s  is  not  apt  to  show  paroxysms  in  grief;  its 
sorrow  was  too  still  and  deep  for  show.  The  flight 
of  years,  however,  brought  healing  on  their  wings ; 
and  Mildred  and  Henry  gradually  relumed  their  fa- 
ther's countenance  with  flashes  of  cheerful  thought, 
that  daily  grew  broader  and  more  abiding,  till,  at 
last,  sense  and  duty  completed  their  triumph,  and 
once  more  gave  Lindsay  to  his  fiunily,  unburdened 
of  his  grief,^-or  if  not  unburdened,  conversing  with  it 
only  in  the  secret  hours  of  self-communion. 

His  hopes  of  ease  and  retirement  were  disappoint- 
ed in  another  way.  The  sequesterment  of  the  Dove- 
cote was  not  sufficient  to  shut  out  the  noise  or  the 
intrigues  of  the  war.  His  reputation  as  a  man  of 
education,  of  wealth,  of  good  sense,  and  especially  as 
a  man  of  aristocratic  pretensions,  irresistibly  drew 
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him  into  the  agitated  vortei  of  politics.  His  hoaie 
was  open  to  the  visits  of  the  tory  leaden  no  less  tbia 
to  those  of  the  other  side ;  and  although  this  into- 
course  could  not  be  openly  nuuntained  without  lisk, 
yet  pretexts  were  not  wanting  occasionally  to  biing 
the  officers  and  gentlemen  in  the  British  interest  tv 
tlie  Dove-cote.  They  came  stealthily  and  in  dit- 
guise,  anil  they  did  not  fail  to  involve  him  in  the  insi- 
dious schemes  and  base  plottings  by  which  a  wuj 
foe  generally  endeavours  to  smooth  the  way  of  invi- 
sion.  Tlie  temporary  importance  which  these  con- 
nexions conferred^  and  the  assiduous  appeal  which  it 
was  the  policy  of  the  enemy  to  make  to  his  loyalty, 
wrought  upon  the  vanity  of  the  scholar,  and  brought 
Iiim  by  degrees,  from  mere  toleration  of  an  inte^ 
course  that  he  at  first  sincerely  sought  to  avoid,  into 
a  participation  of  the  plans  of  those  who  courted  his 
fellowship.  Still,  however,  this  was  grudgingly  given, 
as  much  from  the  inaptitude  of  his  character,  as  from 
a  secret  consciousness,  at  bottom,  that  it  was  contrary 
to  the  purpose  that  had  induced  him  to  seek  the 
shelter  of  the  woods.  Unless,  therefore,  the  spiv 
was  frequently  applied  to  the  side  of  his  reluctant 
resolution,  his  zeal  was  apt  to  weary  in  its  pace,  or 
(to  change  my  figure  for  one  equally  appropriate)  to 
melt  away  in  the  sunny  indolence  of  his  temper. 

I  have  said  that  diuring  the  tenderer  years  of  the 
children,  and  up  to  the  period  of  the  loss  of  their 
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mother,  they  had  received  the  most  unremitting  at- 
tention from  their  parents.  The  bereavement  of  his 
wife,  the  deep  gloom  that  followed  this  event,  and 
the  now  engrossing  character  of  the  war,  had  in  some 
degree  relaxed  Lindsay's  vigilance  over  their  nurture, 
although  it  had  in  no  wise  abated  his  affection  for 
them  :  on  the  contrary,  perhaps  this  was  more  con- 
centrated than  ever.  Mildred  had  grown  up  to  tlie 
blossom-time  of  life  in  the  possession  of  every  per- 
sonal attraction.  From  the  fanciful  ideas  of  edu- 
cation adopted  by  her  &ther,  or  rather  from  the 
sedulous  care  with  which  he  ei^perimented  upon  her 
capacity,  and  devoted  himself  to  the  task  of  directing 
and  waiting  upon  the  expansion  of  her  intellect,  she  had 
made  acquirements  much  beyond  her  years,  and  alto- 
gether of  a  character  unusual  to  her  sex.  An  ardent 
and  persevering  temper  had  imparted  a  singular  en- 
thusiasm to  her  pursuits ;  and  her  air,  though  not 
devoid  of  playfulness,  might  be  said  to  be  habitually 
abstracted  and  self-communing. 

As  the  war  advanced,  her  temper  and  situation 
both  enlisted  her  as  a  partisan  in  the  questions  which 
it  brought  into  discussion  ;  and  whilst  her  father's 
opinions  were  abhorrent  to  this  struggle  for  inde- 
pendence, she,  on  the  other  hand,  unknown  to  him, 
was  casting  her  thoughts,  feelings,  affections  and 
hopes,  upon  the  broad  waters  of  rebellion ;  and,  if 
not  expecting  them  to  return  to  her,  after  many  days, 
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with  increase  of  good,  certainly  believing  that  she 
was  mingling  them  with  those  of  patriots  who  were 
predestined  to  the  brightest  meed  of  glory. 

A  father  is  not  apt  to  reason  with  a  daughter ;  the 
passions  and  prejudices  of  a  parent  are  generallj  re- 
ceived as  principles  by  the  child ;  and  most  &thei8, 
counting  upon  this  instinct^  deem  it  enough  to  make 
kno^-n  the  bent  merely  of  their  own  opinions,  without 
caring  to  argue  them.  This  mistake  will  serve  to 
explain  the  wide  difference  which  is  sometimes  seen 
between  the  most  tenderly  attached  parent  and  child, 
in  those  deeper  sentiments  that  do  not  belong  to  the 
ever^'-dav  concerns  of  life.  Whilst,  therefore,  Mr. 
Lindsay  took  no  heed  how  the  seed  of  doctrine  fruc- 
tified and  grew  in  the  soil  where  he  desired  to  plant 
it,  it  in  truth  fell  upon  ungenial  ground,  and  either 
was  blown  away  by  the  wind,  or  perished  for  want  of 
appropriate  nourishment. 

As  the  crisis  became  more  momentous,  and  the 
discussion  of  national  rights  more  rife,  Mildred''^ 
predilections  mn  stronger  on  the  republican  side; 
and,  at  the  opening  of  my  story,  she  was  as  incere 
and  enthusiastic  friend  of  American  independence : 
a  character  (which  however  it  may  be  misdoubted  by 
luy  female  readers  of  the  present  day,  nursed  as  they 
arc  in  a  lady-like  apathy  to  all  concerns  of  govern- 
ment, and  little  aware,  in  the  lazy  lap  of  peace,  how 
vividly  their  own  quick  sensibilities  may  be  enlisted 
by  the  strife  of  men,   (neither  rare  nor   inefficient 
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amongst  the  matrons  and  maidens  of  the  year  seven* 
ty-six,  some  of  whom,  now  more  than  fifty  years 
gone  by,  are  embalmed  in  the  richest  spices  and 
holiest  ointment  of  our  country^s  memory. 

It  is,  however,  due  to  truth  to  say,  that  Mildred^s 
eager  attachment  to  this  cause  was  not  altogether  the 
free  motion  of  patriotism.  How  often  does  some 
little  under-current  of  passion,  some  slight  and 
amiable  prepossession,  modest  and  unobserved,  rise 
to  the  sur&ce  of  our  feelings,  and  there  give  its 
direction  to  the  stream  upon  which  floats  all  our 
philosophy  !  What  is  destiny  but  these  under-cur- 
rents  that  come  whencesoever  they  list,  unheeded  at 
first,  and  irresistible  ever  afterwards ! 

My  reader  must  be  told  that,  before  the  war  broke 
out,  this  enthusiastic  girl  had  flitted  across  the  path 
of  Arthur  Butler,  then  a  youth  of  rare  feculty  and 
promise,  who  combined  with  a  gentle  and  modest 
demeanour  an  earnest  devotion  to  his  countrv,  sus- 
taincd  by  a  chivalrous  tone  of  honour  that  had  in  it 
all  the  fanciful  disinterestedness  of  boyhood.  It 
will  not,  therefore,  appear  wonderful  that,  amongst 
the  golden  opinions  the  young  man  was  storing  up 
in  all  quarters,  some  fragments  of  this  grace  should 
have  made  a  lodgement  in  the  heart  of  Mildred 
Lindsay. 

Butler  was  a  native  of  one  of  the  lower  districts 
of  South  Carolina,  and  was  already  the  possessor,  by 
inheritance,  of  what  was  then  called  a  handsome 
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fortune.  He  first  met  Mildred,  under  the  safe  con- 
duct of  her  parents,  at  Annapolis  in  Maryland,  at 
Uiat  time  the  seat  of  opulence  and  fiuhion.  There 
the  wise  and  the  gay,  the  beautiM  and  the  rarely- 
gifted,  united  in  a  splendid  little  constellation,  in 
which  wealth  threw  its  sunbeam  glitter  over  the 
wings  of  love,  and  learning  and  eloquence  were 
warmed  by  the  smiles  of  &ir  women  :  there  gaUant 
men  gave  the  fiiscinations  of  wit  to  a  festive  circle 
unsurpassed  in  the  new  world,  or  the  old^  for  its 
proportion  of  the  graces  that  embellish,  and  the  en- 
dowments that  enrich  life.  In  this  circle  there  was 
no  budding  beauty  of  softer  charm  than  the  young 
Mildred ;  nor  was  there  amongst  the  gay  and  bri^^t 
cavaliers  that  thronged  the  ^^  little  academy**^  of 
Eden  (the  governor  of  the  province)  a  youth  of 
more  favourable  omen  than  Arthur  Butler. 

The  war  was  at  the  very  thresholdy  and  angry 
men  thought  of  turning  the  ploughshare  into  the 
sword.  Amongst  these  was  Butler;  an  nnftpmng 
denoimcer  of  the  policy  of  Britain,  and  an  unhesitat- 
ing volunteer  in  the  ranks  of  her  opposers.  It  was 
at  this  eventful  time  that  he  met  Mildred.  I  need 
hardly  add,  that  under  these  inauspicious  diciun- 
stances  they  began  to  love.  Every  interview  afte^ 
wards  (and  they  frequently  saw  each  other  at  Wil- 
liamsburg and  Richmond)  only  developed  more  com- 
pletely the  talc  of  love  that  nature  was  telling  in  the 
heart  of  each. 
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Butler  received  from  Congress  an  ensign^s  com- 
mission in  the  continental  annj,  and  was  employed  for 
a  few  months  in  the  recruiting  service  at  Charlottes- 
ville. This  position  favoured  his  views  and  ena- 
bled him  to  visit  at  the  DoveH^ote.  His  intercourse 
with  Mildred,  up  to  this  period,  had  been  allowed 
hj  Lindsay  to  pass  without  comment :  it  was  r^;ard- 
ed  but  as  the  customary  and  common-place  civility 
of  polite  society.  Mildred'^s  parents  had  no  sympa- 
thy in  her  lover'^s  sentiments,  and  consequently  no 
eq>ecial  admiration  of  his  character,  and  they  had 
not  yet  suspected  their  daughter's  loyalty  to  be  made 
of  less  stem  materials  than  their  own.  Her  mother 
was  the  first  to  perceive  that  the  modest  maiden 
awaited  the  coming  of  the  young  soldier  with  a  more 
anxious  forethought  than  betokened  an  unoccupied 
heart.  How  painfully  did  this  perception  break 
upon  her  !  It  opened  upon  her  view  a  foresight  of 
that  unhappy  sequence  of  events  that  attends  the 
secret  struggle  between  parental  authority  and  filial 
inclination,  when  the  absorbing  interests  of  true  love 
are  concerned  :  a  struggle  that  so  frequently  darkens 
the  fate  of  the  noblest  natures,  and  whose  history 
supplies  the  charm  of  so  many  a  melancholy  and 
thrilling  page.  Mrs.  Lindsay  had  an  invincible  ob- 
jection to  the  contemplated  alliance,  and  immedi- 
ately awakened  the  attention  of  her  husband  to  the 
subject.  From  this  moment  Butler's  reception  at 
the  Dove-cote  was  cold  and  formal ;  and  Mr.  Lind- 
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say  did  not  delay  to  express  to  his  daughter  a 
marked  aversion  to  her  intimacy  with  a  man  so  un- 
congenial to  his  own  taste.  I  need  not  dwell  upon 
the  succession  of  incidents  that  followed :  are  they 
not  written  in  every  book  that  tells  of  young  hearts 
loving  in  despite  of  authority  ?  Let  it  suffice  to  say, 
that  Butler  ^^  many  a  time  and  oft  ^  hied  stealthily 
and  with  a  lovcr^s  haste  to  the  Dove-cote,  where, 
^^  under  the  shade  of  melancholy  boughs,***  or  some- 
times of  good  Mistress  Dimock^s  roof,  he  found  means 
to  meet  and  exchange  vows  of  constancy  with  the  lady 
of  his  love. 

Thus  passed  the  first  year  of  the  war.  The  death 
of  Mrs.  Lindsay,  to  which  I  have  before  adverted, 
now  occurred.  The  years  of  mourning  were  douUy 
afflictive  to  Mildred.  Her  father^s  grief  hung  as 
heavily  upon  her  as  her  own,  and  to  this  was  added 
a  total  separation  from  Butler.  He  had  joined  his 
regiment,  and  was  sharing  the  perils  of  the  northern 
campaigns,  and  subsequently  of  those  which  ended  in 
the  subjugation  of  Carolina  and  G^rgia.  During  all 
this  period,  he  was  enabled  to  keep  up  an  uncertain 
and  irregular  correspondence  with  Mildred,  and  he 
had  once  met  her  in  secret,  for  a  few  hours  only,  at 
Mistress  Dimock'^s,  during  the  autumn  immediately 
preceding  the  date  of  the  opening  of  my  story. 

Mrs.  Lindsay,  upon  her  death-bed,  had  spoken  to 
her  husband  in  the  most  emphatic  terms  of  admoni- 
tion against  Mildred^s  possible  alliance  with  Butler, 
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and  conjured  him  to  prevent  it  by  whatever  means 
might  be  in  his  power.  Besides  this,  she  made  a  will 
directing  the  distribution  of  a  large  jointure  estate  in 
England  between  her  two  children,  coupling  with  the 
bequest  a  condition  of  forfeiture  if  Mildred  married 
without  her  &ther'*s  approbation. 

I  have  now  to  relate  an  incident  in  the  life  of 
Philip  Lindsay  which  throws  a  sombre  colouring 
over  most  of  the  future  fortunes  of  Mildred  and 
Arthur,  as  they  are  hereafter  to  be  developed  in  my 
story. 

The  lapse  of  years,  Lindaay  supposed,  would  wear 
out  the  first  favoiufable  impressions  made  by  Arthur 
Butler  upon  his  daughter.  Years  had  now  passed  : 
he  knew  nothing  of  the  secret  correspondence  between 
the  parties,  and  he  had  hoped  that  all  was  forgotten. 
He  could  not  help,  however,  perceiving  that  Mildred 
had  grown  reserved,  and  that  her  deportment  seemed 
to  be  controlled  by  some  secret  qare  that  sat  upon 
her  heart.  She  was  anxious,  solicitous,  and  more 
inclined  than  became  her  youth  to  be  alone.  Her 
household  affections  took  a  softer  tone,  like  one 
in  grief.  These  things  did  not  escape  her  fisither^B 
eye. 

It  was  on  a  night  in  June,  a  little  more  than  a 
year  before  the  visit  of  Butler  and  Robinson  which 
I  have  narrated  in  a  former  chapter,  that  the  father 
and  daughter  had  a  free  conmiunion  together,  in 
which  it  was  his  purpose  to  penetrate  into  the  causes 
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of  her  disturbed  spirit.  The  conFerence  was  managed 
vith  an  affectionate  and  skilful  address  on  the  part  of 
the  father,  and  **  sadly  borne  *"  by  Mildred.  It  is 
Bufficicnt  to  say,  that  it  revealed  to  him  a  truth  of 
which  he  was  previously  but  little  aware,  namely,  that 
neither  the  family  afflictions  nor  the  flight  of  two 
years  had  rooted  out  the  fond  predilection  of  Mildred 
for  Arthur  Butler.  When  this  interview  ended,  Mil- 
dred retire<l  weeping  to  her  chamber,  and  Lindsaj 
sat  in  his  study  absorbed  in  meditation.  The  object 
in  life  nearest  to  his  heart  was  the  happiness  of  his 
daughter ;  and  for  the  accomplishment  of  this,  what 
sacrifice  would  he  not  make  ?  He  minutely  recalled 
to  memory  all  the  passages  of  her  past  life.  What 
error  of  education  had  he  committed,  that  she  thus, 
at  womanhood,  was  found  wandering  along  a  path  to 
which  he  had  never  led  her — ^whieh,  indeed,  he  had  ever 
taught  her  to  avoid  ?  What  accident  of  fortune  had 
brought  her  into  this,  as  he  must  consider  it,  unhap- 
py relation  ?  **  How  careful  have  I  been,**  he  said, 
'^  to  shut  out  all  the  inducements  that  might  give  a 
complexion  to  her  tastes  and  principles  different  from 
my  own  !  How  sedulously  have  I  waited  upon  her 
footsteps  from  infancy  onward,  to  shield  her  from  the 
in6uences  that  might  mislead  her  pliant  mind  !  And 
yet  in  this,  the  most  determinate  act  of  her  life, — 
that  which  is  to  give  the  hue  to  the  whole  of  her 
coming  fortune,  the  only  tndy  momentous  event  in 
her  history, — ^how  strangely  has  it  befidlen  !^ 
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In  such  a  strain  did  his  thoughts  pnrsae  this  harass- 
ing subject.  The  window  of  his  study  was  open, 
and  he  sat  near  it,  looking  out  upon  the  night.  The 
scene  around  him  was  of  a  nature  to  awaken  his  ima- 
gination and  lead  his  musings  towards  the  preterna- 
tural and  invisible  world.  It  was  past  midnight,  and 
the  bright  moon  was  just  sinking  down  the  western 
slope  of  the  heavens,  joumepng  through  the  fentas- 
tic  and  gorgeous  clouds,  that,  as  they  sucoessiyely 
caught  her  beam,  stood  like  promontories  jutting 
upon  a  waveless  ocean,  their  rich  profiles  tipped  with 
burnished  silver.  The  long  black  shadows  of  the 
trees  slept  in  enchanted  stillness  upon  the  earth ;  the 
night-wind  breathed  through  the  foliage,  and  brought 
the  distant  gush  of  the  river  fitfully  upon  his  ear. 
There  was  a  witching  harmony  and  music  in  the  land- 
scape that  sorted  with  the  solitary  hour,  and  conjured 
up  thoughts  of  the  world  of  shadows.  Lindsay'^s 
mind  began  to  run  upon  the  themes  of  his  fevourite 
studies :  the  array  of  fiuniliar  spirits  rose  upon  his 
mental  vision ;  the  many  recorded  instances  of  what 
was  devoutly  believed  the  interference  of  the  dead  in 
the  concerns  of  the  living,  came  fresh,  at  this  mo- 
ment, to  his  memory,  and  made  him  shudder  at 
his  lonesomeness.  Struggling  with  this  conception, 
it  struck  him  with  an  awe  that  he  was  unable  to 
master :  ^^  Some  invisible  counsellor,  ^  he  muttered^ 
*^  some  mysterious  intelligence,  now  holds  my  daugh- 
ter in  thrall,  and  flings  his  spell  upon  her  existence. 
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The  powers  that  mingle  unseen  in  the  affiurs  of  mor- 
tals— that  guide  to  good  or  lead  astray — ^have  wafted 
this  helpless  bark  into  the  cuirent  that  sweeps  onward 
unstayed  by  man.  I  cannot  'contend  with  destiny. 
She  is  thy  child,  Gertrude  l^  he  exclaimed,  apostro- 
phising the  spirit  of  his  departed  wife ;  ^<  she  is 
thine,  and  thou  wilt  hover  near  her  and  protect  her 
from  those  who  contrive  against  her  peace :  thou  wilt 
avert  the  ill  and  shield  thy  daughter  !  ^ 

Excited  almost  to  frenzy,  terrified  and  exhausted 
in  physical  energy,  Lindsay  threw  his  head  upon  his 
hand,  and  rested  it  against  the  windownsill.  A  mo- 
ment elapsed  of  almost  inspired  madness,  and  when 
he  raised  his  head  and  looked  outward  upon  the  lawn, 
he  beheld  the  pale  image  of  the  being  he  had  in- 
voked, gliding  through  the  shrubbery  at  the  farthest 
verge  of  the  level  ground.  The  ghastly  visage  was 
bent  upon  him,  the  hand  steadily  pointed  towards 
him,  and  as  the  figure  slowly  passed  away,  the  last 
reverted  gaze  was  directed  to  him.  "  Great  God !" 
he  ejaculated,  ''that  form — that  form!^  and  feD 
senseless  into  his  chair. 

Before  the  night  was  entirely  spent,  the  clouds  had 
gathered  into  a  dense  mass,  and  broke  in  the  tenoiB 
of  a  thunderstorm.  The  sharp  lightning  flashed 
through  the  windows,  and  one  of  its  bolts  stmck 
down  the  sturdiest  limb  of  an  oak  at  no  great  dis- 
tance from  the  dwelling ;  and  the  uproar  alarmed  and 
roused  the  household.     Mildred  betook  herself  to  her 
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&ther^8  chamber,  and,  tapping  at  the  door,  received 
no  answer.  She  entered:  he  was  not  there.  A  search 
was  made ;  and  he  was  found,  where  I  have  described 
him,  stretched  upon  the  floor,  scarcely  breathing  or 
conscious  of  existence. 

A  few  weeks  restored  Lindsay  to  his  usual  health; 
but  it  was  long  before  he  regained  his  usual  equa- 
nimity. He  had  seen  enough  to  confirm  his  fiiith 
in  the  speculations  of  that  pernicious  philosophy 
which  is  wrapt  up  in  the  studies  of  which  I  have  be- 
fore given  the  outline,  and  he  was,  henceforth,  often- 
times melancholy,  moody,  and  reserved,  in  spite  of 
all  the  resolves  of  duty,  and  in  defiance  of  a  temper 
naturally  placid  and  kind. 

Let  us  pass  &om  this  unpleasant  incident  to  a 
theme  of  more  cheerful  import — the  loves  of  Mildred 
and  Arthur.  I  have  said  these  two  had  secret 
meetings.  They  were  not  entirely  without  a  wit- 
ness. There  was  a  confidant  in  all  their  intercourse : 
no  other  than  Henry  Lindsay,  who  united  to  the 
reckless  jollity  of  youth  an  almost  worshipping  love 
of  his  sister.  His  thoughts  and  actions  were  ever 
akin  to  hers.  Henry  was  therefore  a  safe  depositary 
of  the  precious  secret ;  and,  as  he  could  not  but  think 
Arthur  Butler  a  good  and  gallant  comrade,  he  deter- 
mined that  his  &ther  was  altogether  on  the  wrong 
side  in  respect  to  the  love  affair,  and,  by  a  natural 
sequence,  wrong  also  in  his  politics. 

Henry  had  several  additional  reasons  for  this  last 

VOL.  I.  H 
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opinion.  The  whok  countiy-flide  iras  kindled  into  i 
martial  flame,  and  there  wbb  nothing  to  be  heaid  bat 
drums  and  trumpets.  There  were  rifle-coips  raising; 
and  thcj  were  all  dressed  in  honting-shirts ;  and 
bugles  were  blowing  and  horses  were  neighing :  how 
could  a  gallant  of  sixteen  resist  it  ?  Besides,  Stephen 
Foster,  the  woodman,  right  under  the  brow  of  the 
Dove-cote,  ^as  a  lieutenant  of  mounted  riflemen, 
and  had,  for  some  time  past,  been  training  Henry  in 
the  mystery  of  his  weapon ;  and  had  given  him  diven 
lessons  on  the  horn  to  sound  the  signals,  and  had 
enticed  him  furtively  to  ride  in  a  platoon,  on  pa- 
rade, whereof  he  had  dubbed  Henry  corporal  or 
deputy-corporal.  All  this  worked  well  for  Arthur 
and  Mildred. 

Mr.  Lindsay  was  not  ignorant  of  Henry'^s  popula- 
rity in  the  neighbouihood,  nor  how  much  he  was 
petted  by  the  volunteer  soldiery.  He  did  not  object 
to  this,  as  it  served  to  quiet  suspicion  of  his  own 
dislike  to  the  cause,  and  diverted  the  observation  of 
the  adherents  of  what  he  called  the  rebel  government 
from  his  own  motives  ;  whilst,  at  the  same  time,  he 
deemed  it  no  other  than  a  gewgaw  that  played  upon 
the  boyish  fancy  of  Henry  without  reaching  his  prin- 
ciples. 

Mildred,  on  the  contrary,  did  not  so  regard  it. 
She  had  inspired  Henry  with  her  own  sentiments, 
and  now  carefully  trained  him  up  to  feel  warmlv  the 
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interests  of  the  war,  and  to  prepare  himself  by  dis- 
cipline for  the  hard  life  of  a  soldier.  She  early  awa- 
kened in  him  a  wish  to  render  service  in  the  field, 
and  a  resolution  to  accomplish  it  as  soon  as  the  oc- 
casion might  arrive.  Amongst  other  things,  too, 
she  taught  him  to  love  Arthur  Butler,  and  keep  his 
counsel. 


H 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  MANSION  OF  A  GENTLEMAN  AND  A  SCHOLAR. 

The  site  of  the  Dove-cote  was  eminently  pic- 
turesque. It  was  an  area  of  level  ground,  containing, 
perhaps,  two  acres,  on  the  summit  of  a  hill  that,  on 
one  side,  overhung  the  Rockfish  river,  and,  on  the 
other,  rose  by  a  gentle  sweep  from  the  champaign 
country  below.  This  summit  might  have  been  as 
much  as  three  hundred  feet  above  the  bed  of  the 
stream,  and  was  faced  on  that  side  by  a  bold  rocky 
precipice,  not  absolutely  perpendicular,  but  broken 
into  stages  or  platforms,  where  grassy  mould  had  ac- 
cumulated, and  where  the  sweetbriar  and  the  laurel, 
and  clusters  of  the  azalea,  shot  up  in  profrise  luxuri- 
ance. The  fissures  of  the  crag  had  also  collected 
their  handful  of  soil,  and  gave  nourishment  to  strag- 
gling vines ;  and  everywhere  the  ash  or  pine,  and, 
not  unfrequcntly,  the  dogwood,  took  possession  of 
such  spots  upon  the  rocky  wall  as  these  adventurous 
and  cliff-loving  trees  had  found  congenial  to  their 
nature. 
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The  opposite  or  northern  bank  of  the  river  had  an 
equal  elevation,  and  jutted  forward  so  near  to  the 
other  as  to  leave  between  them  a  deft,  which  sug- 
gested the  idea  of  some  sudden  abruption  of  the  earth 
in  those  early  paroxysms  that  geologists  have  deemed 
necessary  to  account  for  some  of  the  features  of  our 
continent :  a  strong  and  expert  arm  might  have 
thrown  a  pebble  from  one  side  to  the  other.  Below 
was  heard  the  ceaseless  brattle  of  the  waters,  as  they 
ran  over  and  amongst  the  rocks  which  probably  con- 
stituted the  debris  formed  in  the  convulsion  that 

» 

opened  this  chasm.  It  was  along  through  this  obscure 
dell  that  the  road,  with  which  my  reader  is  acquainted, 
found  place  between  the  margin  of  the  stream  and 
the  foot  of  the  rocks.  The  country  on  either  side 
generally  preserved  the  elevation  of  these  lofty 
grounds,  so  as  to  give  to  the  river  the  appearance 
of  having  worn  its  channel  so  much  below  the  com- 
mon level  of  the  region.  At  some  points,  how- 
ever, and  particularly  on  the  opposite  side  from 
the  Dove-cote,  the  general  aspect  of  the  country 
was  diversi6ed  by  high  knolls  and  broken  masses 
of  mountain-land ;  and  the  Dove-cote  itself  occu- 
pied a  station  sufficiently  above  the  surrounding 
district  to  give  it  a  prospect,  eastward,  of  several 
miles  in  extent.  From  this  point  the  eye  might 
trace  the  valley  of  the  Rockfisli,  by  the  abrupt 
hill-sides  that  hemmed  it  in,  and  by  the  growth  of 
sombre  pines  that  coated  the  steeps  where  nothing 
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t.Mf  co-iild  &ih1  a  fiMclidd.  Not  frr  bdow,  in  this 
cjr«cu<<^  v^is  to  be  seen  die  Fawn'^s  Tower,  a  sin- 
ir;:lir  pi=.nac!e  of  rock,  vUdi  bad  acquired  iu  name 
frcd  ih'e  prxectioD  it  ni  said  to  bare  afibided  to  i 
}rv:.cu  deer  ajsaiBA  ike  aiwiiiU  of  the  bounds  :  tbe 
rjLr>i-pnused  aainiaL  as  tbe  tiadition  relates,  having 
«ri>:=e>i  this  iiksukted  point  bj  a  bonnd  that  baffled 
lie  E>:«>s  adTenturoas  of  bis  puisners ;  and  admi- 
T:kuc*:i  II  tbe  snoetadnl  boUnen  of  bis  leap  having 
«vc  frv4u  the  buntsman  tbe  &Toiir  that  spared  his 
.;:e. 

WiUi  tbe  excqicion  of  a  laige  diestnut  near  the 
«^*i^>  of  tbe  cliff,  and  of  some  Tenerable  oaks  that  had 
vv*^r.:ed  cectnries  before  tbe  white  man  rested  his 
>ji:l:k$  beneath  their  shade,  tbe  naliTe  growtb  of  the 
^^re^  had  been  lemoTed  by  Lindsay  from  tbe  sommit 
1  hare  described,  and  be  bad  substituted  for  tbe  wild 
^vnituie  of  nature  a  few  of  .the  choicest  trees  of  the 
i:oiA:hbouiinir  woods.      Here  be  bad  |danted  tbe  elm, 
ihe  boUv  and  tbe  linden  tree,  tbe  cedar  and  the 
arbi^r  vitje.     This  platfbim  was  semicircular,  and  was 
bounded  bv  a  tenace  or  walk  of  giavel  -that  swept 
around  its  oiitrumference.     Tbe  space  enclosed  wis 
ci^^Tred  with  a  natural  grass  whidi  tbe  fiequent  use 
of  the  scythe  had  biougfat  to  the  resemblance  of  vel- 
vet ;  and  the  lower  side  of  the  tenace  was  guarded  by 
H  heii)^^r\>w  of  cedar,  trimmed  to  the  height  of  about 
four  foot.     Over  this  green  wall,   as  the  spectator 
sulked  forth  iii  &ir  summer  time,  might  be  look  out 
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upon  the  distant  woods  and  meadows ;  and  there  he 
might  behold  the  high-road  showing  itself,  at  distant 
intervals,  upon  the  hill-sides :  and  in  the  bottom 
lands,  that  lay  open  to  the  sun  through  the  forest- 
bound  valleys,  might  he  see  herds  of  grazing  cattle, 
or  fields  of  yellow  grain,— or,  perchance,  the  slow- 
moving  wain  burdened  with  hay,  or  dower-moving 
plough. 

The  mansicm  itself  partook  of  the  character  of  the 
place.  It  was  perched^to  use  a  phrase  peculiarly 
applicable  to  its  position — -almost  immediately  at 
that  point  where  the  terrace  made  an  angle  with  the 
cliff,  being  defended  by  a  stone  parapet  through 
which  an  iron  wicket  opened  upon  a  flight  of  rough- 
hewn  steps,  that  terminated  in  a  pathway  leading 
down  to  the  river. 

The  main  building  was  of  stone,  consisting  of  one 
lofty  story,  and  capped  with  a  steep  rooi^  which 
curved  so  &r  over  the  front  as  to  fumish  a  broad  rus- 
tic porch  that  rested  almost  upon  the  ground.  The 
slim  pillars  of  this  porch  were  concealed  by  lattice- 
work which  was  overgrown  with  creeping  vines ;  and 
the  windows  of  the  contiguous  rooms,  on  either  side 
of  a  spacious  haU,  opened  to  the  floor,  and  looked 
out  upon  the  lawn  and  upon  the  quiet  landscape  far 
beyond.  One  of  these  apartiaents  was  also  accessible 
through  the  eastern  gable  by  a  private  doorway  shaded 
by  a  light  verandah,  and  was  iq»propriated  by  Lind- 
say to  his  library.     This  portal  sieemed  almost  to 
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hang  over  the  rock,  having  but  the  breadth  of  the 
terrace  between  it  and  the  declivity,  and  showing  no 
other  foreground  than  the  parapet,  that  was  here  a 
necessary  defence  against  the  clifl^  and  from  which 
the  romantic  dell  of  the  river  was  seen  in  all  its 
wildness. 

There  were  two  or  three  other  members  of  the 
mansion,  oil  constructed  in  the  same  style  of  ardii- 
tecture,  united  to  this  in  sudi  a  manner  as  to  afford 
an  uninterrupted  communication)  and  to  furnish  a 
range  of  chambers  for  the  use  of  the  fiunily.  A  rus- 
tic effect  was  everywhere  preserved.  Stacks  of  chim- 
neys sliot  up  in  grotesque  array,  and  the  heavy, 
old-fashioned  dormant  windows  looked  quaintly  down 
from  the  peaked  roof;  choice  exotics,  planted  in 
boxes,  were  tastefully  arranged  upon  the  lawn ;  cages 
with  singing  birds  were  suspended  against  the  wall ; 
and  the  whole  mass  of  building,  extending  along  the 
verge  of  the  cliff  so  as  to  occupy  the  entire  diameter' 
of  the  semicircle,  perhaps  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet, 
sorted  by  its  simplicity  of  costume,  if  I  may  so  speak, 
and  by  its  tidy  beauty,  with  the  close-shaven  grass- 
plot  and  its  trim  shades. 

Above  the  whole,  flinging  their  broad  and  gnarled 
arms  amongst  the  chimney-tops,  and  forming  a 
pleasing  contrast  with  the  artificial  embeUishments  of 
this  spot,  some  ancient  oaks,  in  primeval  magnifi- 
cence, reared  their  time-honoured  trunks,  and  no  less 
sheltered  the  habitation  from  the  noontide   heats. 
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than  they  afforded  an  asylmn  to  the  ringdoTe  and  his 
mate,  or  to  the  countless  travellers  of  the  air  that  here 
stopped  for  rest  or  for  food;  or,  peradventure,  for  the 
gratification  of  a  wild  fowPs  tancj. 

Such  was  the  general  aspect  of  the  Dove-cote  :  a 
spot  where  a  philosopher  might  glide  through  life  in 
unbroken  contemplation ;  where  a  wearied  statesman 
might  betake  himself  to  reassemble  the  scattered 
forces  of  intellect  for  new  enterprises ;  where  the 
artist  might  repair  to  study  with  advantage  the  living 
graces  of  God's  own  painting ;  and  where  young 
beauty  might  bud  and  bloom  amongst  the  most  deli- 
cate and  graceful  forms  of  earth — where  she  might 
gather  health  in  the  breeze  and  content  in  the  joy 
of  the  seasons — where  her  proportions  of  loveliness 
might  expand  to  the  measure  of  perfection,  and  her 
mind  imbibe  the  virtues  and  affections  that  should 
make  it  more  beautiful  than  her  form. 

The  interior  of  the  dwelling  was  capacious  and 
comfortable.  Its  furniture,  suitable  to  the  estate 
of  the  owner,  was  plain,  and  adapted  to  a  munifi- 
cent rather  than  to  an  ostentatious  hospitality.  It 
was  only  in  the  library  that  any  evidence  might 
be  seen  of  large  expense.  Here  the  books  were 
ranged  from  the  floor  to  the  ceDing,  with  scarcely 
an  interval,  except  where  a  few  choice  paintings 
had  found  space,  or  the  bust  of  some  ancient 
worthy.  One  or  two  ponderous  lounging  chairs 
stood  in  the  apartment ;    and  the  footstep  of  the 

h5 
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visitor  was  dulled  into  silence,  by  the  soft  nap 
of  (what  in  that  day  was  a  me  and  costly  luxoiy)  a 
Turkey  carpet.  This  was  in  all  respects  an  apart- 
ment of  ease,  and  it  was  pronded  with  every  in- 
centive to  beguile  a  student  into  silent  and  luxu- 
rious communion  with  the.  spirit  of  the  sages 
around  him, — whose  subtlest  thoughts  and  holiest 
breathings — whose  most  volatile  fimcies  had  been 
caught  up,  fixed,  and  turned  into  tangible  substance 
more  indestructible  than  adamant,  by  the  magic  of 
letters. 

I  have  trespassed  on  the  patience  of  my  reader  to 
give  him  a  somewhat  minute  description  of  the  Dove- 
cote, principally  because  I  hope  thereby  to  open  his 
mind  to  a  more  adequate  conception  of  the  character 
of  Philip  Lindsay.  By  looking  at  a  man  in  his  own 
dwelling,  and  observing  his  domestic  habits,  I  will 
venture  to  affirm,  it  shall  scarcely  in  any  instance 
feU  to  be  true,  that  if  there  be  seen  a  tasteful  arrange- 
ment of  matters  necessary  to  his  comfort ;  if  his 
household  be  well  ordered,  and  his  walks  dean  and 
well  rolled,  and  his  grassplots  neat ;  and  if  there  be 
no  slovenly  inattention  to  repairs,  but  thrifl  against 
waste,  and  plenty  for  all ;  and  if  to  these  be  added 
habits  of  early  rising  and  comely  attire ;  and,  above 
all,  if  there  be  books,  many  books,  well  turned  and 
carefully  tended, — that  man  is  one  to  warm  up  at  the 
coming  of  a  gentleman ;  to  open  his  doors  to  him ; 
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to  take  him  to  his  heart,  and  to  do  him  the  kindnesaes 
of  life  :  he  is  a  man  to  hate  what  is  base,  and  to  stand 
apart  irom  the  mass,  as  one  who  will  not  have  his 
virtue  tainted ;  he  is  a  man,  moreovei,  whose  worldly 
craft  may  be  so  smothered  and  suppressed,  in  the 
predominance  of  the  household  affections,  that  the 
skil^l  and  the  designing,  alas!  may  ever  practise 
with  success  their  plans  against  him. 


I  • 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


AN    IVTKIGUB. 


I  MUST  now  beg  leave  to  introduce  my  reader  to 
the  library  described  in  the  last  chapter,  where,  be- 
side a  small  table  covered  with  papers,  and  lighted 
by  two  tall  candles,  sate  Philip  Lindsay,  with  a  per- 
plexed and  thoughtful  brow  :  opposite  to  him,  in  an 
easy  chair,  recUned  his  guest,  Mr.  Tyrrel,~-a  man 
whose  appearance  might  entitle  him  to  claim  some- 
thing like  thirty-five  years,  and  whose  shrewd  and 
intellectual  expression  of  countenance,  to  which  an 
air  of  decision  was  given  by  what  might  be  called  an 
intense  eye,  denoted  a  person  conversant  with  the 
business  of  life ;  whilst  an  easy  and  flexible  address 
no  less  distinctly  announced  him  one  habituated  to 
the  most  polished  society.  The  time  of  this  meet- 
ing corresponded  with  that  of  the  interview  between 
Arthur  and  Mildred,  beneath  the  Fawn^s  Tower. 

It  is  necessary  only  to  premise  that  these  two  had 
frequently  conferred  together,  within  the  last  two  or 
three  days,  upon  the  subject  with  which  they  were 
now  engaged. 
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"  Sir  Henry  Clinton  does  me  too  much  honour  by 
this  confidence/**  said  Lindsay;  "he  oyerrates  my 
influence  amongst  the  gentlemen  of  the  province. 
Truly,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  I  am  well  persuaded  that  neither 
my  precept  nor  my  example  would  weigh  a  feather 
in  the  scale  against  the  heady  course  of  this  re- 
bellion.^ 

"  We  are  seldom  competent  to  judge  of  the  weight 
of  our  own  influence,^  said  Tyrrel;  *'  I  might  scarce 
expect  you  to  speak  otherwise  than  you  do.  But  I, 
who  have  the  opportunity  to  know,  take  upon  myself 
to  say  that  many  gentlemen  of  note  in  this  province, 
who  are  at  present  constrained  by  the  fear  of  the  new 
government,  look  with  anxiety  to  you.  They  repose 
faith  in  your  discretion,  and  would  follow  your  lead. 
If  an  excuse  be  necessary,  you  might  afford  them 
some  pretext  of  pastime  to  visit  the  Dove-cote. 
Here  you  might  concert  your  plan  of  co-operation 
with  our  friends  in  the  south.^ 

"  'Tis  a  rash  thought,^  replied  Lindsay :  *'  this 
little  nook  of  woodland  quiet  has  never  yet  been  dis- 
turbed with  the  debates  of  men  who  meditated  the 
spilling  of  blood.  Ood  forbid  that  these  peaceful 
walls  should  hereafter  echo  back  the  words  that  speak 
of  such  a  purpose  !^ 

^^  It  is  to  spare  the  shedding  of  blood,  Mr.  Lind- 
say, and  to  bring  speedy  peace  to  a  distracted  coun- 
try, that  we  invoke  you  and  other  friends  into  council. 
A  single  battle  may  decide  the  question  of  mas- 
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teiy  oTer  the  proTinoe.  We  are  weD  MBmed  that 
the  moment  Lend  Comvillis  retehes  the  Roan- 
oke 

^^  Comwallift  has  jet  to  win  the  gronnd  he  atandi 
upon,*"  intenapted  Lindflay :  ^  there  may  be  many  a 
deadly  blow  stinck  before  he  alakes  hia  thint  in  the 
wateis  of  that  riTer ;  many  a  proud  head  may  be  low 
before  that  day.^ 

***  Think  yon,  sir,"  said  Tyrrel,  rising  as  he  spoke, 
^*  that  this  patdied  and  ngged  leTy— >thia  ague- 
stricken  anny  that  is  now  creeping  through  the  pines 
of  Noith  Carolina,  under  the  command  of  that  pomp- 
ous pretender.  Gates,  are  the  men  to  dispute  with 
his  Majesty^s  forces  their  ri^t  to  any  inch  of  ami  they 
choose  to  occupy  ?  It  will  be  a  meny  day  that  we 
meet  them,  Mr.  Lindsay.  We  have  hitherto  de- 
layed our  campaign  until  the  hanreai  was  gathered: 
that  is  now  done,  and  we  shall  speedily  faring  this 
hero  of  Saratoga  to  his  reckoning.  Th^n,  foOow- 
ing  at  the  heels  of  the  lunagales,  hia  kxidBhip, 
you  may  be  prepared  to  hear,  within  two  montb 
from  this  day,  will  be  within  friendly  hail  of  the 
Dove-cote.** 

^^  You  speak  like  a  boastful  s<ddier,  Mr.  TyneL 
It  is  not  unlikely  that  his  lordship  may  toil  Gates 
and  turn  him  back ; — such  I  learn  to  be  the  qypre- 
hension  of  the  more  si^gadous  amongst  the  continental 
officers  themselves; — ^but  whether  that  misdiance  is  to 
favour  your  incuision  into  this  province,  may  be  woith 
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a  soberer  study  than,  I  doubt,  you  haye  giTen  the 
question.  The  path  of  invasion  is  ever  a  difficult 
road  when  it  leads  against  a  united  people.  You 
mistake  both  the  disposition  and  the  means  of  these 
republicans.  They  have  bold  partiaana  in  the  field, 
and  eloquent  leaders  in  their  senates.  The  nature 
of  the  strife  sorts  well  with  their  quick  and  earnest 
tempers  ;  and  by  this  manVplay  of  war  we  breed  up 
soldiers  who  delight  in  the  game.  Rebellion  has  long 
since  marched  beyond  the  middle  ground,  and  has 
no  thought  of  retreat.  What  was  at  first  the  mere 
overflow  of  popular  passion  has  been  hardened  into 
principle, — ^like  a  fiery  stream  of  lava  which  first  rolls 
in  a  flood,  and  then  turns  into  stone.  The  delusion 
of  republicanism,  like  all  delusions,  is  embraced  with 
more  enthusiasm  than  men  ever  embrace  truth.  We 
deem  too  lightly  of  these  men  and  their  cause,  and 
we  have  already,  more  than  once,  suflTered  for  the 
error.  When  they  expelled  Dunmore,  they  conmiit- 
ted  treason  against  *the  British  crown  ;  and  they  are 
wise  enough  to  know  that  that  cup,  once  tasted,  must 
be  drained  to  the  bottom :  they  have  therefore  im- 
brued their  hands  the  deeper  in  rebellion.  They 
have  raised  their  idol  of  democracy  high,  and  have 
fenced  it  about  with  the  penalties  of  confiscation  and 
death  to  those  who  refuse  to  bow  before  it :  and  now 
they  stand  pledged  to  the  prosecution  of  their  unna- 
tural war,  by  such  a  bond  of  &te  as  unites  mariners 
who  have  rashly  ventured  forth  upon  a  raging  sea  in 
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a  bark  of  doubtful  strength ;  their  minds  braced  up, 
by  the  thought  of  instant  perdition,  to  the  daring 
effort  necessary  to  reach  their  haven.^ 

"  That  hayen  shall  they  never  readi  !*"  cried  Tyirel 
impatiently;  ^^  the  black  billow  of fiite  shall  roll  over 
their  shipwrecked  crew  !  Let  them  invoke  the  aid 
of  their  patron  devils  !  We  have  a  spell  shall  con- 
jure them  back  again  to  their  own  hell,  else  there  is 
no  virtue  in  the  forged  steel  which  these  rebels  have 
felt  before.'' 

^^The  battle  is  not  always  to  the  strong,*"  said 
Lindsay,  ^^  nor  is  the  craft  of  soldiership  without  its 
chances.'' 

'*  If  we  had  listened,  my  friend,"  said  Tynel, 
^^  to  musty  proverbs,  Charlestown  would  have  this 
day  been  in  the  secure  and  peaceful  possession  of  the 
enemy.  All  that  you  say  against  our  present  scheme 
was  heretofore  urged,  though  not  with  such  authority 
perhaps,  against  the  invasion  of  Carolina.  And  yet 
how  prettily  have  we  gainsaid  the  prophets !  Look 
at  their  principal  town  surrendered, — all  the  country 
strongholds  delivered  up, — the  people  flocking  to  our 
standard  for  protection, — and  the  whole  province 
lifting  up  a  voice  of  gratitude  for  the  deliverance  we 
have  wrought  them.  They  are  even  now  arming 
themselves  in  our  behalf,  whilst  the  shattered  frag- 
ments of  the  rebel  force  are  flying  to  the  swamps 
and  their  mountain  fastnesses.  Why  should  not  the 
same  game  be  as  well  played  in  Virginia  ?     Trust 
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me,  Mr.  Lindsay,  your  caution  somewhat  overleaps 
that  wholesome  moderation,  which  I  do  not  deny  is 
necessary  to  check  a  too  sanguine  reckoning.  Come, 
good  sir,  lend  us  a  more  auspicious  counsel.  Sir 
Henry  relies  much  upon  your  wisdom,  and  will  not 
with  good  heart  forego  your  service/' 

"  Sir  Henry  has  sadly  disturbed  my  repose,*"  re- 
turned Lindsay.  "To  tell  the  truth,  I  have  no 
stomach  for  this  business.  Here,  I  am  native  to  the 
province :  I  have  found  old  friends  separated  from 
me,  early  associations  torn  up  by  the  roots,  and 
the  elements  which  fed  my  strongest  personal  attach- 
ments poisoned,  by  this  accursed  spirit  of  revolution. 
I  would  hide  my  head  from  the  storm,  and  die  in 
these  shades  in  peace.*" 

^'  It  is  not  for  Mr.  Philip  Lindsay,  nor  such  as 
he,^  replied  Tyrrel,  "  to  desert  his  sovereign  in  his 
hour  of  need." 

**  God  forgive  me  for  the  thought,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  but 
it  remains  yet  to  be  proved  who  most  faithfully  serve 
their  sovereign,  —  they  who  counsel  peace,  or  they 
who  push  war  to  its  fatal  extremes.  There  lives  not 
a  man  within  the  realm  of  England  to  whom  I  would 
yield  in  devotion  to  the  glory  of  our  country.  Once 
make  it  clear  to  my  judgment  that  we  may  hope  to 
regain  the  lost  allegiance  of  this  province  by  the  sa- 
crifice of  life  and  fortune,  and,  dearly  as  I  cherish 
the  wel&re  of  those  around  me,  I  will  obey  the  first 
summons  to  the  field,  and  peril  this  worthless  exist- 
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ence  of  mme  in  bloody  fight.  Yea,  if  need  be,  I 
will  with  my  own  hand  apply  the  torch  to  this 
peace^l  abode,  and  give  it  oyer  a  smoking  rain  to 
the  cause.'*^ 

"I  know  you  too  well,''  replied  Tyttd,  "to 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  your  words.  Bat  is  it  not 
obvious  that  the  war  must  inevitably  tend  to  this 
field  ?  Having  gained  the  Carolinas,  should  we  ton 
our  backs  as  soon  as  we  have  reached  the  confines  of 
Viiginia  ?  On  the  contrary,  does  not  eveiy  oUjgir 
tion  of  honour  impel  us  to  maintain  and  prot^  cor 
friends  here  ?  The  conquest  of  Viiginia  is  an  easier 
enterprise  than  yon  deem  it.  If  the  continentals  cul 
muster  ten  thousand  men,  we  assuredly  may  double 
that  number,  counting  our  provincials  levied  in  t]ie 
south.  We  have  money  and  all  the  means  of  war, 
whilst  this  crippled  Congress  has  drained  from  the 
people  their  last  groat ;  their  wretched  troops  will 
disband  from  mere  want  of  supplies.  They  may  ex- 
pect no  aid  fix>m  the  north ;  for  there,  by  St.  Oeoige 
and  the  dragon  to  boot !  Sir  Henry  will  furnish  theia 
sufficient  motive  to  stay  at  home  !  We  oome  ani- 
mated by  victories,  full  of  mettle  and  vigour :  they 
meet  us  broken  by  defeats,  dejected  aiid  torn  to 
pieces  by  mutiny.  Never  did  treason  cm:  rebellion 
array  itself  with  more  certainty  of  punishment  than 
this ! " 

"  I  have  read,*"  said  Lindsay,  "  how  John  Hamp* 
den  resisted  the  exaction  of  twenty  shilli9g8  of  ship- 
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money,  and  for  that  pittance  dared  the  displeasure  of 
Charles  and  his  Star-Chamber  :  how  he  Yoted  the 
impeachment  of  the  judges  who  were  supple  enough 
to  warrant  the  imposition :  how,  in  this  cause,  he 
drew  the  sword  and  threw  away  the  scabbard :  how 
he  brought  Strafford  to  the  block  for  levying  war 
against  the  Commons  of  England : — and  through  all 
that  disastrous  time,  have  I  read  that  Charles  promised 
the  cavaliers  splendid  victories,  and  derided  the  fee- 
ble means  of  those  who  were  in  aims  against  him ; 
yet  Hampden  shrank  not  from  the  struggle.  To  me 
it  seems  there  is  a  strange  resemblance  between  the 
congress  now  sitting  at  Philadelphia  and  the  parlia- 
ment of  1640  ;  and  this  George  Washington  might, 
methinks,  claim  kindred  with  John  Hampden.  I 
will  not  seek  for  further  likenesses.^ 

"  If  I  read  that  history  aright,'^  replied  TyrreJ, 
^^  Hampden  met  his  reward  at  Chalgrove,  and  Crom- 
well turned  his  crop-eared  parliament  out  of  doors. 
We  may,  peradventure,  find  a  Chalgrove  on  this  con- 
tinent ;  and  Sir  Henry  Clinton  will  most  probably 
save  the  wiseacres  at  Philadelphia  from  the  intrusion 
of  an  upstart  Cromwell.^** 

''  It  were  over-bold  in  us  to  count  on  that,  Mr. 
Tyrrel.  I  am  the  enemy  of  these  Qien  and  their  pur- 
pose, but  I  cannot  deem  othenrise  of  them  than  as 
misguided  subjects  of  the  king,  frenzied  by  the  ima- 
gination of  grievances.  They  are  men  of  good  in- 
tellects and  himest  hearts,  misled  by  passion.     I 
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vould  that  we  could  give  their  tempers  time  to  cool. 
I  would,  even  now,  preach  moderation  and  compro- 
mise to  his  Majesty'^s  ministers.^ 

"  The  die  is  long  since  cast,'*  said  Tyirel,  "  and 
all  that  remains  now  is  to  take  the  hazard  of  the 
throw.  At  this  moment,  whilst  we  debate,  friend 
and  foe  are  whetting  their  swords  for  a  deadly  en- 
counter on  the  fields  of  Carolina.  It  is  too  late  to 
talk  of  other  arbitrement.  Assuredly,  my  good 
friend,  our  destiny  directs  us  to  this  province :  and 
the  time  has  come  when  you  must  decide  what  coune 
you  will  take.  It  has  been  our  earnest  wish — Sir 
Henry'^s  letters,  there  upon  the  table,  anxiously  un- 
fold it,  —  to  have  you  up  and  active  in  the  cause. 
Why  will  you  disappoint  so  fidr  a  hope  ?** 

"  Alas  !  Mr.  Tyrrel,  it  is  a  thorny  path  you  would 
have  me  tread.  Think  you  I  am  the  man  to  win  my 
way  through  these  intricacies?  I  that  live  in  the 
shelter  of  these  woods  by  sufferance  merely —  an  un- 
molested outlaw,  to  speak  soberly,  whom  these  fima- 
tics  of  liberty  have  forborne  for  the  sake  of  past  ac- 
quaintance and  present  peaceful  habits  ?  Am  I  not 
girded  round  about  with  the  hot  champions  of  inde- 
pendence ?  Look  amongst  these  hills — there  is  not 
a  cabin,  not  a  woodman's  hut,  no,  nor  stately  dwelling, 
whose  roof  defends  one  friend  to  the  royal  cause,  but 
mine  own.  My  lips  are  sealed ;  my  very  thoughts 
are  guarded,  lest  I  give  room  to  think  I  mean  to  fly 
from  my  neutrality.     These  papers  that  lie  upon  that 
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table  might  cost  me  my  life ;  your  presence  here, 
were  your  purpose  known,  might  consign  me  to  cap- 
tivity or  exile :  one  random  word  spoken  might  give 
me  over  to  the  censures  of  the  power  that  holds  its 
usurped  domination  in  the  province.  What  aid  may 
be  expected  from  one  so  guarded,  fettered,  watched, 
and  powerless  ?*" 

*'  And    can   you   patiently,^    exclaimed   Tyrrel, 
"  bow  to  this  oppression  ?     You,  a  native-bom  free- 
man of  the  province— a  Briton,  nursed  in  the  sunny 
light  of  liberty  !     Shall  your  freedom  of  speech  be 
circumscribed, —  your  footsteps  be  followed  by  spies 
and  traitors, — your  very  inmost  thoughts  be  read  and 
brought  up  to   the  censure  of  the  judgment-seat? 
Shall  these  things  be,   and  the  blood  still  continue 
to  run  coolly  and   temperately  through  your  veins ! 
There  are  ills,  Mr.  Lindsay,  which  even  your  calm 
philosophy  may  not  master.      But  perhaps  I  have 
mistaken  your   temper:    these   evidences,   at  least, 
shall  not  put  you  in  peril,^**  he  said,  as  he  took  up  the 
letters  from  the  table,  and  held  them  over  the  can- 
dle, and  then  threw  the  flaming  mass  upon  the  hearth. 
"  That  fear,  I  hope,  is  removed ;  and  as  for  my  pre- 
st  ncc  here,  one  word  briefly  spoken,  and  it  shall  not 
longer  jeopardize  your  safety.**** 

Lindsay  looked  fixedly  at  his  companion  as  he 
destroyed  the  papers,  and  then  said  with  a  stem  em- 
phasis— 

'*  Your  duty,  sir,  is  in  the  field.     You  have  been 
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bred  to  a  profession  that  teaches  jou  blind  obedience 
to  orders,  and  to  take  glory  in  the  presence  of  dan- 
ger. It  is  not  your  port  to  weigh  the  right  of  the 
cause,  nor  to  falter  in  the  execution  of  any  foul  pur- 
pose of  blood,  so  that  it  come  under  the  name  of 
honourable  war&re.  Therefore  I  excuse  this  unbe- 
coming warmth :  but  do  not  presume  upon  the  ha- 
zardous  nature  of  your  calling,  and  &ncy  that  it  im- 
plies more  fidelity  to  the  king,  than  the  allegiance  of 
his  more  peaceful  subjects.  It  is  a  thought  unworthy 
of  you,  that  fear  of  disaster  to  myself,  be  it  tenfidd 
more  imminent  than  it  has  yet  been,  should  arrest 
my  step  in  that  path  where  my  country^s  honour  or 
my  sovereign's  command  bids  me  advance.^ 

"  Worthy  and  excellent  friend ! '"  said  Tynel, 
taking  Lindsay's  hand,  ^^  I  have  done  you  wrong. 
I  am  rash  and  headlong  in  my  temper,  and  my 
tongue  oflen  speaks  what  my  heart  disayows.  I  am 
little  better  than  a  boy,  Mr.  Lindsay,  and  a  foolish 
one  :  I  humbly  crave  your  pardon.'^ 

^'  Speak  on,''  said  Lindsay. 

^^  Then  briefly  this.  Your  situation  is  all  that 
you  have  described  it.  Sir  Henry  is  aware  of  the 
trial  he  imposes  upon  you.  He  would  haye  you  act 
with  the  caution  which  your  wisdom  dictates  ;  and  if 
it  should  become  necessary  to  speak  that  word  which 
is  to  bring  the  wrath  of  the  rebels  upon  your  head, 
remember  there  is  sanctuar}'  and  defence  under  the 
broad  banner  of  England.      Who  so  welcome  there 
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a>  l*liili})  Lindsay  ?  Even  at  this  moment  our  coun- 
cils should  be  tempered  hj  your  presence,  and  it  be- 
comes almost  a  patriotic  duty  to  pluck  you  from  the 
seclusion  of  the  Dove-cote,  and  give  you  a 'share 
in  the  stirring  events  of  the  day.  Sir,  the  country 
has  a  claim  upon  your  services,  scarcely  compatible 
with  the  idle  contemplation  of  this  momentous  trial 
of  strength.^ 

Lindsay  had  advanced  to  the  window,  where  he  re- 
mained looking  over  the  moonlit  scene.  His  com- 
panion stood  close  beside  him,  and  after  a  short  in- 
terval took  his  arm ;  when  they  stepped  forth  upon 
the  porch,  and  sauntered  backward  and  forward,  as 
Tyrrel  continued : 

^^  The  government  would  not  be  unmindful  of  the 
benefits  you  might  confer.  There  are  offices  of  trust 
and  dignity  to  be  filled  in  this  province,  when  it  shall 
be  restored  to  its  allegiance.  The  highest  post 
would  not  be  unfitly  bestowed  if  it  should  be  as- 
signed to  you.  Sir  Henry  Clinton  bids  me  speak  of 
that  as  of  a  subject  that  has  already  occupied  his 
thoughts.  It  would  give  grace  and  dignity  to  our 
resumed  authority,  to  have  it  illustrated  by  the  ac* 
complished  scholar  and  discreet  statesman  who  has, 
before  this,  discharged  important  and  difficult  trusts 
with  a  fidelity  that  has  won  all  men^s  esteem.  And 
then,  my  dear  sir,''  he  added,  after  a  pause,  **  who 
may  say  that  it  shall  not  be  Sir  Philip  Lindsay,  or 
even  something  yet  higher  ? — a  coronet  would  not  be 
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an  honour  unsuited  even  to  the  wilds  of  Viiginia. 
His  Majesty  is  not  slow  to  disceni  worth,  nor  back- 
ward to  raise  it  to  its  proper  station.  These  are 
toys  and  baubles  to  you,  Mr.  Lindsay,  but  they  are 
still  worth  the  seeking.  You  have  a  son  to  follow 
vou.**^ 

*'  Ah  !  there,  Mr.  Tjirel,  you  touch  me  more 
nearly  than  you  imagine.  You  remind  me  by  this 
language  that  I  have  also  a  daughter.  As  to  Henir, 
he  has  a  temper  and  a  capacity  to  make  his  own  wav 
through  tlie  world.  I  fear  not  for  him,  nor  would  I 
seek  for  honours  to  add  to  his  name.      But  mv  Mil- 

m 

dred  !  You  know  not  wlmt  emotions  the  thought  of 
her,  in  these  troubles,  costs  me.  Who  shall  guard 
and  ileteud  her,  whilst  I  pursue  this  waylaid  road  of 
ambition  ?  ^X'^hat  sanctuary  shoidd  she  find  under 
a  war-eneireleil  banner,  should  misfortune  assail  me, 
and  adversity  se])arate  us  ?  Alas,  alas  !  that  is  the 
8|)ell  that,  like  a  net  east  over  my  limbs,  makes  me 
feeble  and  submissive.'*'' 

*'  I  liuvc  not  been  without  my  solicitude,  Mr. 
Lindsay,  on  that  subject,*^  said  Tyrrcl.  *'  You  yes- 
terday did  me  the  honour  to  say  that  my  proposal  in 
regard  to  Miss  Lindsay  was  not  distasteful  to  yoa. 
Could  my  ardent  wish  but  be  accomplished,  she 
should  be  placed  in  safety,  assured  of  ample  and  kind 
protection.  If,  haply,  her  thoughts  should  incline 
to  a  favourable  reception  of  my  offer, — which  I  would 
fain  persuade    myself  her  reverence   for    you   may 
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render  not  altogether  improbable,  when  she  blows  that 
you  deem  well  of  my  suit,— -we  might  remove  her  to 
Ohailestown,  where,  secure  amidst  assiduous  friends, 
she  would  pass  the  brief  interval  of  alarm,  and  leave 
you  free  to  act  on  this  theatre  as  your  honour  and 
duty  may  impel  you.*" 

*'  Mildred  will  not  leave  me,^'  said  Lindsay  ;  "  my 
dear  daughter  would  suffer  a  thousand  deaths  in  the 
anxiety  of  such  a  separation.**^ 

'*  Then  why  not  accompany  her  toGharlestown  ?**" 
asked  Tyrrel.  "  Your  presence  there  would  be 
equally  efficient  as  at  head-quarters— perhaps  more 
so^ 

**  There  are  other  obstacles,  Mr.  Tyrrel.  You 
talk  of  Mildred  as  if  her  heart  were  to  b^  disposed 
of  at  my  bidding.  You  do  not  know  her.  I  have 
long  struggled  to  subdue  an  attachment  that  has 
bound  her  to  our  worst  enemy, — I  fear  with  little 
success.  I  have  trusted  to  time  to  wear  out  what  I 
deemed  a  mere  girlish  liking ;  but  it  seems  to  me 
the  traces  fiide  but  slowly  from  her  heart.'*'' 

*'  1  know  of  whom  you  speak,''  said  Tyrrel, — '*  that 
hair-brained  enthusiast  Butler.  It  is  a  freakish. and 
transient  passion,  and  cannot  but  fall  into  forgetful- 
ness.  Miss  Lindsay  has  from  circumstance  been  but 
little  conversant  with  the  world,  and,  like  an  inex- 
perienced girl,  has  fostered  in  solitude  a  romantic 
affection.  That  alone  should  be  a  motive  to  remove 
her  into  a  busier  scene.     Besides,  this  Butler  will  be 
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himself  forced  to  give  over  Ida  hopdess  aim— »if  he 
has  Bot  done  8o  before  this :  measures  are  abetdj 
taken— -and  I  do  not  scruple  to  tell  you,  at  my 
instance — to  confiscate  his  broad  lands  in  Caiolini 
to  his  Majesty^s  use.  The  close  of  this  war  irill  find 
him  penniless,  and  not  unlikely,  my  dear  sir,  I  my- 
self may  be  the  possessor  of  his  inheritance ;  I  hare 
some  pledge  of  the  pre-emption  of  these  lands  at  t 
small  fee.^' 

^'  It  will  win  you  no  fiivour  with  Mildred,^  sud 
Lindsay,  ^^  to  tell  her  that  you  succeed  by  sudi  a 
title  to  this  man^s  wealth.  She  is  a  wayward  gid, 
and  is  not  used  to  crosses.  Her  devotion  to  her 
purpose,  as  it  sometimes  excites  my  admiration} 
gives  me,  in  the  present  case,  cause  of  profound 
alarm  .''^ 

^^  You  have  spoken  to  her  on  this  subject  ?^ 

^^  I  have  not,^^  replied  Lindsay,  '^  and  almost  ftar 
to  broach  it.  I  can,  therefore,  give  you  no  encourage- 
ment. Some  little  time  hence— perhaps  to-monow 
— I  may  sound  her  feelings.  But  remember,  as  her 
father,  I  claim  no  right  beyond  that  of  advioe.  I 
shall  think  myself  fortunate  if,  by  giving  a  new  di- 
rection to  the  current  of  her  affections,  I  can  divot 
her  mind  from  the  thoughts  of  an  alliance,  to  me 
the  most  hateful  —  to  her  full  of  future  miseiy. 
A  maiden''s  fancies  are  scarcely  intelligible  even  to  a 
father;' 

'*  The^  subjects  require  meditation,^  said  Tyrrd. 
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^^  I  will  not  press  them  Airther  upon  your  thoughts 
to-night.'' 

'^  Heaven  guide  us  in  the  way  of  safety  and  happi- 
ness r  said  Lindsay,  almost  in  a  whisper.  ^^  Good 
night,  my  friend.'' 

When  Tynel  was  left  alone,  he  strolled  forward  to 
the  terrace,  and  passing  round  to  that  end  which 
overhung  the  cliff,  near  the  door  that  opened  from 
the  library,  he  leaned  his  breast  upon  the  parapet, 
and  looked  down  upon  the  wild  and  beautiftd  scenery 
of  the  valley.  The  night  was  calm  and  frdl  of 
splendour.  The  tops  of  the  trees  that  grew  in  the 
ravine  almost  perpendicularly  beneath  his  eye,  here 
and  there  caught  the  bright  moon-beam,  where  it 
glowed  like  silver,  and  the  shades,  rendered  deeper 
by  the  contrast,  seemed  to  brood  over  a  black  and 
impenetrable  abyss.  Occasional  glimpses  were  seen 
of  the  river  below,  as  it  sparkled  along  such  por- 
tions of  its  channel  as  were  not  hidden  in  dark- 
ness. The  coolness  of  the  hour  and  the  solitude 
of  the  spot  were  not  ungrateful  to  the  mood  of 
TyrreVs  mind ;  whilst  the  monotonous  music  of  the 
river  fell  pleasantly  upon  his  ear.  He  was  not 
unheedfril  of  these  charms  in  the  scene,  though  his 
thoughts  were  busily  employed  with  a  subject  fo- 
reign to  their  contemplation. 

''Have  I  advanced,"  was  the  tenor  of  his  present 
self-communion,  '^  the  purpose  I  have  so  much  at 
heart,   by   this  night's  conference?      Could  I  but 
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engage  Lindsay  in  the  issnes  of  this  WBr,-*80  com* 
mit  him  in  its  purposes  and  its  plots  as  to  render 
his  further  residence  at    the   Dove-cote    insecmef 
then  should  I  already  have  half-compassed  my  point 
Where  could  he  remove  but  to  Chailestown  ?  And 
there,  amidst  the  blandishments  of  friends  and  the 
allurements  of  gay  society,  I  might  make  sure  of 
Mildred.     There,  cut  off  from  all  means  of  hearing 
of  this  Butler,  and  swayed,  as  she  must  necessarily 
be,  by  the  current  of  loyal  feelings,  she  would  letn 
to  detest  his  foul  rebellion,  and  soon  lose  her  &Yoiir 
for  the  rebel.    Then,  too,  the  confiscation  of  his  lands 
—-but  soft,  I  am  not  so  sure  of  that ! — she  is  ridi, 
and  would  make  a  merit  of  sharing  her  fortune  with 
a  man  whose  brave  resistance  of  oppression— for  so, 
doubtless,  Butler  peisiuides  her  it  is*- has  cost  him 
his   wealth  :    the  confiscation  should   not   seem,  at 
least,  to  be  my  doing.     Well,  well, — ^let  her  he 
•brought  to  Charlcstown.     Any  change  were  better 
than  to  remain  here,  where  anxiety  and  suspense  and 
solitude  nurse  and  soften  her  woman^s  afiR^tions,  and 
teach  her  to  fancy  her  lover  whatsoever  her  imagination 
delights  to  think  on.  Then,  may  not  the  chances  of  war 
assist  me  ?     This  Butler,  all  men  say,  is  brave  and 
adventurous.     He  should  be  short-lived.     Whatever 
ill  may  befall  him  cannot  but  work  good  to  me.     Yet 
Lindsay  has    such  a  sickly   caution — such  scruple 
against  involving  himself  in  the  schema— I  could  al- 
most find  it  in  my  heart  to  have  it  told  amongst  his 
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neigbbouis  that  he  is  in  correspondence  with  the  ene- 
my. Ha !  that  wonld  be  a  bright  device  !— >ijifomi 
against  myself! — No,  no,  I  will  not  abuse  his  gene- 
rous nature.  Let  him  come  fiurly  into  the  fold,  and. 
I  will  guard  his  gentle  lambkin  like  a  very  shepherd. 
Then  if  we  make  him  governor  of  the  province-— that 
will  work  well.  Mildred  will  thank  me  for  my  zeal 
in  that  good  purpose,  at  least ;  and  I  wiU  many  her 
and  possess  her  estate,  if  it  be  only  to  enable  her  to 
be  grateful  to  me.  ^TwiU  be  a  brave  reward,  and 
bravely  shall  it  be  won.^ 

As  Tyrrel  ruminated  over  these  topics,  in  the 
strain  indicated  by  tlus  sketch,  the  noise  of  footsteps 
ascending  the  rugged  stairway  of  the  cliff,  and  the 
opening  of  the  iron  wicket,  but  a  short  distance  from 
where  he  leaned  over  the  parapet,  roused  his  atten- 
tion, and  put  an  end  to  this  insidious  and  selfish 
communion  with  his  own  heart. 

The  cause  of  this  interruption  was  soon  apparent. 
Henry  and  Mildred  entered  through  the  gate  and 
hurried  along  the  path  to  that  part  of  the  terrace 
where  Tyrrel  stood.  The  shade  of  the  house  con- 
cealed him  fiom  their  view  untfl  they  were  within 
a  few  paces.  ^^  Ha,  Miss  Lindsay !  You  are  a 
late  rambler,^  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  gallantry.  ^^  The 
dampness  of  the  valley,  at  this  hour,  is  tot  alto- 
gether safe :  the  ague  is  a  sore  enemy  to  romance — 
beware  of  it.** 

'^  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  night,""  replied  Mildred, 
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aa  she  inatmti  ihcifMAiji  oflfcergMt;  tkcBy  turn- 
ing imniediildj  «p«B  llic  pock,  dke  almoti  an, 
lemTing  Hemj  isd  Tjucl  ia  ptiirit,  mtil  she 
reached  the  fintlicsl  windanr,  wUck  vis  bmd  de- 
Mending  tlie  momcBt  dke  pHMd  tlno^g^  it  into  the 
fMorlonr.  When  Tjzrd  and  Hmj  cntcRd  die  nne 
apartment,  she  had  dinppeared* 

^^  My  sister  is  not  wdl  Ais  einening,'^  said  Hemy. 
''  We  stroDed  too  late  upon  the  nwa  baak.^ 

^'  It  was  stiU  an  oTer-hastj  letreal,^  mattered 
Tyrrel  to  himself.  '^  It  bodes  not  wdl  for  me.  I 
will  wager,  Henrj,^  he  said,  raising  his  Toice,  *^  that 
I  cam  guess  what  joa  and  your  sister  hare  been 
talking  about.'' 

Let  me  hear,'*  said  Henry. 
Fint,'^  replied  Tyrrdl,  ^^she  repeated  some 
verses  from  Shakspeare  about  the  moonlight  sleep* 
ing  on  the  bank — this  is  just  the  nig^t  for  poetry— 
and  then  you  both  fell  to  talking  sentiment,— and 
then,  111  be  bound,  you  had  a  g^ostrstory,— «nd,  by 
that  time,  you  found  you  had  got  too  fiur  from  the 
house  and  were  a  little  frightened,  and  so  came  back 
as  fast  as  you  could.'' 

^^  You  are  as  wrong,"  said  Henry,  ^*  as  my  left 
arm,  and  that's  the  oppoate  of  right  I  have  been 
telling  sister  Mildred  how  to  bob  for  eels.  Did 
you  know  that  an  eel  will  never  pass  a  streak 
of  moonlight  for  fear  of  being  found  out  by  the 
watchers  ?  " 
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"  Indeed  I  did  not." 

^^  Well,  slBter  Mildred  is  wiser  tlian  you  are : 
and  as  I  have  taught  you  that,  I  will  go  to  bed.*" 

Tyrrel  was  again  left  to  resume  his  meditations, 
and  to  hateh  his  plots  for  inTading  the  peace  of  the 
Dove-cote,  on  his  pillow.  To  that  sleepless  pillow 
he  now  betook  himsel£ 
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CHAPTER  X. 


TYREEL  RETREATS. 


The  next  morning  Tyrrel  rose  with  the  sun.  He 
}iad  passed  a  restless  night,  and  now  sought  refresh- 
ment in  the  early  breeze.  With  this  purpose  he 
descended  to  the  river,  and  strayed  along  the  dewy 
pathway  which  crept  through  the  shrubbery  on  the 
right  bank  in  the  direction  of  the  Fawn's  Tower.  He 
had  not  wandered  far  before  he  perceived  a  horseman 
moving  along  the  road  upon  the  opposite  side. 

"  Halloo,  James  Curry  !  which  way  ?  What  news 
have  you  ? '' 

''  I  seek  you,  sir ;  I  was  on  my  way  to  the  Dove- 
cote,'*^ replied  the  horseman,  who  at  the  same  time 
turned  his  horsc^s  head  to  the  river,  and,  spurring  the 
animal  forward,  plunged  into  the  stream,  which  was 
here  still  and  deep  enough  to  reach  above  his  saddle- 
flaps.  After  some  floundering,  the  horse  and  rider  . 
gained  the  margin,  where  Tyrrel  awaited  them.  The 
vigour  of  the  animal,  as  well  as  the  practised  hand 
that  held  the  rein,  was  shown  in  the  boldness  of  the 
attempt  to  climb  the  steep  bank  and  break  through 
the  briars  and  bushes   that   here  guarded   it.     As 
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soon  fts  Cuiry  reached  the  level  ground  he  dis- 
mounted. 

^^  Iif  God^s  name,  man,  what  is  the  matter  with 
your  fece  ?*"  asked  Tyrrel. 

^^  It  is  of  that,  amongst  other  things,  that  I  came 
*  to  speak  to  you,'*'  was  the  reply  :  "  I  have  news  for 
you."" 

"  Speak,  without  prelude.     Tell  me.*** 

^^  Major  Butler  slept  last  night  at  Mrs.  Di- 
mock's.*" 

*'  And  is  there  still  ?  '^ 

^^  No,  sir.  He  started  at  early  dawn  this 
morning.'" 

"  To  join  Gates.*" 

^^  I  think  not.  He  talked  of  going  to  Ninety- 
Six — ^perhaps  to  Georgia."' 

"  So,  ho  !  The  hawk  hovers  over  that  field  ! 
Does  he  travel  alone  ?^ 

'*  He  has  a  giant  in  his  company — a  great  plough- 
man by  the  name  of  Horse-shoe  Robinson  :  a 
quarrelsome  rascal ;  he  would  needs  pick  a  quarrel 
with  me  last  night,  and  in  the  skirmish  I  got  this 
fece." 

^^  Hell  and  the  devil  i  Did  I  not  command  you 
to  bear  yourself  peaceably?  Fool!  will  you  risk 
our  lives  with  your  infernal  broils  ?  Now,  1  would 
wager,  you  told  the  fellow  your  name.'' 

*'  Little  need  of  that,  sir.  He  told  it  to  me  : 
said  he  knew  me  before.      The  fellow,  for  all  his 
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rougb  Goat,  is  a  r^^ular  trained  aoldier  in  die  lebd 
service,  and  has  met  me  somewhere.  Heaven  knovii 
I  don^t  remember  him ;  yet  he  isn^t  a  man  to  see 
once  and  foiget  again.^ 

^^  And  me—did  he  speak  of  me  ?^ 

^^  He  knew  that  I  was  in  the  employ  of  an  En^iih 
gentleman  who  was  here  at  the  Dove-cote.  I  have 
nothing  espedal  to  complain  of  in  the  man.  He 
speaks  soldierly  enough ;  he  said  he  would  take  no 
advantage  of  me  for  being  here  as  long  as  onr  visit 
was  peaceable.'* 

^'  Humph !  And  you  believed  him  P  And  you 
must  fight  with  him,  like  a  brawling  knave.  When 
will  you  get  an  ounce  of  wit  into  that  fod^s  head ! 
What  time  of  day  was  it  when  this  Butler  a^ 
rived  ?^ 

''  Long  after  nig^t-M."" 

^^  Did  you  understand  anything  of  the  purpose  of 
his  visit  ?^ 

^^  He  talked  much  with  Mistress  Dimock,  and 
I  think  their  conversation  related  to  the  lady  st 
the  Dove-cote.  I  could  hear  bat  a  few  scattered 
words.*** 

^'  Away !  Here,**  (throwing  his  purse  to  the  hone- 
man,)  ^*  pay  up  your  score  at  the  inn,  and  at  your 
greatest  haste  attend  me  on  the  river .  bank,  imme- 
diately below  Mr.  Lindsay's  house.  Ask  Mrs. 
Dimock  to  have  a  break&st  prepared  for  me.  Away ! 
I  will  expect  you  in  half  an  hour.** 
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Conry  mounted  his  hosse,  and  choosing  a  more 
convenient  ford  than  that  which  he  had  passed,  (for 
the  jutting  rocks,  on  this  side,  prevented  his  reach- 
ing Mrs.  Dimock'^s  without  re-crossing  the  river  to 
the  ready)  he  soon  regained  the  track,  and  was  seen, 
ahnost  at  high  speed,  sweeping  around  the  base  of 
the  Fawn's  Tower. 

Tyrrel  returned  hastily  to  the  Dove-cote,  and, 
seeking  his  valet,  gave  orders  to  have  his  portman- 
teau packed,  his  horses  saddled  and  to  be  in  wait- 
ing for  him  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  «  These  com- 
mands were  speedily  obeyed,  and  everything  was  in 
readiness  for  his  journey  before  any  of  the  family 
had  made  their  appearance  in  the  breakfiist-room. 

Whilst  Tyrrel  meditated  writing  a  line  to  ex- 
plain to  Lindsay  his  present  sudden  movement, 
and  had  drawn  near  a  table  for  that  purpose,  he 
was  saluted  by  the  voice  of  Henry,  who  had  entered 
the  apartment  and  stolen,  unobserved,  almost  im- 
mediately behind  his  diair. 

^^  Booted  and  spurred,  Mr.  Tyrrel  !^  said  Henry : 
*'  you  are  for  a  ride.  Will  you  take  a  fowling-piece? 
There  are  pheasants  over  on  the  hiUs.^ 

^^  Oh,  ho.  Master  Henry,  you  are  up !  I  am 
glad  of  it.  I  was  just  writing  a  word  to  say  that 
business  calls  me  away  this  m<miing.  Is  your  father 
yet  a-bed  ?*" 

"  He  is  sound  asleep,""  said  Henry :  *'  I  will  wake 
him." 


180  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

^'  No,  my  lad ;  you  must  hot  do  that.  Say,  I 
have  received  newa  this  morning  that  has  called  me 
suddenly  to  iny  friends.  I  will  return  before  long. 
Is  your  sister  stirring  ?^ 

^^She  was  in  the  garden  but  a  moment  since,^ 
replied  Henry, — and  the  young  man  left  the  room, 
to  which  he  returned  after  a  short  space.  ^'Sister 
Mildred  is  engaged  in  her  chamber,  and  begs  you 
will  excuse  Iier,**^  said  he,  as  he  again  entered  the 
door. 

"Tush,  Henry,  I  didn^t  tell  you  to  internipt 
your  sister.  Make  her  my  most  respectful  adieu; 
Don'*t  forget  it.  I  have  all  my  way  to  win,*"  he  said 
to  himself,  "  and  a  rough  road  to  travel,  I  fear.^ 

Tyrrel  now  left  the  house,  and  descended  to  the 
river,  accompanied  by  Henry,  who  sought  in  vain  to 
know  why  he  departed  in  such  haste  as  not  to  stay 
for  breakfast.  James  Curry  waited  below,  and  when 
Henry  saw  his  fether^s  guest  mount  in  his  saddle  and 
cross  the  ford,  attended  by  his  two  servants,  he 
turned  about  and  clambered  up  the  hill  again,  half 
singing  and  half  saying  to  himself,  ^^  I^m  glad  he  ^s 
gone,  Pm  glad  he  ^s  gone  !^^  accompanied  with  a  troll- 
ing chorus,  expressive  of  the  satis&ction  of  his  feel- 
ings at  the  moment.  "  HeM^a  got  a  flea  in  his  ear, 
if  he  had  stayed  i  I  should  like  to  know  what  Majoi 
Butler  would  say  to  Mr.  Tyrrel,  if  he  was  to  meet 
him.  Zooks  !  maybe  Butler  will  see  him  this  very 
iiioming  at  Mrs.  Dimock's  ! — Now,  I  wonder!— ^ 
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Shall  I  whisper  that  to  sister  Mildred  ?  She  would 
be  glad  for  one,  1^11  be  bound !  Maybe,  they  might 
have  a  fighL  And  if  ihey  do,  let  Mr.  Tynel  look 
out !  He  never  had  his  bread  so  buttered  in  his  life 
as  it  would  be  then."*^ 

In  such  a  strain  of  cogitation  and  conjecture, 
Henry  reached  the  parlour,  where  he  found  Mildred* 
The  melancholy  that  hung  upon  her  spirits,  the 
evening  before,  seemed  to  have  been  dispelled  by  the 
repose  of  the  night,  and  was  doubtless  reEeved  in 
part  by  the  intelligence  that  Tyrrel  had  quitted  the 
Dove-cote. 

"  Come,  sister,^  said  Henry,  throwing  his  arm 
around  her  waist,  and  almost  dancing,  as  he  forced 
her  through  the  open  window, — **  come,  it  will  be  a 
good  while  before  father  is  ready  for  his  break&st  r 
let  us  go  look  at  your  flowers  ;  I  have  something  to 
tell  you.*" 

'^  You  are  quite  an  important  personage  this 
morning,'^  replied  Mildred,  moving  off  towards  the 
lawn  with  her  brother;  ^^  your  &ce  looks  as  wise  as  a 
book  of  proverbs.^ 

It  was  some  time  before  the  brother  and  sister  re- 
turned to  the  parlour;  and  when  they  did  so,  their 
father  had  not  yet  appeared.  The  delay  was  unusual, 
for  Lindsay  generally  rose  at  an  early  hour,  and  fre- 
quently walked  abroad  before  his  morning  meal. 
When  he  at  last  entered  the  room,  there  was  an 
expression  of  care  upon  his  brow,  and  thought  that 
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made  him  haggard.  Mildred,  as  was  her  custom, 
approached  him  with  a  kias,  and,  taking  both  of  his 
hands,  as  she  looked  up  in  his  fiure,  she  odd  with 
some  earnestness— 

"  You  are  not  well,  my  dear  &ther.^ 

Lindsay  paused  a  moment,  while  he  gazed  a£Sec- 
tionately  upon  her,  and  then  pressing  her  to  his 
bosom,  uttered  in  a  low  voice,  with  a  smile-— 

^^  God  bless  my  dear  child  !  How  carefuUy  does 
she  read  my  looks! — Gome  hither,  Henry,^  he 
continued,  as  he  gave  his  son  one  hand,  and  still 
held  Mildred  with  the  other,  and  then  tuned  his 
eyes  alternately  upon  each :  *<  Now  tell  me,  which 
of  you  love  me  best  ?  Who  has  waited  most  pa^ 
tiently  for  me  this  morning  ?  I  see  by  that  glance  of 
your  blue  eye,  master  Henry,  that  you  have  been 
chiding  your  lazy  fiEither  for  lying  so  long  arbed. 
Now,  I  dare  say,  if  the  truth  were  known,  you  have 
had  your  rifle  ready  to  go  out  and  shoot  sqninels  an 
hour  ago ;-— I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Sportsman— not 
to  shoot  the  squirrel,  but  to  shoot  at  him.  Or, 
perhaps  you  mean  to  bring  us  a  deer  to-day :  you 
know  you  have  promised  to  do  that  every  morning 
for  a  week.**' 

^'  You  shall  eat  a  slice  Irom  as  fine  a  saddle  of 
venison  to-day,  father,  as  you  ever  saw  smoke  over 
a  chafing-dish." 

"  In  good  truth,  shall  I,  boy?     You  are  a  brave 
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promiser !     You  remember  your  own  adage ;— Biag 
was  a  good  dog,  but  Hold&st  was  a  better.^ 

^^  In  right  down  earnest,  fiither,  you  shall.— You 
needn''t  laugh.  Now,  you  ^le  thinking  I  have  the 
deer  to  shoot— there  \  your  mistake :  the  saddle  is 
this  very  minute  lying  on  the  dresser  in  the  kitchen. 
He  was  a  running  buck  yesterday— and  I  could  tell 
where  the  powder  and  ball  came  from  (here  Henry 
made  the  motion  of  opening  a  hunting  pouch  at 
his  side)  that  put  an  end  to  his  capers.^ 

^^  He  is  a  monstrous  braggart,  is  he  not,  Mildred  ?^ 
said  Lindsay,  directing  a  look  of  incredulity  to  his 
daughter. 

**  What  Henry  tells  you  is  true,*"  replied  Mildred. 
^^  Stephen  Foster  was  here  at  sunrise  with  part  of  a 
buck,  which  he  said  was  shot  yesterday .^^ 

'^  Indeed  !  Then  it  is  to  Stephen^s  rifle  we  are 
indebted.     You  kill  your  bucks  by  proxy,  master  P*" 

"  I  '11  bet,''  said  Henry,  «  that  Stephen  Poster 
hasn'^t  the  impudence  to  charge  one  penny  for  that 
venison.  And  why?  Because,  by  the  laws  of  chase, 
one  half  belongs  to  me.'' 

^^Oh,  I  understand,"  interrupted  Lindsay,  with 
affected  gravity;  ^4t  is  a  matter  of  great  doubt  which 
of  you  shot  it.  You  both  fired  at  once— K)r  perhaps 
Stephen  first,  and  you  afterwards— and  the  poor 
animal  dropped  the  moment  you  took  your  aim, 
even  before  your  piece  went  off.     You  know  your 
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aim,   Henry,  is   deadly — much  wone    tlian  your 
bullet."" 

^*  There  is  no  doubt  who  killed  him,'"  said  Henry; 
*^  for  Stephen  was  on  that  side  of  the  hill,  and  I  was 
a  little  below  him,  and  the  buck  ran  right  to  Stephen, 
who,  of  course,  gave  him  the  first  shot.  But  there 
was  I,  father,  just  ready,  if  Stephen  had  missed,  to 
bring  old  Velvet-horns  to  the  ground,  before  he 
could  have  leaped  a  rod.^ 

But,  unluckily,  Stephen'^s  first  shot  killed  him  ?" 
I  don'*t  know  that,^  replied  Henry :  '*  another 
person'^s  knife  might  have  done  the  business ;  for  the 
deer  jumped  down  the  bank  into  the  road,  and 
there '" 

Mildred  cast  a  sidelong  look  of  caution  at  her  bro- 
ther, to  warn  him  against  alluding  to  a  third  person 
whom  it  was  not  discreet  to  mention. 

'^  And  there,'"  said  Henry,  taking  the  sign,  ^^  when 
I  got  up  to  him  he  was  stone  dead.  I  would  almost 
think  a  deer  coiddnH  be  shot  dead  so  suddenly.  But 
Stephen  can  pitch  his  lead,  as  he  calls  it,  just  where 
he  likes."" 

"  Well,  it  isn't  fair  to  inquire  who  killed  him,"" 
said  Lindsay ;  ^^  one  hunter  often  turns  the  game  to 
the  other's  rifle.  And,  at  all  events,  your  dogs, 
Henry,  I  dare  say,  did  as  much  as  either  of  you."" 

'*  Hylas  was  just  at  his  heels  when  he  was  shot,"" 
replied  Henry;  "  and  a  better  dog  there  i8n"t  in  Amr 
hcrst,  or  Albemarle  to  boot."" 
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^^  Well,  well !  let  us  to  bieakfiuit.  Where  b  our 
guest  ?     Tyrrel  is  surely  out  before  this.'' 

^^He  has  been  gone  from  the  Dove-cote  more 
than  an  hour,^  said  Henry :  ^^  he  told  me  to  say, 
that  some  sudden  news  took  him  off  in  haste.  I 
would  have  waked  you,  but  he  forbade  it.  His  man 
Curry,  who  was  waiting  for  him  at  the  ford,  I  dare 
say  brought  him  some  despatches.^ 

^^  It  was  very  sudden,^   said  Lindsay,   musing : 
the  great  game  will  be  shortly  played.*^ 

My  dear  &thery  you  have  not  your  usual  look  of 
health,^  said  Mildred  again ;  ^^  I  fear  something  dis- 
turbs you.'^ 

^^  A  slight  cold  only,  from  exposure  to  the  night 
air,  perhaps.— You  did  not  see  Tyrrel  this  morning, 
Mildred  ?'' 

^^  I  did  not  wish  to  see  him,  father.  I  was  up 
when  he  set  out,  but  I  was  not  in  his  way.'*' 

"  Fie,  girl !  you  almost  speak  crossly.  Tyrrel, 
I  must  think,  is  not  a  man  to  win  his  way  with  ladies. 
But  he  is  a  loyal  subject  to  his  king.  I  can  tell  you> 
Mildred,  loyalty  is  a  virtue  of  good  associations  in 
these  times.'^ 

"  It  is  the  last  virtue,  my  dear  father,  that  a  wo- 
man ever  writes  down  in  the  list  of  noble  qualities. 
We  generally  forget  it  altogether.  History  is  so  ftdl 
of  the  glory  of  disloyal  heroes,  that  the  indiscrimi- 
nate and  persevering  loyalty  of  brave  men  has  come 
to  be  but  little  noticed.     Brutus  was  disloyal,  and 
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so  WH  Tdl:  and  tke  EakfjUk  baraoi  of  irhom  700 
boftn  so  modi,  wfccB  joa  cdl  thca  sturdy,  woe 
disloyal ;  and  WMtinglnH|  who  knows,  my  den 
&thcr,  but  tkift  ke  WHiy  be  wnttoi  down  by  aonie 
fatare  nuoo**  (aid  Aft  kid  an  cmphaais  on  tba 
void)  ^  as  anolbcr  name  to  gife  cndii  to  this  word 
dislo^r" 

**  Thoa  ait  a  shiewd  cntor,  IfSdved,'"  cxdaiiDed 
her  £ulicr,  as  he  sou^  to  d^nge  ike  snbjeet,  ^snd 
I  doubi  not,  if  HesTen  kad  made  ym  a  man,  yos 
voold  now  be  flallmng  tkese  idida  by  pcniiadmg 
tiwm  tkej  woe  aD  bom  tar  koroes.  We  may  tksak 
ihe  gods  tkai  tkcy  kaie  given  yon  tke  petticoat  ia^ 
Acad  of  eke  soldier  s  doak,  and  pbeed  yon  at  tke 
bead  of  a  bnakfttt-tsble  instead  of  a  legimeut,"^ 

**  I  do  not  tkink,**  rqdied  Mikbred,  smiling<,^tkit 
I  skoold  altogeikcr  disgnee  tke  doak  now,  wmnsD 
as  I  am«  if  tke  occaaon  le^niicd  me  to  put  it  on."^ 

^Pray  drop  tkb  sabject,  my  dear  diild;  yoo 
know  it  makes  me  sad.  My  fimily,  I  ftar,  are  five* 
doomed  to  some  strange  miikap  from  tkese  cifil 
bioiU.  Attend  me  prcscndy  in  tke  lifaniy :  I  kaie 
maiteis  to  communicate  that  coneem  yon.-— Hcmjy 

rav  boT,""  LindssT  continued,  as  ke  rose  from  kit 

•       •  • 

bNakfiist<>  ^  pay  Siepken  Foster  tke  full  imhie  of  tke 
venison :  as  a  sportsman  you  kare  a  lig^t  pedttps  to 
your  share  of  the  game^  but  a  gentleman  sbows  hii 
courtesy  bv  waiWne  such  claims ;  he  should  suffer  no 
fricuil  to  be  his  creditor,  even  in  opinion.     Stefdiea 
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may  not  expect  to  be  paid :  no  matter>  it  ooneerni 
your  own  character  to  be  libeial.^ 

^^  I  have  promised  Ste|dien  a  new  lifle,^  replied 
Henry:  ^^  since  they  have  elected  him  lieutenant  of 
the  Amherst  Rangers,  he  wants  something  better  than 
his  old  deer  gnn.^ 

"  I  positively  forbid  it  l^  interrupted  Lindsay, 
hastily,  and  returning  towards  the  middle  of  the 
room  horn  the  door  through  which  he  was  about  to 
depart  *^  What  I  would  you  pordiase  weapons  for 
these  clowns  to  enable  them  to  shoot  down  his  majes* 
ty'*s  liege  subjects?  to  make  war  upon  their  right* 
ful  king,  against  his  laws  and  throne  ?  to  threaten 
yonr  life,  yoursister^s  and  mine,  unless  we  bowed  to 
this  impious  idol  of  democracy  which  they  have  set 
up— this  Washington  J*" 

^^  My  dear,  dear  fiither,^  interposed  Mildred  as 
she  came  up  to  him  and  flung  her  arms  about  his 
neck,  ^^  consider,  Henry  is  a  thoughtless  boy,  and 
does  not  look  to  consequences.^ 

^^  Heaven  bless  you  both,  my  diildren !  I  beg 
your  pardons.  I  am  over-captious,  Henry,  pay 
Stephen  for  the  venison,  and  g^ve  him  something 
better  ihan  a  rifle*  Mildred,  I  will  see  you  pre- 
sently.^ 

When  lAndsay  had  left  the  padour,  Mildred  be> 
sought  her  brother,  in  the  most  earnest  terms,  to  be 
more  guarded  against  giving  expression  to  any  sentir 
ment  which  might  bring  their  &Uier's  thoughts  to 
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the  exiflting  war.  Her  own  observation  had  infonned 
her  of  the  nature  of  the  straggle  that  agitated  his 
mind,  and  her  effort  was  continually  directed  to  calm 
ftnd  soothe  his  feelings  by  the  most  unremitting  af- 
fection, and  thus  to  foster  his  resolution  against 
taking  any  part  in  those  schemes  in  which,  she 
shrewdly  guessed,  it  was  the  purpose  of  the  emis- 
saries of  the  royal  party  to  involve  him.  By  this 
course  of  conduct  she  hoped  to  keep  him  inactive 
until  the  struggle  for  independence  was  brought  to  a 
close,  when  she  might  with  more  reason  expect  to 
reconcile  him  to  Arthur  Butler. 

In  regard  to  her  attachment  to  the  republican 
officer,  she  dared  not  mention  it  to  her  &ther ;  whilst^ 
at  the  same  time,  her  self-respect,  and  her  conviction 
of  her  duty  to  a  parent  who  loved  her.  with  un**' 
bounded  devotion,  woidd  not  allow  her  altogether  to 
conceal  it.  Upon  this  subject,  however,  Lindsay 
had  sufficiently  read  her  heart  to  know  much  moie 
about  it  than  she  chose  to  confess ;  and  it  .did  not 
fail  to  kindle  up  in  his  mind  a  feverish  excitement 
that  occasionally  broke  forth  in  even  a  petulant  re- 
proof, and  to  furnish  the  only  occasion.that  had  ever 
arisen  of  serious  displeasure  against  his'  daughter. 
The  unhappy  association  between  this  incident  in 
the  life  of  Mildred,  and  the  v  current  of  a  feding 
which  had  its  foundation  in  a  weak  piece  of  s^)ersti- 
tion,  to  which  I  have  alluded  in  a  former  chapter, 
gave  to  the  idea  of  Mildred's  marriage  with.  Butler  a 
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&tal  complexion  in  Lindsay'^s  thoughts.     **  For  what 
purpose,^  he  asked  himself,  ^^  but  to  avert  this  ill- 
omened  event  could  I  have  had  such  an  extraordi- 
nary warning?'*''     It  had  occurred  to  him  that  the 
surest  method  of  protecting  his  &mily  against  this 
misfortune  would  be  to  throw  Mildred  into  other 
associations,  and  encourage  the  growth  of  other  at- 
tachments, such  as  might  be  expected  to  grow  up  in 
her  heart  out  of  the  kindnesses  of  new  friendships. 
He  had  even  meditated  removing  her  to  England ; 
but  that  plan  became  so  repulsive  to  him  when  he 
found  the  mention  of  it  distasteful  to  his  children, 
and  it  suited  so  little  his  own  fondness  for  the  retire- 
ment he  had  already  cultivated,  that  he  had  aban-^ 
doned  it  almost  as  soon  as  it  occurred  to  him.     His 
next  alternative  was  to  favour,  though  he  did  so  witji 
no  great  zeal,  the  proposal  lately  made  by  Tyrrel. 
He  little  knew  the  character  of  the  woman  he  had  to 
deal  with  !     Never  was  more  devotion  enshrined  in 
a  woman^s  heart  than   in    Mildred'^s  !     Never  was 
more  fixed  and  steady  purpose   to    encounter  all 
hazards  and  hold  cheap  all  dangers  more  deeply 
rooted  in  man'^s  or  woman^s  resolution,  than  was 
Mildred's  to  cherish  the  love  and  follow  the  fortunes 
of  Arthur  Butler! 

This  conflict  between  love  and  filial  duty  sadly 
perplexed  the  daughter's  peace  ;  and  not  less  disturb-* 
ing  was  the  strife  between  parental  affection  and  tlie 
supposed  mandate  of  &te,  in  the  breast  of  the  fiither. 
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Henry  protested  his  sorrow  for  bis  recent  indiscre*' 
tion,  and  promised  more  caution  for  the  future ;  and 
then  recurring  to  what  more  immediately  concerned 
his  sister^s  interest,  he  said,  <^I  do  much  wonder 
what  TyrrePs  man  had  to  say  this  morning!— it 
took  our  good  gentleman  away  so  suddenly.  I  canH 
help  thinking  it  has  something  to  do  with  Butler 
and  HorscHshoe.  They  must  have  been  seen  by 
Curry  at  Mrs.  Dimock^s ;  and  that  thick-lipped  old 
Caliban,  Tony,  knows  the  major  very  well,  and  has 
told  his  name.  Besides,  do  you  know,  sister,  I 
think  Curry  is  a  spy  ?  Else,  why  would  he  be  left 
at  Mrs.  DimocVs  always  ?  There  was  room  enough 
here  for  both  of  Mr.  Tyirel^s  servants.  I  have  a 
thought  that  I  will  reconnoitre  :  I  will  ride  over  to 
the  Blue  Ball,  and  see  what  I  can  learn." 

**  Do,  my  good  brother,"  replied  Mildred,  *^  and 
in  the  mean  time,  I  must  to  my  &ther,  who  has  some- 
thing disagreeable  to  tell  me-Hso  I  fear— K!onceming 
that  busy  plotter  who  has  just  left  us.-  My  spirits 
grow  heavy  at  the  thought  of  it.  Ah,  Henry,  if  I 
could  but  speak  out,  and  unpack  my  heart,  what  a 
load  would  I  throw  off!  How  does  it  grieve  me  to 
have  a  secret  that  I  dare  not  tell  my  dear  &ther ! 
Thank  Heaven,  brother,  your  heart  and  mine  have 
not  yet  had  a  secret  that  they  could  not  whisper  to 
each  other !" 

^^  Give  care  the  whip,  sister,"  said  Henry^  like  t 
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young  gallant ;  **  it  belongs  to  the  bat  fiunily,  and 
should  not  fly  in  day-time.  Farewell  for  the  next 
two  hours  I'"  And  saying  these  words,  the  sprightly 
youth  kissed  his  hand,  and,  with  an  alert  step,  left 
the  room. 

Mildred  now  retired  to  prepare  for  the  interview 
with  her  father. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

A   SCENE   BETWEEN  A    FATHER   AND  A    DAUGHTER. 

When  Mildred  entered  the  libraiy,  Lindsay  ms 
already  there.  He  stood  before  one  of  the  ranges  of 
book-shelves,  and  held  a  volume  in  his  hand  which) 
for  a  moment  after  his  daughter's  entrance,  seemed 
to  engross  his  attention.  Mildred  was  sufficiently 
astute  to  perceive  that  by  this  device  he  struggled  to 
compose  his  mind  for  an  interview  of  which  she  more 
than  guessed  the  import.  She  was  of  a  constitution 
not  easily  to  be  driven  from  her  self-possession ;  but 
the  consciousness  of  her  father's  embarrassment,  and 
some  perplexity  in  her  own  feelings  at  this  moment, 
produced  by  a  sense  of  the  difficult  part  she  had  to 
perform,  slightly  discomposed  her :  there  was  some* 
thing  like  alarm  in  her  step,  and  also  in  the  expres- 
sion of  her  features,  as  she  almost  stealthily  seated 
herself  in  one  of  the  large  lounging  chairs.  For  a 
moment  she  unconsciously  employed  herself  in  strip- 
ping a  little  flower  that  she  held  in  her  hand  of  its 
leaves,  and  looked  silently  upon  the  floor:  at 
length,  in  a  low  accent,  she  said — '*  Father,  I  am 
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here  at  your  bidding.'"  Lindsay  turned  quickly 
round,  and,  throwing  down  the  volume  he  had  been 
perusing,  approached  hia  daughter  with  a  smile  that 
seemed  rather  unnaturally  to  play  over  his  grave  and 
almost  melancholy  countenance ;  and  it  was  with  a 
forced  attempt  at  pleasantry  he  said,  as  he  took  her 
hand, 

**  Now,  I  dare  say,  you  think  you  have  done 
something  very  wrong,  and  that  I  have  brought  you 
here  to  give  you  a  lecture.'' 

^^  I  hope,  &ther,  I  have  done  nothing  wrong,'' 
was  Mildred's  grave  and  almost  tremulous  reply. 

'^  Thou  art  a  good  child,  Mildred,"  said  Lindsay, 
drawing  a  chair  close  beside  hers — and  then,  in  a 
more  serious  tone,  he  continued,  "  You  are  entirely 
sure,  my  daughter,  that  I  love  you,  and  devoutly 
seek  your  happiness  ?" 

^^  Dear  father,  you  frighten  me  by  this  solemn 
air.     Why  ask  me  such  a  question  ?" 

''  Pardon  me,  my  girl,  but  my  feelings  are  full 
with  subjects  of  serious  import :  and  I  would  have 
you  believe  that  what  I  have  now  to  say  springs  from 
an  earnest  solicitude  for  your  welfiu^." 

"  You  have  always  shown  it,  fether." 

^'  I  come  to  speak  to  you  without  reserve  of 
Tyrrel,"  resumed  Lindsay ;  "  and  you  will  not  re- 
spond to  my  confidence  unless  you  answer  me  in 
the  very  truth  of  your  heart.  I  have  ever  taught 
you,  Mildred,  to  make  me  your  bosom  counsellor. 

VOL.  I.  K 
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Speak  your  thoughts  freely  on  the  topic  I  propose ; 
they  cannot  be  committed  to  a  more  fidthful  guar- 
dian, my  child.  This  gentleman,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  has 
twice  avowed  to  me  of  late  an  earnest  attachment  to 
you,  and  has  sought  my  leave  to  prosecute  his  suit. 
Such  things  are  not  apt  to  escape  a  woman^s  notice, 
and  you  have  doubtless  had  some  hint  of  his  predi- 
lection before  he  disclosed  it  to  me." 

All  the  woman^s  bashftdness  disappeared  with  this 
announcement.  Mildred  grew  erect  in  her  seat, 
and  as  the  native  pride  of  her  character  beamed 
ibrth  from  every  feature  of  her  face,  she  replied, 

*'  He  has  never,  fiither,  Vouchsafed  to  give  me 
such  a  proof  of  his  good  opinion.  Mr.  Tyrrel  is 
content  to  make  his  bargain  with  you:  he  is  well 
aware  that  whatever  hope  he  may  be  idle  enough  to 
cherish  must  depend  more  on  your  command  than 
on  my  regard.'' 

"  He  has  never  spoken  to  you,  Mildred  ?**  asked 
Lindsay,  without  making  any  comment  on  the  indigo 
nant  reception  his  daughter  had  given  to  his  disclo- 
sure. "  Never  a  word  ?  Bethink  you,  my  daugh- 
ter, of  all  that  has  lately  passed  between  you.  A 
maiden  is  apt  to  misconstrue  attentions.  Can  you 
remember  nothing  beyond  the  mere  civilities  of 
custom  ?''' 

"  I  can  think  of  nothing  in  the  conduct  of  Mr. 
Tyrrel  but  his  devotion  to  the  purpose  of  embroiling 
my  dear  father  in  liis  miserable  politics.    I  can  remem- 
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ber  nothing  of  him  but  his  low  voice  and  noiselesB 
step, — his  mysterious  insinuations, — ^his  midnight 
sittings, — his  fulsome  flattery  of  your  services  in  the 
royal  cause, — the  base  means  by  which  he  has  ipbbed 
you  of  your  rest  and  taken  the  colour  from  your 
cheek.  I  thought  him  too  busy  in  distracting,  your 
peace  to  cast  a  thought  upon  me.  But  to  speak  to 
me,  father,  of  attachment,^  she  said,  rising  and 
taking  a  station  so  near  Lindsay^s  chair  as  to  be 
able  to  lean  her  arm  upon  his  shoulder, — '^  to  breathe 
one  word  of  a  wish  to  win  my  esteem, — that  he  dared 
not  do.'^ 

''  You  speak  under  the  impulse  of  some  unneces- 
sarily excited  feeling,  daughter.  You  apply  terms 
and  impute  motives  that  sound  too  harsh  firom  your 
lips,  when  the  subject  of  them  is  a  brave  and  faith- 
ful gentleman.  Mr.  Tyrrel  deserves  nothing  at  our 
hands  but  kindness.'" 

^^  Alas,  my  dear  father,  alas,  that  you  should 
think  so !'' 

"  What  have  you  discovered,  Mildred,  or  heard, 
that  you  should  deem  so  injuriously  of  this  man  ? 
Who  has  conjured  up  this  unreasonable  aversion  in 
your  mind  against  him  ?'''* 

'*  I  am  indebted  to  no  sources  of  information  but 
my  own  senses,**^  replied  Mildred ;  "  I  want  no 
monitor  to  tell  me  that  he  is  not  to  be  trusted.  He 
is  not  what  he  seems."'* 

'*  True,  he  is  not  what  he  seems, — but  better. 

K  2 
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T}Trel  appears  here  but  as  a  simple  gentlemaD, 
wearing,  for  obvious  reasons^  an  assumed  name.  The 
letters  he  has  brought  me  avoueh  him  to  be  a  man  of 
rank  and  &mily,  high  in  the  confidence  of  the  officers 
of  the  king,  and  holding  a  reputable  commission  in 
the  army :  a  man  of  note,  worthy  to  be  trusted  with 
grave  enterprises ;  distinguished  for  sagacity,  bravery, 
and  honour;  of  moral  virtues  which  would  dignify 
any  station;  and,  as  you  cannot  but  acknowledge 
from  your  own  observation,  filled  with  the  courtesy 
and  grace  of  a  gentleman.  Fie,  daughter !  it  it 
sinful  to  derogate  from  the  character  of  an  honour- 
able man.'*'' 

^^  Wearing  an  assumed  name,  fiither,  and  acting  a 
part,  here,  at  the  Dove-cote!  Is  it  necessary  for 
his  purpose,  that,  under  this  roof,  he  should  appear 
in  masquerade?  May  I  know  whether  he  treats 
with  you  for  my  hand  in  his  real  or  assumed  charac- 
ter ?^-docs  he  permit  me  to  know  who  he  is  P'* 

^^  All  in  good  time,  Mildred.  Content  you,  girl, 
that  he  has  sufficiently  certified  himself  to  me. 
There  is  no  harm  in  masking  when  the  parties  un- 
mask to  tlic  master  of  the  house.  These  are  pe- 
rilous times,  and  Tyrrcl  is  obliged  to  practise  much 
address  to  find  his  way  along  our  roads.  You  are 
aware  it  would  not  be  discreet  to  have  him  known 
even  to  our  servants.  But  the  time  will  come  when 
you  shall  know  him  as  himself;  and  then,  if  I  mis- 
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take  not,  your  generous  nature  will  be  ashamed  to 
have  wronged  him  by  unworthy  suspicions.'' 

**  Believe  me,  fether,''  exclaimed  Mildred,  rising 
to  a  tone  of  animation  that  awakened  the  natural 
eloquence  of  her  feelings,  and  gave  them  vent  in 
language  which  more  resembled  the  display  of  a 
practised  orator  than  the  declamation  of  a  girl,— ^ 
"  believe  me,  he  imposes  on  you.  His  purposes  are 
intensely  selfish.  If  he  has  obtained  an  authority  to 
treat  with  you  or  others  under  an  assumed  name,  it 
has  only  been  to  further  his  personal  ends.  Already 
has  he  succeeded  in  plunging  you,  against  your  will, 
into  the  depth  of  this  quarrel.  Your  time,  my  dear 
father,  which  once  glided  away  as  softly  and  as  hap- 
pily as  yon  sparkling  waters  through  our  valley,  is 
now  consumed  in  deliberations  that  wear  out  your 
spirits.  Your  books  are  abandoned  for  the  study  of 
secret  schemes  of  politics.  You  are  perplexed  and 
anxious  at  every  account  that  reaches  us  of  victory 
or  defeat.  It  was  not  so,  until  you  saw  Tyrrel. 
Your  nights,  that  once  knew  a  long  and  healthful 
sleep,  are  now  divided  by  short  and  unrefreshing 
slumbers.  You  complain  of  unpleasant  dreams,  and 
you  foretell  some  constantly  coming  disaster.  In- 
deed, dearest  father,  you  are  not  what  you  were. 
You  wrong  yourself  by  these  cares,  and  you  do  not 
know  how  anxiously  my  brother  Henry  and  myself 
watch,  in  secret,  this  unhappy  change  in  your  nature. 
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How  can  I  think  with  patience  of  tliis  Tyrrel  when  I 
see  these  things  ?'*^ 

**  The  times,  Mildred,  leave  me  no  choice.  \Vhen 
a  nation  struggles  to  throw  off  the  rule  of  lawful 
authority,  the  friends  of  peace  and  order  should  re- 
member that  the  riotous  passions  of  the  refractory 
people  are  not  to  be  subdued  without  personal  sacri- 
fices.'*'' 

'*  You  promised  yourself,  fiither,  here  at  the  Dove- 
cote to  live  beyond  the  sphere  of  these  excitements. 
And,  as  I  well  remember,  you  often,  as  the  war 
raged,  threw  yourself  upon  your  knees,  and  taught 
us,  your  children,  to  kneel  by  your  side ;  and  we  put 
up  our  joint  expre^ions  of  gratitude  to  God,  that,  at 
least,  this  little  asylum  was  undisturbed  by  the  angry 
passions  of  man.'*' 

"  We  did — we  did,  my  dearest  child  !  But  I 
should  think  it  sinful  to  pray  for  the  same  quiet 
when  my  services  might  be  useful  to  restore  harmony 
to  a  distracted  and  misguided  country.*" 

"  Do  you  now  think,*"  asked  Mildred,  **  that  your 
efforts  are  or  can  be  of  any  avail  to  produce  peace  ?^ 

*'  The  blessing  of  Heaven  has  descended  upon  the 
arms  of  our  sovereign,''  replied  Lindsay.  **  The 
southern  provinces  are  sul>dued,  and  are  fast  return- 
ing to  their  allegiance.  The  hopes  of  England 
brighten,  and  a  speedy  close  of  this  unnatural  rebel- 
lion is  at  hand.'' 

"  There  arc  many  valleys,  father,  amongst  these 
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mountains,  and  the  wide  forests  shade  a  solitude 
where  large  and  populous  nations  may  be  hid  almost 
from  human  search.  They  who  possess  the  valleys 
and  the  wilderness,  I  have  heard  it  said  by  wise  men, 
will  for  ever  choose  their  own  rulers.'*' 

^'  Mildred,  you  are  a  dutifrd  daughter,  and  are 
not  wont  to  oppose  your  father'*8  wishes.  I  could 
desire  to  see  you,  with  that  shrewd  apprehension  of 
yours,  that  quick  insight,  and  that  thoughtful  mind 
— thoughtful,  beyond  the  quality  of  your  sex,  less 
favourably  bent  towards  the  enterprise  of  these  rebel 
subjects.  I  do  utterly  loathe  them  and  their  cause, 
and  could  wish  that  child  of  mine  abated  in  no  one 
jot  of  my  aversion  to  them."" 

"  Heaven,  father,  and  your  good  tutoring  have 
made  me  what  I  am,'**  returned  Mildred,  calmly:  "I 
am  but  a  woman,  and  speak  with  a  weak  judgment 
and  little  knowledge.  To  my  unlearned  mind  it 
seems  that  the  government  of  every  nation  should  be 
what  the  people  wish  it.  There  are  good  men  here, 
father,  amongst  your  friends, — men  who,  I  am 
sure,  have  all  kindness  in  their  hearts, — who  say  that 
this  country  has  suffered  grievous  wrongs  from  the 
insolence  of  the  king'^s  representatives.  They  have 
proclaimed  this  in  a  paper  which  I  have  heard  even 
you  say  was  temperate  and  thoughtful  :  and  you 
know  nearly  the  whole  land  has  roused  itself  to 
say  that  paper  was  good.  Can  so  many  men  be 
wrong  ?'** 
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*^  You  aic  a  giil,^  replied  Lindsaj,  ^^  and  a  subtle 
one :  you  are  tainted  with  the  common  heresy.  But 
what  else  might  I  expect !  There  are  few  mtn  who 
can  think  out  of  feshion.  When  the  multitude  is 
supposed  to  speak,  that  is  warrant  enough  for  the 
opinions  of  the  majority.  But  it  is  no  matter ;  this 
is  not  a  woman'^s  theme,  and  is  foreign  to  our  present 
conference.  I  came  to  talk  with  you  about  Tynel. 
Upon  that  subject  I  will  use  no  persuasion,  expiess 
no  wish — not  in  the  slightest  point  essay  to  influ- 
ence your  choice.  When  he  disclosed  his  purpose  to 
me,  I  told  him  it  was  a  question  solely  at  your  dis- 
posal. Thus  much  it  is  my  duty  to  say,  that  should 
his  suit  be  favoured ^ 

"  From  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  father,**  inter- 
rupted Mildred  eagerly,  and  with  increasing  earnest- 
ness, ^^I  abhor  the  thought.  Be  assured  that  if  age, 
poverty,  and  deformity  were  showered  upon  me  at 
once, — ^if  friends  abandoned  me  — if  my  reason  were 
blighted,  and  I  was  doomed  to  wander  barefooted 
amongst  thorns  and  briars, — I  would  not  exchange 
that  lot  to  be  his  wife  amidst  tenfold  his  honours 
and  wealth.  I  never  can  listen  to  his  hatefiil  pro- 
posal: there  is  that  in  my  condition  which  would 
make  it  wicked.  Pray,  dearest  father,  as  you  love 
your  daughter,  do  not  speak  of  it  to  me  again.^ 

"  Resume  your  calmness,  child :  your  earnestness 
on  this  subject  afflicts  me  ;  it  has  a  fearful  omen  in 
it.     It  tells  of  a  heart  fatally  devoted  to  one  whom. 
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of  all  men,  I  have  greatest  reason  to  luite.  This 
unhappy,  lingering  passion,  for  the  sworn  enemy  of 
his  king  and  country,  little  becomes  my  daughter, 
or  her  regard  for  me.  It  may  rouse  me,  Mildred,  to 
some  unkind  wish  against  thee.  Oh!  I  could  curse 
myself  that  I  ever  threw  you  in  the  way  of  this  ii^ 
sidious  rebel,  Butler.  Nay,  you  need  not  conceal 
your  tears ;  weU  do  they  deserye  to  flow  for  thispei^ 
severing  transgression  'against  the  peace  of  your  fi^ 
therms  house.  It  requires  but  little  skill  to  read  the 
whole  history  of  your  heart.** 

Lindsay  now  walked  to  and  fro  across  the  apart- 
ment, under  the  influence  of  emotions  which  he  was 
afraid  to  trust  himself  to  utter.  At  length  resuming 
his  expostulation,  in  a  somewhat  moderated  tone  he 
continued — 

"  Will  no  lapse  of  time  wear  away  this  abhorred 
image  from  your  memory  ?  Are  you  madly  bent  on 
bringing  down  misery  on  your  head  ?  I  do  not 
speak  of  my  own  suflTering.  Will  you  for  ever  nurse 
a  hopeless  attachment  for  a  man  whom,  it  must  be 
apparent  to  yourself,  you  can  never  meet  again?— h 
whom,  if  the  perils  of  the  field,  the  avenging  bullet 
of  some  loyal  subject,  do  not  bring  him  merited 
punishment,  the  halter  may  reward,-— or,  in  his  most 
fortunate  destiny,  disgrace,  poverty,  and  shame  pur- 
sue ?     Are  you  for  ever  to  love  that  man  ?'*'* 

Mildred  stood  before  her  father  as  he  brought  this 
appeal  to  a  close,   her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  her 

k5 
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breast  heaving  as  if  it  would  bmst ;  and,  summoning 
up  all  her  courage  for  her  reply  when  this  last 
question  was  asked,  she  looked  with  an  expres- 
sion of  almost  angry  defiance  in  his  face  as  she 
answered — '*  For  ever,  for  ever  \^  and  hastily  left 
the  room. 

The  firm  tone  in  which  Mildred  spoke  these  last 
words — ^her  proud  and  almost  haughty  bearing,  so 
unlike  anything  Lindsay  had  ever  seen  before,  and 
her  abrupt  departure  from  his  presence,  gave  a  check 
to  the  current  of  his  thoughts  that  raised  the  most 
painful  emotions.  For  an  instant  a  blush  of  resent- 
ment rose  into  his  cheeks,  and  he  felt  tempted  to 
call  his  daughter  back  that  he  might  express  this  sen- 
timent :  it  was  but  of  a  moment^s  duration,  however, 
and  grief,  at  what  he  felt  was  the  first  altercation  he 
had  ever  had  with  his  child,  succeeded,  and  stifled  all 
other  emotions.  He  flung  himself  into  the  chair, 
and,  dropping  his  forehead  upon  his  hand,  gave  way  to 
the  full  tide  of  his  feelings.  His  spirits  gradually 
became  more  composed,  and  he  was  able  to  survey 
with  a  somewhat  temperate  judgment  the  scene  that 
had  just  passed.  His  manner,  he  thought,  might 
have  been  too  peremptory — perhaps  it  was  haisb, 
and  had  offended  his  daughter's  pride :  he  should 
have  been  more  conciliatory  in  his  speech.  **  The 
old,'*^  he  said,  "  are  not  fit  counsellors  to  the  young; 
wc  forget  the  warmth  of  their  passions,  and  would 
reason  when  they  only  feel.     How  small  a  share  has 
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prudence  in  the  concerns  of  the  heart  r  But  then 
this  iinexpected  fervour  of  deyotion  to  Butler,— that 
alarmed  him,  and  he  bit  his  lip  as  he  felt  his  anger 
rising  with  the  thought.  ^^  Her  repugnance  to 
Tyrrel,  her  prompt  rejection  of  his  suit,  her  indig- 
nant contempt  for  the  man-— even  that  I  could  bear 
with  patience,^  he  exclaimed;  ^^  I  seek  not  to  tram- 
mel her  will  by  any  authority  of  mine.  But  this 
Butler  f  Oh  !  there  is  the  beginning  of  the  curse 
upon  my  house !  there  is  the  &te  against  which  I 
have  been  so  solemnly  warned  !  That  man,  who  has 
been  the  author  of  this  unhappiness,  and  whose  al- 
liance with  my  name  has  been  denounced  by  the 
awful  visitation  of  the  dead — that  Mildred  should 
cherish  his  regard,  is  misery  !  It  cannot  and  abu\\ 
not  be  !^ 

These  and  many  such  reflections  passed  through 
Lindsay^s  mind,  and  had  roused  his  feelings  to  a  tone 
of  exacerbation  against  Arthur  Butler  &r  surpassing 
any  displeasure  he  had  ever  before  indulged  against 
this  individual.  In  the  height  of  this  self-communion 
he  was  interrupted  by  the  return  of  Mildred  to  the 
apartment,  almost  as  abruptly  as  she  had  quitted  it. 
She  approached  his  chair,  knelt,  laid  her  head  upon 
his  lap,  and  wept  aloud. 

"  Why,  my  dear  father,**  she  said,  at  lengtli, 
looking  up  in  his  fece  while  the  tears  rolled  down 
her  cheeks, — "  why  do  you  address  language  to  me 
that  makes  me  forget  the  duty  I  owe  you  ?     If  you 
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knew  my  heart,  you  would  spare  and  pity  my  feelings. 
Pardon  me,  dear  father,  if  my  conduct  has  ofiended 
you.  I  knew  not  what  I  spoke ;  I  am  wretched,  and 
cannot  answer  for  my  words.  Do  not  think  I  would 
wound  your  affection  by  unkindness;  but  indeed, 
indeed,  I  cannot  hear  you  speak  of  Tyrrel  without 
agony.*" 

'^  Rise,  daughter,^  said  Lindsay,  almost  lifting  her 
up.  ^^I  do  not  chide  you  for  your  repng;nance  to 
Tyrrel.  You  mistake  me  if  you  think  I  would  dic- 
tate to  your  affections  :  my  grief  has  a  deeper  source. 
This  Arthur  Butler—^'' 

^^  Sparc  that  name,  father  !^^  interrupted  Mildred, 
retiring  to  a  seat  near  the  window,  and  coTcring  her 
face  with  her  hands. 

'^  Curse  him  i^**  exclaimed  Lindsay.  ^^  May  all  the 
plagues  that  torment  the  himian  bosom  &11  upon  him ! 
Mark  me,  daughter — I  trust  I  am  not  an  unreason- 
able father — I  know  I  am  not  an  unkind  one ;  there 
are  few  requests  that  you  could  make  which  I  would 
not  freely  grant.  But  to  hear  with  patience  the 
name  of  that  man  on  your  lips — to  think  of  himtu 
allied  to  you  by  any  sympathy,  as  sharing  any  por- 
tion of  your  esteem — him,  a  rebel  traitor  who  has 
raised  his  sacrilegious  hand  against  his  king — ^who 
has  sold  his  name  to  infamy — who  has  contributed  to 
fill  these  peaceful  provinces  with  discord,  and  to  sub- 
vert the  happiness  of  this  land,  which  Heaven  had 
appointed  to  be  an  asylum   where   man,    disgusted 
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with  the  lastSy  rapine  and  murder  of  his  fellow,  might 
betake  himself  as  a  child  to  the  bosom  of  his  parent, 
— I  cannot  endure  the  thought  of  him  !  Never 
again,  Mildred,  I  chaige  you,  never  allude  to  him 
again  P 

''  If  I  could  but  tell  you  all  r  interrupted  Mil- 
dred, sobbing, — ^^  if  I  could  but  patiently  have  your 
hearing         ^^ 

''  Never  a  word  of  him  !  as  you  desire  to  preserve 
my  affection.  I  will  not  hear.  Oet  to  your  cham- 
ber,*" said  Lindsay,  almost  sternly, — **  get  to  your 
chamber :  this  perverse  and  resolute  temper  of  thine, 
needs  the  restraint  of  solitude.^^ 

Mildred  rose  from  her  chair  and  moved  towards 
the  door,  and  as  she  was  about  to  depart  she  turned 
her  weeping  countenance  towards  her  father. 

'^  Come  hither,**^  he  said.  ^^  Thou  art  a  foolish 
girl,  and  would  bring  down  wretchedness  and  woe 
upon  thee.  God  foigive  you !  from  the  bottom  of 
my  heart  I  forgive  you.  This  thing  is  not  of  your 
own  imagining  :  some  malignant  spirit  has  spread 
his  baleful  wing  above  our  house.  Go,  child, — 
forget  what  has  been  said, — and  believe  that  your 
&ther  buffets  thus  harshly  with  &te  for  your  own 
welfare.  Kiss  me  —  and  may  Heaven  shield  you 
against  this  impending  ill !  ^ 

''  Dear  father,  hear  me,^  said  Mildred,  as  Lind- 
say imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her  forehead. 

'*  Away,  away  !^  interrupted  Lindsay :  "  I  would 
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be  temperate,  nor  again  forget  myself.     In  all  love, 
Mildred,  away !  ^^ 

Mildred  left  the  room ;  and  Lindsay,  to  restore 
the  equanimity  of  his  temper,  which  had  been  so 
much  overthrown  by  this  interview,  wandered  forth 
into  the  valley,  whence  it  was  some  hours  before 
he  returned. 

It  was  not  long  after  the  termination  of  this  con- 
ference before  Henry  rode  up  to  the  door.  The 
clatter  of  his  borsch's  hoofs  brought  Mildred  from 
her  chamber  into  the  parlour. 

"  What !  sister,  your  eyes  red  with  tears  I'^  said 
Henry.     "Who  has  distressed  you?'** 

"  Ah,  brother,  I  have  had  a  weary  time  in  your 
absence  !    Our  poor  father  is  sadly  displeased  with 


me." 


(( 


Have  you  told  him  all  ?"''  asked  Henry,  with  an 
expression  of  anxiety. 

"  He  bade  me,'**  replied  Mildred,  "  never  men- 
tion Arthur^s  name  again.  He  would  not  hear  me 
speak  of  Arthur.  Have  I  not  reason,  dear  brother, 
to  be  miserable  ?'*^ 

*'  I  love  you,  Mildred,^''  said  Henry,  kissing  his 
sister, — "  and  what  ""s  more,  I  love  Arthur  Butler, 
and  will  stand  up  for  him  against  the  world.  And 
I  have  a  good  mind  to  go  to  my  &ther  and  tell 
him  I  am  man  enough  to  think  for  myself;  and 
more  than  that — that  I,  for  one,  believe  these  rebels, 
as   he   calls   them,   have    the   right    of    it.      "Why 
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8houldn''t  I  ?  Can''t  I  shoot  a  rifle  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them  ?  and  stand  by  a  friend  in  a  quarrel,  and 
make  good  my  words  as  well  as  many  a  man  who  writes 
thirty  to  his  age  ?  Tush  !  I  am  tired  of  this  boy- 
play — shooting  with  blunted  arrows,  and  riding  with 
my  &ther^s  hand  ever  on  the  neck  of  my  horse,  as  if 
I  could  not  hold  the  reins.  Give  me  sharp  steel, 
Mildred,  and  throw  me  on  the  world,  and  I^U  be 
bound  I  make  my  way  as  well  as  another.**^ 

^'  We  are  surrounded  with  difficulties,  brother,'' 
said  Mildred,  ^^  and  have  a  hard  part  to  perform. 
Wc  must  soothe  our  dear  &ther's  feelings — ^for  he 
loves  us,  Henry ;  and  if  he  could  but  think  as  we  do, 
how  happy  should  we  be  !  But  theie  is  something 
fearful  in  his  passions,  and  it  makes  me  tremble  to  see 
them  roused.'*' 

"  This  all  comes,"  replied  Henry,  "  from  thai 
devil's  imp  Tyrrel.  Oh  !  I  could  find  it  in  my  heart 
to  trounce  that  fellow,  sister.  But  you  hav'n't  asked 
me  about  my  reconnoitring  !  Ill  tell  you.  TyrrePa 
man,  Curry,  talked  a  great  deal  to  old  Tony  and 
Mrs.  Dimock  both,  about  our  friends  who  went  there 
last  night,  and  found  out  their  names  and  all  about 
them  :  and  there  was  some  fray  between  Horse-shoe 
and  Curry,  in  which,  I'll  warrant  you.  Horse-shoe 
gave  him  a  drubbing, — so  Tony  told  me.  Well, 
Butler  and  Horse-shoe  set  out  this  morning  at  day- 
light.  And  Tyrrel  went  over  there  to  breakfest: 
and  you  may  suppose  he  was  lucky  in*  not  meeting 


ue  3zai^:r.  5^  I  aa  fcre  thoe  vo«M  hsTc  been  a 
ici:c  :c  -w^ti.  J  ht  iatL  FvnbenDoie,  I  found  out 
ujii  T  jzr^I  iiZJsfwtd  oa  tke  aune  road  after  Bnder— 
s:  li-tj  ziAT  ZM«  Tifu  TOtt  know." 

-  UcxT  !,:<.- aid  MiUied. 

~  ^^"i  J  p»j  ace  aaer  ?  I  pny  tkey  may  meet. 
Lfc  TttxI  b&Te  aZ  ±e  good  of  it !  Thcrc^ — now  I 
>:L:T^  I  ki.^  ri^es.  yon  all  the  nevsy  aiatcr,  eiactlj 
tf  I  pjicki^c  ii  xpL  Bst  koe  ia  a  tzifle  I  forgot,* 
sbi  H^iLTj.  pc<>b£2^  a  kfter  addieaacd  to  Mildred. 
**  Ai.  'Zik .  j:^  br^^en  up  nov !  This  vas  left  by 
Uj^  zii&xc  viii  Mrs.  Diaoock,  to  be  fonrarded  to  too 


infxi  :c2«  cf:<B  tne  kcter  and  eageily  pernaed 
:i5  vV*:^^ifw     TLeT  coea«t<d  of  a  (tw  lines  bastilv 
IV iLroi  ':  "^  BniLer.  as  eaHv  davn.  as  he  waa  about 
=>.Hizuq^  1^  locse  &r  the  prosecation  of  his  jouney. 
Tl^^  pu:p:c!4f  v;as  u>  apprise  her  of  the  discoverv 
R.CK-5^1:  lii  n^ide  ckf  the  true  diaiactcr  of  Coirv, 
ani  aI<o  Ik?  exponas  Lis  feai«  that  this  latter  person 
ir.:^:  a!.scIoi»«:   to  Tyrrel  the  fact  of  his  Bntlers, 
t:>:;«     He  cnuuvzied  her  to  observe  the  conduct  of 
TvTTvI,  jkii-wi  to  «.v!iimumca:e  vith  him  at  Gates'*  head- 
i{u;irtoi^  vhcnf  Le  expected  to  be  delayed  a  few  days 
iHi  k:$  journey  :  her  tetter,  he  said,  might  be  forward- 
t\l  by  <<^:uo  of  ihe  forties  who  at  that  time  were  con- 
linuillv  ivi^i:;^  sv^jihward:    Henrv  misht  look  to 
Uiis;  aii^i  ho  vvao-udcd  by  assuring  her  that  he  would 
%^ricc  as  o:U*a  as  he  mlAi  &nd  means  of  convev- 
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ing  a  pacquet  to  the  care  of  good  MistresB  Dimock, 
who  was  sufficiently  in  the  interest  of  the  lovers  to 
keep  fidthfullj  any  secret  which  they  might  confide 
to  her. 

This  letter  served  to  explain  the  caose  of  Tyners 
sudden  departure,  and  to  confirm  Mildred  in  the 
opinion,  which  she  had  before  expressed,  that  this 
guest  of  her  father  was  not  ignorant  of  the  interest 
Butler  had  in  her  regard.  Her  determination,  there- 
fore, was  to  watch  his  motions  narrowly,  and  to 
make  her  lover  acquainted  with  whatever  she  might 
discover. 

"  It  is  even  so,*"  she  said  musing ;  **  Tyrrel  either 
fears  or  hates  Arthur.  I  shudder  to  think  that  that 
man  should  have  any  motive  supplied  him  to  con- 
trive against  the  peace  or  safety  of  one  so  dear  to 
me.  Wretch !  **  she  exclaimed,  **  that  he  should 
be  insolent  enough  to  hope  for  my  regard  !  Oh ! 
my  father,  my  father,  what  a  snare  has  been  spread 
for  you  by  this  man  !  Thank  you,  brother,'^  she 
continued,  addressing  Henry.  **  You  have  well  exe- 
cuted your  mission.  Be  discreet  and  ready :  I  shall 
have  much  need  of  your  head  and  hand  both :  your 
heart  is  mme  ahready,  good  brother.'' 

'*  I  will  ride  for  you,  sister,'*'  said  Henry,  "  I 
will  run  for  you,  speak  for  you,  pray  for  you  — 
if  my  prayers  be  worth  anything, —  and  strike  for 
you,  if  need  be.  If  I  am  but  turned  of  sixteen, 
I  am  a  man,  I  trow  !  and  that's  more  than  you  are. 
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GoocI  Vyc  !  a  soldier  ought  to  look  after  his  horse, 
you  know." 

"God  bless  you,  dear  brother,  for  an  excellent 
boy,"^  said  Mildred  smiling, — "man,  I  mean — ay, 
and  a  brave  one  ! " 

Hcnrv  now  walked  awav,  and  Mildred  betook 
herself  to  other  cares. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

A    POLITICAL     RETROSPECT. —  BUTLER     ENTERS  SOUTH 

CAROLINA. 

It  was  the  misfortune  of  South  Carolina,  during 
the  revolutionary  war,  to  possess  a  numerous  party 
less  attached  to  the  union,  and  more  tainted  with 
disaffection  to  the  confederated  government,  than  the 
inhabitants  of  any  of  the  other  states.  Amongst 
her  citizens,  the  disinclination  to  sever  from  the 
mother  country  was  stronger,  the  spread  of  repub- 
lican principles  more  limited,  and  the  march  of  re- 
volution slower,  than  in  either  of  the  other  colonies, 
except,  perhaps,  in  the  neighbour  state  of  Georgia, 
where  the  people  residing  along  the  Savannah  river 
were  so  closely  allied  to  the  Carolinians  in  sentiment, 
habits,  and  pursuits,  as  to  partake  pretty  accurately 
of  the  same  political  prejudices,  and  to  unite  them- 
selves in  parties  of  the  same  complexion.  Upon 
the  first  invasion  of  Georgia,  at  the  close  of  the  year 
1778,  the  city  of  Savannah  was  made  an  easy  con- 
quest ;  and  a  mere  handful  of  men,  early  in  1779, 
were  enabled  to  penetrate  the  interior  as  far  as 
Augusta,  and  to  seize  upon  that  post.     The  audacity 


212  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

with  which  Prevost  threatened  Charlestown  in  the 
same  year,  the  fiicility  of  his  march  through  South 
Carolina,  and  the  safety  which  attended  his  retreat, 
toM  a  sad  tale  of  the  supineness  of  the  people  of  that 
province.  The  reduction  of  Chailestown  in  the  fol- 
lowing year,  by  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  was  followed 
with  singuhr  rapidity  by  the  conquest  of  the  whole 
pro\inco.  A  civil  govemment  was  erected.  The 
most  remote  posts  in  the  mountains  were  at  once 
occupied  by  British  soldiers  or  proTincial  troops, 
mustered  under  the  officers  of  the  royal  army. 
Proclamations  were  issued  to  call  back  the  wander- 
ing sheep  to  the  royal  fold ;  and  they,  accordingly, 
like  herds  that  had  been  scattered  from  beneath  the 
eye  of  the  shepherd  by  some  rough  incursion  of 
wolves,  flocked  in  as  soon  as  they  were  aware  of 
the  Tt^treat  of  their  enemy.  Lord  Comwallis,  upon 
whom  the  command  devolved  after  the  return  of 
Sir  Henry  Clinton  in  June  to  New  York,  recruited 
his  army  from  these  repentant  or  unwilling  repub- 
licans ;  and  the  people  rejoiced  at  what  they  thought 
the  end  of  strife  and  the  establishment  of  law.  The 
auxiliaries  who  ha^l  marched  fromViiginia  and  North 
i^an>Iina  under  Colonel  Buford,  to  assist  in  the  de- 
fouiV  of  the  southern  capital,  were  informed  of  its 
sunvndor  as  they  joiuneyed  thither,  and  soon  found 
thomsohos  oWii^nl  to  fly  through  a  country  they 
\\;\\\  v\Mt\o  to  svuwur :  and  when  even  at  the  dis- 
tauiv  of  vMio  hundred  and  fiflv  miles  from  the  citv, 
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were  overtaken  by  the  ruthless  troopers  of  Tarle- 
ton,  and  butchered  under  circumstances  peculiarly 
deplorable. 

In  truth,  a  laige  proportion  of  the  population  of 
South  Carolina  seem  to  have  regarded  the  revolution, 
with  dis&vour,  and  they  were  slow  to  break  their 
ancient  friendship  for  the  land  of  their  fore&thers. 
The  colonial  government  was  mild  and  beneficent  in 
its  action  upon  the  province,  and  the  people  had  a 
reverence  for  the  mother  country  deeper  and  more 
affectionate  than  was  found  elsewhere.  They  did 
not  resent,  because,  haply,  they  did  not  feel  the 
innovations  of  right  asserted  by  the  British  crown  so 
acutely  as  some  of  their  neighbours ;  to  them  it  did 
not  seem  to  be  so  unreasonable  that  taxation  should 
be  divorced  &om  representation.  They  did  not 
quarrel  with  the  assumption  of  Oreat  Britain  to  re- 
gulate their  trade  for  them  in  such  manner  as  best 
suited  her  own  views  of  interest,  nor  did  they  see 
in  mere  commercial  restrictions  the  justification  of 
civil  war  and  hot  rebellion ;  because,  peradventure, 
(if  I  may  hazard  a  reason,)  being  a  colony  of  planters 
whose  products  were  much  in  demand  in  England, 
neither  the  regulations  of  their  trade  nor  the  restric- 
tions upon  commerce  were  likely  to  be  so  adjusted 
as  to  interfere  with  the  profitable  expansion  of  their 
labour. 

Such  might  be  said  to  be  the  more  popular  senti- 
ment of  the  state  at  the  time  of  its  subjugation  by 
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Sir  Henry  Clinton  and  Lord  Comwallis.  To  this 
common  feeling  there  were  many  brilliant  exceptions; 
and  the  more  brilliant,  because  they  stood,  as  it  were, 
apart  from  the  preponderating  mass  of  public  judg- 
ment. There  is  no  trial  of  courage  which  will  bear 
comparison  with  that  of  a  man  whose  own  .opinions 
stand  in  opposition,  upon  fearful  questions  of  pas- 
sion, to  those  of  the  ^^giddy-paced"^  and  excited  multi- 
tude, and  who,  nevertheless,  carncs  them  ^^  into  act."" 
That  man  who  can  stand  in  the  breach  of  umvend 
public  censure,  with  all  the  fiishions  of  opinion  dis- 
gracing him  in  the  thoughts  of  the  lookers-on,  with 
the  tide  of  obloquy  beating  against  his  breast,  and 
the  fingers  of  the  mighty,  combined  many,  pointing 
him  to  scorn ;  nay,  with  the  fury  of  the  drunken  rabble 
threatening  liim  with  instant  death ;  and,  worse  than 
all,  having  nb  present  friend  to  whisper  a  word  of 
defence  or  palliative  in  -his  behalf  to  his  revilers, 
but  bravely  giving  his  naked  head  to  the  storm,  be- 
cause he  knows  himself  to  be  virtuous  in  his  purpose; 
— that  man  shall  come  forth  from  this  fierce  ordeal 
like  tried  gold ;  philosophy  shall  embalm  lus  name 
in  her  richest  unction,  history  shall  give  him  a  place 
on  her  brightest  page,  and  old — yea,  hoary,  {bh-oS 
posterity  shall  remember  him  as  of  yesterday. 

There  were  heroes  of  this  mould  in  South  Carolina, 
who  entered  with  the  best  spirit  of  chivalry  into  the 
national  quarrel,  and  brought  to  it  hearts  as  bold, 
minds  as  vigorous,  and  arms  as  strong  as   ever,  in 
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any  clime,  worked  out  a  nation^s  redemption.  These 
men  refused  submission  to  their  conquerors,  and  en- 
dured exile,  chains  and  prisons,  rather  than  the  yoke. 
Some  few,  still  undiscouraged  by  the  portents  of  the 
times,  retreated  into  secret  places,  gathered  their 
few  patriot  neighbours  together,  and  contrived  to 
keep  in  awe  the  soldier-government  that  now  pro- 
fessed to  sway  the  land.  They  lived  on  the  scant 
aliment  furnished  in  the  woods,  slept  in  the  tangled 
brakes  and  secret  places  of  the  fen,  exacted  contri- 
butions from  the  adherents  of  the  crown,  and  by 
rapid  movements  of  their  woodland  cavalry  and  brave 
blows  accomplished  more  than  thrice  their  numbers 
would  have  achieved  in  ordinary  warfare. 

The  disaffected  abounded  in  the  upper  country, 
and  here  Comwallis  maintained  some  strong  garrisons. 
The  difficulties  that  surrounded  the  republican  lead- 
ers may  well  be  supposed  to  have  been  appalling 
in  this  region,  where  regular  posts  had  been  esta- 
blished to  furnish  the  tones  secure  points  of  union, 
and  the  certainty  of  prompt  assistance  whenever  re- 
quired. Yet  notwithstanding  the  numerical  inferi- 
ority of  the  friends  of  independence,  their  guarded 
and  proscribed  condition,  their  want  of  support,  and 
their  almost  absolute  destitution  of  all  the  necessiuries 
of  military  life,  the  nation  was  often  rejoiced  to  hear 
of  brilliant  passages  of  arms,  where,  however  unim- 
portant the  consequences,  the  display  of  soldiership 
and  bravery  was  of  the  highest  order.     In  such  en- 
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counters,  or  frays  they  might  almost  be  called,  from 
the  smollness  of  the  numbeta  concerned,  and  the 
hand-to-hand  mode  of  fighting  which  they  exhibited, 
Marion,  Sumpter,  Horry,  Pickens,  and  many  others, 
had  won  a  fame  that  in  a  nation  of  poetical  or  legend- 
ary associations  would  have  been  reduplicated  through 
a  thousand  channels  of  immortal  verse  :  but,  alas ! 
we  have  no  ballads ;  and  many  men,  who  as  well 
deserve  to  be  remembered  as  Percy  or  Douglas,  as 
Adam  Bell  or  Clym  of  the  Clough,  have  sunk  down 
without  even  a  couplet-epitaph  upon  the  rude  stone 
that,  in  some  un  fenced  and  unreverenced  giave-yaid, 
still  marks  the  lap  of  earth  whereon  their  heads  were 
laid. 

One  feature  that  belonged  to  this  unhappy  state  of 
things  in  Carolina  was  the  division  of  families.  Kin- 
dred were  arrayed  against  each  other  in  deadly  feudB, 
and,  not  unfrcquently,  brother  took  up  anns  against 
brother,  and  sons  against  their  sires.  A  prevsuling 
spirit  of  treachery  and  distrust  marked  the  times. 
Strangers  did  not  know  how  fiir  they  might  trust  to 
the  rites  of  hospitality ;  and  many  a  man  laid  hb 
head  upon  his  pillow  uncertain  whether  his  fellow- 
lodger,  or  he  with  whom  he  hod  broken  bread  at  his 
last  meal,  might  not  invade  him  in  the  secret  watches 
of  the  night  and  murder  him  in  his  slumbers.  All 
went  armed,  and  many  slept  with  pistols  or  daggers 
under  their  pillows.  There  are  tales  told  of  men 
being  summoned  to  their  doors  or  windows  at  mid- 
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night  by  the  blaze  of  their  farm-jardi,  to  which  the 
incendiary  torch  had  been  applied,  and  shot  down,  in 
the  light  of  the  conflagratioii,  by  a  concealed  hand. 
Families  were  obliged  to  betake  themselres  to  the 
shelter  of  the  thickets  and  swamps,  when  their  own 
homesteads  were  dangerous  places.  The  enemy 
wore  no  colours,  and  was  not  to  be  distinguished 
from  friends  either  by  outward  guise  or  speech :  no- 
thing could  be  more  revolting  than  to  see  the  symbols 
of  peace  thus  misleading  the  confident  into  the  toils 
of  war ;  nor  is  it  possible  to  imagine  a  state  of  so- 
ciety characterized  by  a  more  frightful  insecurity. 

Such  was  the  condition  of  the  country  to  which  my 
tale  now  makes  it  necessary  to  introduce  my  reader. 
Butler'^s  instructions  required  that  he  should  report 
himself  to  General  Gates,  and,  unless  detained  for 
more  pressing  duty,  to  proceed  with  all  the  circum- 
spection which  the  enterprise  might'  require,  to 
Colonel  Clarke,  who,  it  was  known,  was  at  that 
time  in  the  upland  country  of  South  Carolina,  raising 
troops  to  act  against  Augusta  and  other  British  posts. 
He  accordingly  arrived  at  head-quarters,  on  the 
borders  of  the  two  Carolinas,  in  about  a  week  after 
leaving  the  Dove-cote.  The  army  of  the  brave  and 
unfortunate  De  Kalb,  which  bad  been  originally  des- 
tined for  the  relief  of  Charlestown,  had  been  increased, 
by  reinforcements  of  militia  from  Virginia  and  the 
adjoining  states,  to  double  the  computed  strength  of 
the  British  forces  ;  and  Gates,  on  taking  the  command 
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of  it,  was  filled  with  the  most  lofty  pfesentiments  of 
rictory.  Vainglorioos  and  unadTiaable,  he  is  taid 
to  have  pushed  forward  with  an  indiscreet  haste,  and 
to  have  thrown  himself  into  difficulties  which  a  wiser 
man  would  have  avoided.  He  professed  himself  to 
stand  in  no  need  of  recruits  to  his  army,  and  Butler, 
therefore,  after  the  delay  of  a  few  days,  was  left  at 
liberty  to  pursue  his  original  scheme. 

The  wide-spread  disaffection  of  the  r^on  through 
which  our  adventurers  were  about  to  pass,  inculcated 
the  necessity  of  the  utmost  vigilance  to  avoid  moles- 
tation &om  the  numerous  parties  that  were  then 
abroad  hastening  to  the  seat  of  war.  Under  the  al- 
most entire  guidance  of  Robinson,  who  was  familiar 
with  every  path  in  this  neighbourhood,  Butler'*s  plan 
was  to  temporize  with  whatever  difficulties  might  be- 
set his  way,  and  to  rely  upon  his  own  and  his  com- 
rade's address  for  escape. 

The  sergeant^s  first  object  was  to  conduct  his  su- 
perior to  hiB  own  dwelling,  which  was  situated  on  the 
Catawba,  a  short  distance  above  the  Wazhaws.  This 
was  safely  accomplished  on  the  second  day  after  they 
had  left  Ghttes.  A  short  delay  at  this  place  enabled 
Butler  to  exchange  the  dress  he  had  hitheirto  wom, 
for  one  of  a  more  homely  and  rustic  chaEacter,— a 
measure  deemed  necessary  to  fiudlitate  his  quiet  pass- 
age through  the  country.  With  these  precautions 
he  and  the  trusty  sergeant  resumed  their  expedition, 
a^  now  shaped  their  course  across  the  region  Iving 
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between  the  Catawba  and  Broad  riyen,  with  the  in- 
tention of  reaching  the  habitation  of  Wat  Adair,  a 
well-known  woodsman,  who  lived  on  the  southern  side 
of  the  latter  river,  somewhat  above  its  confluence  with 
the  Pacolet.  The  route  they  had  chosen  for  this 
purpose  consisted  of  such  circuitous  and  unfrequented 
paths  as  were  least  likely  to  be  infested  by  the  scouts 
of  the  enemy,  or  by  questioners  who  migh£  be  too 
curious  regarding  the  object  of  their  journey. 

The  second  week  of  August  had  half  elapsed 
when,  towards  the  evening  of  a  day  that  had  been 
distinguished  for  the  exhilarating  freshness  of  the 
atmosphere,  such  as  is  peculiar  to  the  highlands  of 
southern  latitudes  at  this  season,  our  travellers  found 
themselves  descending  through  a  long  and  shady 
defile  to  the  level  ground  that  lay  along  the  margin 
of  the  Broad  river.  The  greater  part  of  the  day  had 
been  spent  in  threading  the  mazes  of  a  series  of  sharp 
and  abrupt  hills  covered  with  the  native  forest,  ot 
winding  through  narrow  valleys  amongst  tangled 
thickets  of  briars  and  copsewood,  by  a  path  scarce 
wide  enough  to  permit  the  passage  of  a  single  horse. 
They  had  now  emerged  firom  the  wilderness  upon  a 
public  highway,  which  extended  across  the  strip  of 
lowland  that  skirted  the  river.  The  proximity  of 
the  river  itself  was  indicated  by  the  nature  of  the 
ground,  that  here  retained  vestiges  of  occasional  in- 
undations, as  also  by  the  rank  character  of  the  vege- 
tation.    The  road  led  through  a  swamp  which  was 
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rendered  passable  by  a  causey  of  timber,  and  was 
shaded  on  either  side  by  a  mass  of  abrubbery  com- 
posed  of  laurel,  magnolia,  and  such  other  plants  as 
delight  in  a  moist  soil,  over  whose  forma  a  tissue  of 
creeping  plants  was  woven  in  such  profusion  as  to 
form  a  &stne8S  or  impregnable  retreat  for  all  kinds  of 
Doxious  animals.  Above  this  wildeniess,  here  and 
there,  might  be  seen  in  the  depths  of  the  morass  the 
robust  cypress  or  the  lurid  pine  high  enough  for  the 
mast  of  the  largest  ship,  the  ash  and  gum,  and,  tow- 
ering above  all,  the  majestic  poplar  with  its  branch- 
less trunk  bound  up  in  the  embraces  of  a  huge  se^ 
pent-like  gmpe-vine. 

As  soon  as  Butler  found  himself  extricated  firom 
the  difficult  path  that  had  so  much  embanassed  his 
journey,  and  once  more  introduced  upon  a  road  that 
allowed  him  to  ride  abreast  with  his  companion,  he 
could  not  help  congratulating  himself  upon  the 
change : 

''  Well,  here  at  last,  Galbraith,""  he  said,  ''  is  an 
end  to  this  bridle-path,  as  you  call  it.  Thank  Heaven 
for  it !  The  settlement  of  the  account  between  this 
and  the  plain  road  would  not  leave  much  in  our 
favour :  on  one  side,  I  should  have  to  set  down  my 
bi'ing  twice  unhorsed  in  riding  up  pexpendicolar 
hills;  one  plunge  up  to  the  belly  in  the  mud  of  a 
swamp,  a  dozen  times  in  danger  of  strangling  irom 
grape-vines,  and  how  often  torn  by  briars  I  leave  you 
to  reckon  up  by  looking  at  my  clothes.     And  all 
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th\s  is  to  be  east  up  against  the  chaftce  of  meeting  a 
few  rascally  tones.  Faith!  upon  the  whole^  it 
would  have  been  as  cheap  to  fight.^ 

*^  Whist,  major,  you  are  a  young  man,  and  donH 
study  things  as  I  do.  You  never  catch  me  without 
reason  on  my  side.  As  to  standing  upon  the  trifle 
of  a  man  or  two  odds  in  the  way  of  a  fight,  when 
there  was  need  of  scratching,  I  wouldnH  be  so  onac* 
commodating  as  to  ax  you  to  db  that.  But  I  had 
some  generalship  in  view,  which  I  can  make  appear. 
This  road,  whidi  we  have  just  got  into^  comes  up 
through  Winnsborough,  which  is  one  6f  the  randy* 
voos  of  the  tones :  now  I  thought,  if  we  outflanked 
them  by  coming  through  the  hiDs,  we  mought  keep 
our  heads  out  of  a  homet^s  nest.  The  best  way. 
Major  Butler,  to  get  along  through  this  world  is  not 
to  be  quarrelsome, — ^that  *s  my  principle.'* 

^'  Truly,  it  comes  well  from  you,  seigeant,  who 
within  two  days  past  have  been  in  danger  of  getting 
your  crown  cracked  at  least  six  times !  Were  you 
not  yesterday  going  to  beat  a  man  only  for  asking  a 
harmless  question  ? — a  rough  fellow  to-boot.  Horse* 
shoe,  who  might,  from  appearance,  have  turned  out  a 
troublesome  customer.** 

^  Ho,  ho,  ho,  major !  Do  you  know  who  that 
character  was  ?  That  was  mad  Archy  Oibbs  from 
the  Broken  Bridge,— one  of  the  craziest  devils 
after  a  fracaw  on  Catawba, — a  tearing  tory  like- 
wise. 
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*<  And  was  that  an  aigument  for  ^frishing  to  fight 
him  r 

''  Why,  you  see,  major,  I  \t  got  a  principle  en 
that  subject.  It'^s  an  observation  I  have  made,  that 
whenever  you  come  across  one  of  these  rampagions 
fello'trs,  that  ^s  olwajrs  for  breeding  disturbances,  the 
best  way  is  to  be  as  fractious  as  themsolves.  Yon 
have  hcam  of  the  way  of  putting  out  a  house  on  fire 
by  blowing  it  up  with  gunpowder  ?** 

^'  A  pretty  eifectual  method,  scigeant.^ 

^^Dog  won'^t  eat  dog,**^  continued  Horse-shoe. 
'^  Ho,  ho !  I  know  these  characters,  so  I  always 
bullies  them.  When  wc  stopped  yesterday  at  the 
surveyor's,  on  Blair'^s  Range,  to  get  a  little  some- 
thing to  eat,  and  that  bevy  of  torics  came  riding  up, 
with  mad  Archy  at  their  head,  a  thought  struck  me 
that  the  fellows  mought  be  dogging  us,  and  that  sot 
me  to  thinking  what  answer  I  should  make  consan- 
ing  you,  if  they  were  to  question  me.  So,  ecod !  I 
made  a  parson  of  you — ^ha,  ha,  ha !  Sure  enough, 
they  began  as  soon  as  they  sot  down  in  the  porch  to 
axing  me  about  my  business,  and  then  about  yonn. 
I  told  them,  correspondent  and  accordingly,  that 
you  was  a  prcsbyterian  minister,  and  that  I  had  un- 
dertook to  show  you  the  road  to  Chester^  where  yon 
was  going  to  hold  forth.  And,  thereupon,  nud 
Archy  out  with  one  of  his  tremengious  oaths,  and 
swore  he  would  have  a  sarmint  from  you,  for  the 
good  of  his  blackguards,  before  they  broke  up." 
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^^  Mad  Aichy  and  his  blackguards  would  have 
profited,  no  doubt,  by  my  spiritual  lessons.^ 

^'  Rather  than  let  him  have  anything  to  say  to  you,"^ 
proceeded  Robinson, — "  for  you  wa'*n\  prepared, 
seeing  that  you  didnH  hear  what  was  going  on, 
though  I  spoke  loud  enough,  on  purpose,  major,  for 
you  to  hear  us  through  the  window^-— I  up  and  told 
Archy — says  I,  I  am  a  peaceable  man,  but  I  "ll  be 
d— d  if  any  minister  of  the  gospel  shall  be  insulted 
whilst  I  have  the  care  of  him:  and,  furthermore, 
says  I— I  didnH  come  here  to  interrupt  no  man ;  but 
if  you,  Archy  Gibbs,  or  any  one  of  your  crew,  says 
one  ondecent  word  to  the  parson,  they  11  run  the 
resk  of  being  flung  sprawling  on  this  here  floor— and 
that  ^s  as  good  as  if  I  had  sworn  to  it :  and  as  for 
you,  Archy,  I  '*11  hold  you  accountable  for  the  good 
conduct  of  your  whole  squad.  But,  major,  you  are 
about  the  hardest  man  to  take  a  wink  I  ever  knowed. 
There  was  I  a-motioning  of  you,  and  signifying  to 
get  your  horse  and  be  oflT,  at  least  ten  minutes  before 
you  took  the  hint.'' 

^'  I  was  near  spoiling  all,  Oalbraith ;  for,  from 
your  fiuniliarity  with  these  fellows,  I  at  first  thought 
them  friends.*" 

"  They  were  mighty  dubious,  you  may  depend. 
And  it  was  as  much  as  I  could  do  to  keep  them 
firom  breaking  in  on  you.  They  said  it  was  strange, 
and  so  it  was,  to  see  a  parson  riding  with  pistols ; 
but  I  told  them  you  was  obliged  to  travel  so  much 
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after  night  that  it  was  as  much  as  you  could  do  to 
keep  clear  of  panthers  and  irolves ;— and,  in  fiici, 
major,  I  had  to  tell  them  a  monstrous  sight  of  lies, 
just  to  keep  them  in  talk  whilst  you  was  getting 
away  :  it  was  like  a  rare-guard  scrummaging  by  pla-' 
toons  on  a  retreat,  to  let  the  advance  off.  I  was 
monstrous  afeard,  major,  you  wouldn^t  saddle  mj 
horse.*" 

^'  I  understood  you  at  last,  Galbraith,  and  made 
everything  ready  for  a  masterly  retreat,  and  then 
moved  away  with  a  veiy  sober  air,  leaving  you  to 
bring  up  the  rear  like  a  good  soldier.  And  you 
know,  sergeant,  I  didnH  go  so  &r  but  that  I  was  at 
hand  to  ^ve  you  support  if  you  had  stood  in  need 
of  it.     I  wonder  now  that  they  let  you  off  so  easily.^ 

**'  They  didn't  want  to  have  no  uproar  with  me, 
Major  Butler.  They  knowed  m&— that  althou^  I 
wa^nH  a  quarrelsome  man  they  would^a  got  some  of 
their  necks  twisted  if  I  had  seen  occasion :  in  parti- 
cular, I  would  have  taken  some  of  Mad  Archy's 
crazy  fits  out  of  him — by  my  hand,  I  would,  major! 
But  I  Ml  tell  you,  I  made  one  observation,  that  this 
here  sort  of  carrying  false  colours  goes  against  a 
man'^s  conscience :  it  doesnH  seem  natural  for  a  man, 
that  ''s  accustomed  and  willing  to  stand  by  his  words, 
to  be  heaping  one  lie  upon  top  of  another  as  fast  as 
he  can  speak  them.  It  really.  Major  Butler,  does  go 
against  my  grain.*" 

''  That  point  of  conscience,^  said  Butler,  laugh* 
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ing,  ^^has  been  duly  ooMideved— and,  I  believe, 
we  are  safe  in  setting  it  down  as  entirely  lawful  to 
use  any  deceit  of  speedh  to  escape  fiom  an  enemy  in 
time  of  war.  We  bave  a  dangerous  tEade,  seigeant, 
and  the  moralists  indulge  us  more  than  they  do  others: 
and  as  I  am  a  minilter,  you  know,  you  need  not  be 
afraid  to  trust  your  conscience  to  my  keeping.^ 

' "  They  allow  that  all 's  fidr  in  war,  I  believe.  But 
it  donH  signify^ — «  man  is  a  good  while  before  he  gets 
used  to  this  flat  lying-^for  I  canH  call  it  by  no  other 


name.*" 


'^  If  we  should  be  challenged  on  this  road,  before 
we  reach  Wat  Adair's,^  said  Butler,  "it  is  your 
opinion  that  we  should  say  we  are  graziers  going  to 
the  mountains  to  buy  cattle  ?'*^ 

"  That  ''s  about  the  best  answer  I  can  think  of. 
Though  you  must  be  a  little  careful  about  that.  If 
you  see  me  put  my  hand  up  to  my  mouth  and  give 
a  sort  of  hem,  major,  then  leave  the  answer  to  me. 
A  gang  of  raw  lads  might  be  easily  imposed  upon,  but 
it  wouldn'^t  do  if  there  ''s  an  old  sodger  amongst  them 
— he  mought  ax  some  hard  questions.^ 

'^  I  know  but  little  of  this  grazier  craft  to  bear  an 
examination.  I  fear  I  should  £sure  badly  if  one  of 
these  bullies  should  take  it  into  his  head  to  cross- 
question  me.'' 

"  If  a  man  takes  on  too  much  with  you,''  teplied 
Robinson,  "  it  is  well  to  be  a  little  saucy  to  him.  If 
he  thinks  you  are  for  a  quarrel,  the  chances  are  he 
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wodH  pester  you.  But  if  any  of  these  tones  should 
only  take  it  into  their  heads— irithout  our  telling 
them  right  down  in  so  many  words— for  I  would 
rather  a  lie,  if  it  is  to  come  out,  should  take  a  roundr 
about  way— that  we  are  sent  up  here  by  Comwallis, 
or  Rawdon,  or  Leslie,  or  any  of  their  people,  to  do 
an  nrrand,  they  will  be  as  civil,  sir,  as  your  grand- 
mother^s  cat ;  for,  major,  they  are  a  bl-^— d  set  of 
cringing  whelps,  the  best  of  them,  and  will  take  any 
thing  that  has  O.  R.  marked  on  it  with  thanks,  even 
if  it  was  a  cat-o'^-nine-tails,  which  they  desarvc  eveiy 
day  at  roll-call— the  sony  devils !'' 

^'  I  am  completely  at  my  wit^s  end,  Galbraith.  I 
have  not  done  much  justice  to  your  appointment  of 
me  as  a  parson,  and  when  I  come  to  play  the  giazier 
it  will  be  still  worse ;  even  in  this  disguise  of  a  plain 
countryman  I  make  a  poor  pexfonner  ;  I  fear  I  shall 
disgrace  the  boards.*" 

^'  If  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  major,  the  rale 
is,  run  or  fight.  We  can  manage  that,  at  any  ntej 
for  we  have  had  a  good  deal  of  both  in  the  last  three 
or  four  years.'^ 

'*  God  knows,  we  have  had  practice  enough,  ser- 
geant, to  make  us  perfect  in  that  trick.  Let  us  make 
our  way  through  this  treacherous  ground  as  quickljL 
and  as  quietly  as  we  can.  Get  me  to  Clarke  by  the 
shortest  route,  and  keep  as  much  among  friends  as 
you  know  how.**"* 

^^  As  to  that,  Major  Butler,  it  is  all  a  matter  of 
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chance,— for,  to  teD  you  plain  ttutb,  I  don^t  know 
who  to  depend  upon.  A  quick  eye,  a  nimble  foot, 
and  a  leady  hand,  will  be  our  surest  friends.  Then 
with  the  pistols  at  your  saddle,  besides  a  pair  in  your 
pocket,  and  a  diik  for  close  quarters,  and  my  rifle 
here  for  a  long  shot,  major,  I  am  not  much  doubtful 
but  what  we  shall  hold  our  own."" 

**  How  &r  are  we  from  Adair'^s  ?*"  asked  Butler. 

*'Not  tnoie  than  a  mile,^  replied  Horse-shoe. 
**  You  may  see  the  ferry  just  a-head.  Wat  lives 
upon  the  top  of  the  first  hill  on  the  other  side.*^ 

"  Is  that  fellow  to  be  trusted,  sergeant  ?^ 

*'  Better  with  the  help  of  gold,  migor,  than  with- 
out it.  Wat  was  never  over  honest.  But  it  is 
worth  our  while  to  make  a  friend  of  him  if  we  can.'*^ 

Our  travellers  had  now  reached  the  river,  which 
was  here  a  smooth  and  deep  stream,  though  by  no 
means  so  broad  as  to  entitle  it  to  the  distinction  by 
which,  in  its  lower  portion,  it  has  earned  its  name. 
It  here  flowed  sluggishly  along  in  deep  and  melan- 
choly shade. 

Butler  and  his  companion  were  destined  to  en- 
counter a  difficulty  at  this  spot,  which,  to  less  hardy 
travellers,  would  have  been  deemed  a  serious  embar- 
rassment. The  boat  was  not  to  be  seen .  on  either 
side  of  the  river,  having  been  carried  oflP  a  few  hours 
before, — according  to  the  information  given  by  the 
inmates  of  a  negro  cabin,  constituting  the  family  of 
the  ferryman, — by  a  party  of  soldiers. 
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Robinson  regarded  this  obstade  with  the  resignar 
tion  of  a  practised  philosopher.  He  nodded  his  head 
significantly  to  his  companion  npon  receiving  the  in- 
telligence,  as  he  said, 

^' There  is  some  mischief  in  the  wind.  These 
tones  are  always  dodging  abont  in  gangs ;  and  when 
they  collect  the  boats  on  the  river,  it  is  either  to  help 
them  forward  on  some  house-burning  and  thieving 
business,  or  to  secure  their  retreat  when  they  expect 
to  have  honest  men  at  their  heels.  It  would  be  good 
news  to  hear  that  Sumpter  was  near  their  eruppers— 
which,  by  the  bye,  is  not  onlikdy  neither.  You 
would  be  told  of  some  pretty  sport  then,  major.*" 

'*  Sunipter^s  means,  sergeant,**^  replied  Butla, 
*^  I  fear,  are  not  equal  to  his  wiU.  There  are  heavy 
o<ld$  against  him,  and  it  isn'^t  often  that  he  can  ven- 
ture from  his  hiding-place.  But  what  are  we  to  do 
now,  Galbraith?'' 

''  Ha,  ha, — do  as  we  have  often  done  before  this 
— launch  oiur  foiur-Iegged  ships,  and  take  a  wet 
jacket  coolly  and  dispassionately,  as  that  quare  devil 
Lieutenant  Hopkins  used  to  tell  us  when  he  was 
going  to  make  a  charge  of  the  bagnet  We  havVt 
no  time  to  lose,  major;  and  if  we  had,  I  don'*t  think 
the  river  would  run  dry.     So,  here  goes  !** 

With  these  words  Robinson  plunged  into  the 
stream,  and,  with  his  rifle  resting  across  his  shoulder, 
he  pliinl  liis  voyage  towards  the  opposite  bank  with 
the  same  unconcern  as  if  he  journeyed  on  dry  land. 
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As  soon  as  he  was  fiEiiriy  afloftl».he  looked  back  to  give 
a  few  cautions  to  Butler. 

'^  Head  slantwise  up  stream,  mi^or ;  lean  a  little 
forward,  so  as  to  sink  your  horse^s  nose  nearer  to  the 
water — he  swims  all  the  better  for  it.  Slacken  your 
reins  and  give  him  play.  You  have  it  now.  It  isn^t 
oncomfortable  in  a  day^s  ride  to  get  a  cool  seat  once 
in  a  while. — Here  we  are,  safe  and  sound,^  he  con- 
tinued as  they  reached  the  further  margin,  ^^and  no- 
diing  the  worse  for  the  ferrying,  except  it  be  a  trifle 
of  dampness  about  the  breeches.^ 

The  two  companions  now  galloped  towards  the 
higher  grounds  of  the  adjacent  country. 

By  the  time  that  they  had  gained  the  summit  of  a 
long  hill  that  rose  immediately  from  the  plain  of  the 
river,  Robinson  apprized  Butler  that  they  were  now 
in  the  vicinity  of  Adair^s  dwelling.  The  sun  had 
sunk  below  the  horizon,  and  the  varied  lustre  of  early 
twilight  tinged  the  surrounding  scenery  with  its  own 
beautiiiil  colours.  The  road,  as  it  wound  upward, 
gradually  emeiged  from  the  forest  upon  a  tract  of 
open  country,  giving  signs  of  one  of  those  original 
settlements  which,  at  that  day,  were  sparsely  sprin- 
kled through  the  great  wilderness.  The  space  that 
had  been  snatched  from  the  ruggedness  of  nature, 
for  the  purposes  of  husbandry,  comprehended  some 
three  or  four  fields  of  thinly-cultivated  land.  These 
were  yet  spotted  over  with  stumps  of  trees,  that 
seemed  to  leave  but  little  freedom  to  the  course  of 
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the  ploogbdiaie,  and  bespoke  a  thriftfen  and  doven* 
ly  tillage.  A  piece  of  half^eaied  gnnindy  oocapying 
the  side  of  one  of  the  adjacent  hills,  presented  to  the 
eye  of  our  tia^relleis  a  yet  more  nnoouth  spectacle. 
This  spot  was  still  clothed  with  the  natiTe  tiees  of 
the  forest,  all  of  which  had  been  death-stricken  by 
the  axe,  and  now  heaved  up  their  withered  and  sapless 
branches  towards  the  heavens,  without  leaf  or  qkray. 
In  the  phrase  of  the  woodman,  they  had  been  girdUi 
some  years  before,  and  were  destined  to  await  the 
slow  decay  of  time  in  their  upright  attitude.  It  was 
a  grove  of  huge  skeletons  that  had  already  been 
bleached  into  an  ashy  hue  by  the  sun,  and  whose  stiff 
and  dry  members  rattled  in  the  breeze  with  a  preterm 
natural  harshness.  Amongst  the  most  hoary  of  these 
victims  of  the  axe,  the  gales  of  winter  had  done  their 
work  and  thrown  them  to  the  earth,  ^ere  the  shat- 
tered boles  and  boughs  lay  as  they  had  fallen,  and 
were  slowly  reverting  into  their  original  dust.  Others, 
whose  appointed  time  had  not  yet  been  fulfilled,  gave 
evidence  of  their  struggle  with  the  frequent  stonn,  by 
their  declination  from  the  perpendicular  line.  Some 
had  been  caught  in  falling  by  the  boughs  of  a  sturdier 
neiglibour,  and  still  leaned  their  huge  bulks  upon 
these  supports,  awakening  the  mind  of  the  spectator 
to  the  fiincy  that  they  had  sunk  in  some  deadly 
paroxysm  into  charitable  and  friendly  aims,  and,  thus 
locked  together,  abided  their  tardy  but  irrevocable 
doom.     It  was  a  field  of  the  dead,  and  the  more 
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striking  in  its  imagery  from  the  contouit  which  it 
furnished  to  the  rich,  yexdurous,  and  lively  forest, 
that,  with  all  the  joyonsness  of  health,  encompassed 
this  blighted  spot.  Its  aspect  wiu  one  of  unpleasant 
desolation ;  and  the  traveller  of  the  present  day  who 
visits  our  western  wilds,  where  this  slovenly  practice 
is  still  in  use,  will  never  pass  through  such  a  precinct' 
without  a  sense  of  disgust  at  the  disfiguration  of  the 
landscape. 

The  field  thus  mazred  might  have  confined  some 
fifty  acres,  and  it  was  now  occupied,  in  the  intervals 
between  the  lifeless  trunks,  with  a  feeble  crop  of 
Indian  com,  whose  husky  and  parched  blades,  as 
they  fluttered  in  the  evening  wind,  added  new  and. 
appropriate  features  to  the  inexpressible  raggedness 
of  the  scene.  The  same  efifect  was  further  aided 
and  preserved  by  the  cumbrous  and  unseemly  worm- 
fence  that  shot  forth  its  stiff  angles  around  the 
tract. 

On  the  very  apex  of  the  hill  up  which  our  travel- 
lers were  now  clambering,  was  an  enclosure  of  some 
three  or  four  acres  of  land,  in  the  middle  of  whicb^ 
under  the  shade  of  a  tuft  of  trees,  stood  ^  group  of 
log  cabins  so  situated  as  to  command  a  view  of 
nearly  every  part  of  the  ferm.  The  principal  struc- 
ture was  supplied  with  a  rude  porch  that  covered 
three  of  its  sides,  whilst  the  smoke  that  curled  up- 
wards from  a  wide-mouthed  chimney,  and  the  ac- 
companiment of  a  bevy  of  little  negroes,  that  were 
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seen  scattered  amongst  the  out-bonses,  gave  an  air 
of  habitation  and  life  to  the  place  that  contrasted 
well  with  the  stillness  of  the  lieigfaboaritg  wood.  A 
well-beaten  path  led  into  a  nanow  lavine,  where 
might  be  discerned,  peeping  llrdi  firom  the  weeds, 
the  roof  of  a  spring-house ;  and,  in  the  same  neigh- 
bourhood, a  rough  gatden  was  obsomiUe,  in  which 
a  bed  of  broad-leaved  cabbages  seemed  to  have  their 
ground  disputed  by  a  plentiful  crop  of  burdock, 
thistles,  and  other  intruders  upon  a  manured  soil. 
In  this  enclosure,  also,  the  hollyhock  and  sunflower, 
rival  coxcombs  of  the  v^taUe  community,  gave 
their  broad  and  garish  tribute  to  the  beautifying  of 
the  spot. 

The  road  approadied  within  some  fifty  paces  of 
the  iront  of  the  eabins,  where  access  was  allowed, 
not  by  the  help  of  a  gate,  but  only  by  a  kind  of 
ladder  or  stile  formed  of  rails,  which  were  so  ar- 
ranged as  to  furnish  steps  across  the  barrier  of  the 
worm-fence  at  four  or  five  feet  ftmn  the  ground. 

^^  Are  you  sure  of  entertainment  here,  Oalbraith  ?** 
inquired  Butler  as  they  halted  at  the  stile.  <<  This 
Wat  Adair  is  not  likely  to  be  churiish,  I'hope  ?^ 

^^  I  don't  think  I  am  in  much  humour  to  be  turn- 
ed away,**'  replied  Robinson.  **  It's  my  opinion 
that  a  man  who  has  rode  a  whole  day  has  a  sort  of 
right  to  quarters  wherever  the  night  finds  him — ^pro- 
viding he  pays  for  what  he  gets.  But  I  have  no 
doubt  of  Wat,  major.     Holloa  !  who's  at  home  ?— 
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Wat  Adair!  Wat  Adair !— TiaTeUm,  man!— l%ow 
yourself.'^ 

*'^  Who  are  you  that  keep  such  a  racket  at  the 
fence  there  ?^  demanded  a  female  voice,  **  What 
do  you  mean  by  such  doii^  before  a  peaceable 
house  ?"** 

^^  Keep  your  dogs  silent,  ma^am,^  returned  Horse* 
shoe,  in  a  blunt  and  loud  key,  ^^  and  you  will  hear 
us.  If  you  are  Wat  Adair^s  wife,  you  are  as  good 
as  master  of  this  house.  We  want  a  night^s  lodg- 
ing and  must  have  it — and  besides,  we  have  excel- 
lent  stomachs,  and  mean  to  pay  for  all  we  get. 
Ain^t  that  reason  enough  to  satisfy  a  sensible  woman, 
Mrs.  Adair  ?" 

^'  If  you  come  to  make  disturbance,^  said  a  roan 
of  a  short  and  sturdy  figure,  who  at  this  moment 
stepped  out  from  the  house  and  took  a  position  in 
front  of  it,  with  a  rifle  in  his  hand  —  ^^  if  you  come 
here  to  insult  a  quiet  family,  you  had  best  turn  your 
horses^  heads  up  the  road  and  jog  further.^ 

''  We  might  do  that,  sir,  and  fiire  worse,^  said 
Butler  in  a  conciliatory  tone.  "  You  have  no  need 
of  your  gun :  we  are  harmless  travellers  who  have 
come  a  long  way  to  get  under  your  roof.*" 

"  Where  from  ?'^  asked  the  other. 

"  From  below,*"  said  Horse-shoe  promptly. 

"  What  side  do  you  take  ?'*^ 

''  Your  side  for  to-night,''  returned  Robinson 
again.     ^^  DonH  be  obstropolous,  friend,''  he  con- 
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tinued,  at  the  same  time  dianoTintiiig ;  *^  we  have 
come  on  purpose  to  pay  Wat  a  visit,  and  if  you 
ha'^n't  got  no  brawlera  in  the  house,  you  needn^t  be 
afraid  of  us.^ 

By  this  time  the  sergeant  had  crossed  the  stile 
and  approached  the  questioner,  to  whom  he  offered 
his  hand.  The  man  gazed  for  a  moment  upon  his 
▼isitor,  and  then  asked,— 

''  Isn't  this  Oalbraith  Robinson  ?"" 
^^  They  call  me  so,^  replied  Horsendioe;  ^'and, 
if  I  ainH  mistaken,  this  is  Michael  Lyneh.     You 
wa'nt  going  to  shoot  at  us,  Michael  d^ 

^^  A  man  must  have  sharp  eyes  when  he  looks  In 
the  face  of  a  neighbour  now-ardays,^  said  the  other. 
^^  Come  in, — ^Waf s  wife  will  be  glad  to  see  yon. 
Wat  himself  will  be  home  presently.  Who  have 
you  here,  Ghdbraith  F^ 

^^  This  is  Mr.  Butler,^  answered  Hcne-ahoe,  as 
the  major  joined  them.  ^^  He  and  me  axe  taking  a' 
ride  across  into  Georgia—and  we  thou^t  we  would 
give  Wat  a  call,  just  to  hear  the  news.*^ 

^^  You  are  apt  to  fetdi  more  news  than  you  w31 
take  away,^  replied  the  other ;  ^^  but  then  is  a  i^ood 
deal  doing  now  in  all  quaxtesEU  Howae^CK,  go  ialo 
the  house;  we  must  give  you  something iaLCst^. and  a 
bed  besides.''  ' 

After  putting  their  horses  in  charge  of  a  negto, 
who  now  approached  in  the  character  of.  an  ostler, 
our  adventurers  followed  Michael  Lynch  into  the 
house. 
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CHA.PTER  XIII. 


k  woodman's  fa  milt. 


Thx  sptttment  into  which  the  tmveUeis  were 
introduced  was  one  of  kige  dimensionB,  conspicaous 
for  its  huge  kitchen-like  fiiephtce  and  ample  chimney. 
The  floor,  consisting  of  broad  planks,  was  so  much 
warped  as  in  several  places  to  show  the  ground 
through  the  chinks.  The  furniture  was  of  the 
rudest  form  and -most  homely  materials.  Three  or 
four  rifles  were  suspoided  against  the  walls,  together 
with  some  trapping  implements,  and  yarions  skins  of 
such  wild  animals  of  prey  and  game  as  abounded  in 
the  woods  of  this  r^on :  these  were  associated  with 
the  antlers  of  the  buck,  powder*homs,  hunting* 
pouches,  and  a  few  articles  of  clothing,  the  whole 
array  giving  tp  the  room  that  air  of  woodland  life 
which  denotes  the  habitation  of  a  hunter,  and  which 
so  distinctly  cjuuraeteiises  the  dweUinga  «f  oht  fieontier 
population. 

Amongst  other  articles  of  household  use  was  a 
kige  spinning*wheel,  that  was  placed  near  the  door ; 
a|id  beside  it  stood  the  dame  who  had  first  challenged 


236  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

the  visitors.  She  was  a  woman  who  could  acaioely 
be  said  to  have  reached  the  middle  period  of  life, 
although  her  wan  and  somewhat  haggard  features, 
and  a  surly  discontented  expression  of  &ce,  mig^t 
well  induce  an  observer  to  attribute  more  years  to 
her  worldly  account  than  she  had  actually  seen.  The 
presence  of  a  rough  and  untidy  cradle,  and  some  five 
or  six  children,  the  majority  of  whom  might  be  be- 
low  three  feet  in  stature,  served  in  some  iegne  to 
explain  the  careworn  and  joyless  countenance  of  the 
hostess.  When  Butler  and  his  companion  weie 
ushered  by  Lynch  into  her  presence,  she  gave  them 
no  other  welcome  than  a  alight  nod  of  the  head,  and 
continued  to  ply  her  task  at  the  wheel  with  un- 
remitted assiduity. 

In  another  comer  of.  the  room  sat  a  smart-looking 
young  ^1,  who  at  this  moment  was  employed  in 
carding  wool.  She  was  a  sylvan  Hebe,  just  veiging 
upon  womanhood,  with  a  round,  active,  and  graceful 
figure,  which  was  adorned  with  that  zealous  attenticm 
to  neatness  and  becoming  orrament  that  in  every 
station  of  life,  to  a  certain  extent,  dLatinguishes  those 
of  the  sex  who  are  gifted  with  beauty.  H^  chedc 
had  the  rich  bloom  of  high  health ;  a  full  round  blue 
eye  seemed  habitually  to  laugh  with  pleasure ;  and 
the  same  trick  of  a  happy  temperament  had  stamped 
its  mark  upon  the  lines  of  her  mouth.  Her  accost 
was  altogether  different  from  that  of  the  mistress  of 
the  house.    She  arose  fix>m  her  work  immediately 
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Upon  the  entiance  of  the  stiangen,  courtetied  with  a 
modest  and  silent  reserre,  aad  then  proceeded  to 
gather  up  the  rolls  of  caided  wool  at  her  feet  and  to 
dispose  of  them  in  a  ehest  near  at  hand.  Having 
done  this,  she  left. the  apartment,  not  trithout  casting 
sundry  prying  glances  towards  the  guests. 

Another  member  of  the  ftmily  was  an  aged  fe- 
male :  she  had  perhaps  seen  her  eightieth  winter. 
Her  attenuated  fiame  seemed  to  be  hovering  on  the 
veige  of  dissolution :  a  hollow  cheek,  a  sunken, 
moist  eye,  and  a  tremulous  palsied  motion  of  the 
head,  denoted  the  mdandioly  period  of  dotage; 
and  it  was  apparent  at  a  glance  that  this  unfortu* 
nate  being  had  fiur  outlived  both  her  capacity  for 
enjoyment  and  the  sympathy  of  her  kindred.  She 
now  sat  in  a  low  eIbow--chair,  with  her  head  almost 
in  contact  with  her  knees,  upon  the  stone  hearth, 
bending  over  a  small  fire  of  brushwood  which  had 
been  kindled  as  well  for  the  purpose  of  preparing 
the  evening  meal  as  for  the  comfort  of  the  ancient 
dame  herself^— the  chilliness  of  nij^t&U  rendering 
this  additional  warmth  by  no  means  unpleasant; 
The  bddam  silently  smoked  a  short:  pipe,  unmoved 
by  anything  that  occunred  in  the  apartment,  and 
apparently  engrossed  with  the  trivial  care  of  direct* 
ing  the  smoke,  as  she  puffed  it  from  her  lips,  into 
a  current  that  should  take  it  up  the  chimney. 

Michael  Lynch,    who  acted  as  landlord  in   the 
casual  absence  of  Wat  Adair,  had  no  other  con- 
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nezion  with  the  fiunily  than  that  of  being  joint 
owner,  with  the  lord  of  this  wild  domain,  of  a  small 
saw-mill  in  the  vicinity,  the  particular  superintend- 
ence of  which  was  his  especial  province.  He  was 
therefore,  at  particular  seasons  of  the  year,  an  in- 
dweller  at  the  homestead,  and  sufficiently  in  au- 
thority to  assume  a  partial  direction  in  the  affiuis 
of  the  house.  This  man  now  replaced  his  rifle  upon 
the  pegs  appropriated  to  receive  it,  and  then  ofiered 
Butler  and  Robinson  chairs,  as  he  said  to  the  mis- 
tress of  the  family, 

^^  Here^s  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  Mm.  Adair ;  and 
this  other  man  I  think  they  call  Mr.  Butl^ :  they^e 
come  for  a  night's  lodging.  I  believe  Wat  will  be 
right  glad  to  see  them.'^ 

^^  You  are  not  often  visited  with  traveUers  in  this 
part  of  the  country/'  said  Butler,  addressing  the 
matron  as  he  drew  his  chair  near  enough  to  the 
fire  to  dry  his  clothes,  which  were  still  wet. 

'*  We  have  enough  of  them-— such  as  they  are,*" 
replied  the  woman;  ^^  and  it's  a  dangerous  thing, 
when  there  ""s  so  many  helpless  women  at  home,  to 
be  opening  the  door  to  all  sorts  of  persons.'^ 

^'  You,  at  least,  run  no  risk  in  offering  shelter 
to  us  this  evening,"  returned  Butler :  *•  we  arc 
strangers  to  the  quarrel  that  prevails  in  your  dis- 
trict." 

*'  People  puts  on  so  many  pretences,"  said  the 
woman,  "  that  there's  no  knowing  them." 
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^^  You  have  a  fine  troop  of  boys  and  giris,^  con- 
tinaed  Bntler,  patting  the  head  of  one  of  the  boys 
who  had  Bummoned  cooiage  to  approach  him,  after 
Tarions  shy  reccmnoitrings  of  his  person.  ^<  Your 
settlement  will  require  entailment  before  long.^ 

^^  There  is  more  children  than  is  needful,^  re- 
plied the  hostess ;  **  they  are  troublesome  brats— but 
poor  people  generaUy  have  the  luck  that  way.^ 

^^  Does  your  husband  ever  serve  with  the  army, 
madam  ?^  asked  Butler. 

The  woman  stopped  spinning  for  a  moment,  and 
turning  her  &ce  towards  Butler  with  a  scowl,  mut- 
tered— 

*'  How  does  that  matter  concern  you  ?** 

"  Pardon  me,''  replied  Butler,  "  I  was  recom- 
mended to  Mr.  Adair  as  a  friend,  and  supposed  I 
might  approach  his  house  without  suspicion.^ 

"  Wat  Adair  is  a  fool,''  said  the  wife,  "  who  is 
never  content  but  when  he  has  other  people  thrust- 
ing their  spoons  into  hb  mess." 

"  Wat 's  a  wiser  man  than  his  wife,"  interrupted 
Robinson  bluntly,  ^^  and  takes  good  care  that  no 
man  thrusts  his  spoon  into  his  mess  without  paying 
for  it.  You  know  Wat  and  me  knows  each  other 
of  old,  Mrs.  Adair, — and  devil  a  ha^penny  did  Wat 
ever  lose  by  good  manners  yet." 

"  And  who  are  you  to  talk,  fbrsooth,  Horsenshoe 
Robinson  !"  exclaimed  the  ill-fevoured  dame,  tartly, 
— "  who  are  vou  to  talk  of  Wat  Adair  ?     If  he 
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knows  you,  he  knows  no  good  of  you,  Fm  sure ! 
I  warrant  you  have  come  here  on  no  honest  busi- 
ness now — you  and  your  tramping  friend.  What 
do.  you  do  up  here  in  the  woods,  when  there  is 
work  enough  for  hearty  men  below  P  No  good, 
I  will  undertake.  It  is  such  as  you.  Horse-shoe 
Robinson,  and  your  drinking,  rioting,  broadsword 
cronies,  that  has  given  us  all  our  troubles  here.  You 
know  Wat  Adair !" 

^^  A  little  consideration,  good  woman  !  Not  so 
fiist  —  you  run  yourself  out  of  breath,^  said  Robin- 
son, mildly,  interrupting  this  flood  of  objurgation. 
^'  Why,  you  are  as  spiteful  as  a  hen  with  a  fresh 
brood!  Remember,  Wat  and  me  are  old  friends. 
Wat  has  been  at  my  house  both  before  the  war  and 
since,  and  I  have  been  here — all  in  friendship,  you 
know.  And  many  ^s  the  buck  I  have  holp  Wat  to 
fetch  down.  What^s  the  use  of  tantrums  ?  If  we 
had  been  thieves,  Mrs.  Adair,  you  couIdnH  have 
sarvcd  us  worse.  Why,  it^s  onreasonable  in  you  to 
fly  in  a  man^s  face  so.^ 

"  ril  vouch  for  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  Mrs.  Peggy 
Adair,*^  said  Lynch.  ^^  You  oughtn'^t  to  think  harm 
of  him ;  and  you  know  it  isn'^t  long  since  we  heard 
Wat  talk  of  him,  and  say  he  would  like  to  see  him 
once  more  ! 

'*  Well,  it 's  my  way,***  replied  the  hostess,  soothed 
down  into  a  placid  mood  by  this  joint  expostulation. 
^^  Wc  have  had  cause  to  be  suspicious,  and  I  own  I 
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am  suspicious.  But,  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  I  can^t 
say  I  have  anything  against  you  —  you  and  your 
friend  may  be  welcome  for  me.*^ 

"  Heyday !  **'  exclaimed  the  old  crone  from  the 
chimney-comer.  "  Who  is  talking  about  Horse- 
shoe Robinson  ?  Is  this  Horse-shoe  ?  Come  here, 
good  man,^  she  said,  beckoning  with  her  finger  to 
the  scigeant.  *'  Come  close,  and  let  me  look  at  you. 
Oalbraith  Robinson,  as  I  am  a  sinner  !  All  the  way 
from  the  Waxhaws.  WhoM  'a  thought  to  find  you 
here  amongst  the  tones  ? — such  a  racketing  whig  as 
you  ! — Heyday  l^ 

^'  Whisht,  granny  !^  said  Robinson,  almost  in  a 
whisper.     "  Don't  call  names.''' 

"  We  are  all  tones  here,"  said  the  old  woman, 
heedless  of  the  sergeant's  caution,  "  ever  since  last 
Thursday,  when  the  handsome  English  officer  was 
here  to  see  Watty,  and  to  count  out  his  gold,  like 
pebble-stones." 

*'  Grandmother,  you  talk  nonsense,"  said  the  wife. 
'*  Old  Mistress  Crosby,"  interposed  Robinson, 
*•*•  is  as  knowing  as  she  ever  was.  It's  a  mark  of 
sense  to  be  able  to  tell  the  day  of  the  week  when  a 
man  changes  his  coat.  But,  granny,  you  oughtn't 
to  talk  of  Wat's  seeing  an  English  officer  in  his 
house." 

*'  Golden  guineas,  honey  !"  continued  the  drivellmg 
old  woman — ^^  all  good  gold  ! — and  a  proud  clinkiDg 
they  make  in  Watty's  home-spun  pocket.  A  country- 
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man's  old  leather  bag,  Galbiaith  Robinson,  doean^t 
often  scrape  acquaintance  with  the  image  of  the  king''8 
bead — ^ha,  ha,  ha  !     It  makes  me  laugh  to  think  of 
it !     Ha,  ha,  ha  !     Watty^s  nose  cocked  up  so  high 
too!     Who  but  he,  the  proud   gander!    strutting 
like  quality.     Well,  well— pride  will  have  a  &11, 
some  day — that  ^s  the  Lord^s  truth  i     Both  pockets 
full !  ^^  she  continued,  muttering  broken  sentences, 
and  laughing  so  violently  that  the  tears  ran  down  her 
checks. 

^^  If  you  call  Wat  Adair  your  iriend,*^  intezrupted 
the  wife  sullenly,  and  addressing  Robinson,  <*  yon  ' 
will  show  your  sense  by  keeping  away  from  this  fool- 
ish old  woman.  She  is  continually  mving  with  some 
nonsense  that  she  dreams  of  nights.  You  ought  to 
see  that  she  is  only  half-witted.  It  ^s  sinful  to  en- 
courage her  talking.  Grandmother,  you  had  better 
go  to  your  bed." 

^^  Come  this  way,  deary,**  said  the  beldam,  ad- 
dressing an  in&nt  that  toddled  across  the  floor,  near 
to  her  scat,  at  the  same  time  extending  her  shri- 
velled arm  to  receive  it.  ^*  Gome  to  the  old  body, 
pretty  darling  T 

^^  No,*^  lisped  the  child  with  an  angry  seieam,  and 
instantly  made  its  way  towards  the  door. 

"  Then  do  you  come  to  me,  Peggyt*^  she  said, 
looking  up  at  her  granddaughter,  the  mistress  of  the 
ihmily,  who  was  still  busy  with  her  wheel.  **  Wipe 
my  old  eye  with  your  handkerchief.     Don^t  you  see 
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I  have  laughed  my  eyes  dim  at  Watty  and  his  gold  ? 
— And  fill  my  pipe  again,  Peggy •*" 

Instead  of  obeying  this  command,  the  mother  left 
her  spinning,  and  ran  with  some  precipitation  towaids 
the  door  to  catch  up  the  child,  who  had  staggered  to 
the  very  verge  of  the  sill,  where  it  paused  in  immi- 
nent peril  of  fidling  headlong  down  the  step ;  and 
having  rescued  it  from  its  danger,  she  returned  with 
the  infant  in  her  anns  to  a  chair,  where,  without 
scruple  at  the  presence  of  her  visitors,  she  uncovered 
her  bosom,  and  administered  to  her  ofl&|Hring  that  rich 
and  simple  bounty  which  nature  has  so  lavishly  pro- 
vided for  the  sustenance  of  our  first  and  tenderest 
days  of  helplessness. 

'*  Well-a-day — I  see  how  it  is  ! ''  muttered  the 
grandmother,  in  an  accent  of  reproof;  ^^  that  ^s  the 
way  of  the  world.  Love  is  like  a  running  river — it 
goes  downward  and  downward — ^but  doesn^t  come 
back  to  the  spring.  The  poor  old  granny  in  the 
chimney-comer  is  a  withered  tree  up  the  stream,  and 
the  youngest  bom  is  a  pretty  flower  on  the  bank  be- 
low. Love  leaves  the  old  tree  and  goes  to  the  flower. 
It  went  from  me  to  Peggy's  mother,  and  so  down- 
ward and  downward ;  —but  it  never  will  come  back 
again.  The  old  granny's  room  is  more  wanted  than 
her  company  —  she  ought  to  be  nailed  up  in  her  cof- 
fin, and  put  to  sleep  down,  down  in  the  cold  ground. 
Well,  well !  But  Watty's  a  pioud  wretch— that's 
for  certain  l^ 
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In  this  strain  the  aged  dame  continued  to  pour 
forth  a  stream  of  ganulity,  exhibiting  a  mixture  of 
the  silly  dreamings  of  dotage,  with  a  curious  re- 
mainder of  the  scraps  and  saws  of  former  expeii-i 
ence — a  strange  compound  of  futile  drivelling  and 
shrewd  and  quick  sagacity. 

During  the  period  of  the  foregoing  dialogue,  pre- 
parations were  making  for  supper.  These  wefe 
conducted  principally  under  the  superintendence  of 
our  Hebe,  who,  mj  reader  will  recollect,  some  time 
since  escaped  irom  the  room,  and  who,  as  Butler 
learned  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  was  a  niece 
of  Adair^s  wife,  and  bore  the  kindly  name  of  Marr 
Musgrove.  The  part  which  she  took  in  the  con- 
cerns of  the  family  was  in  accordance  with  the  sim- 
ple manners  of  the  time,  and  such  as  might  be  ex- 
pected from  her  relationship.  She  was  now  seen 
arranging  a  broad  table,  and  directing  the  domestics 
in  the  disposition  of  sundry  dishes  of  venison,  ba- 
con, and  corn-bread,  with  such  other  items  of  tut 
as  belonged  to  the  sequestered  and  forest-bound 
region  in  which  Adair  resided. 

Mary  was  frequently  caught  directing  her  regards 
towards  Butler,  whose  &ce  was  handsome  enough 
to  have  rendered  such  a  thing  quite  natural  from  a 
young  girl :  but  she  seemed  to  be  moved  by  men 
than  ordinary  interest,  as  the  closeness  of  her  scrutiny 
almost  implied  a  suspicion  in  her  mind  of  his  dis- 
guise.    In  truth,  there  was  some  incongruity  between 
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his  manners  and  the  peaaanMi^w  he  wore,  idiich  an 
eye  like  Mary'^a  might  have  detected,  iiotwithstand* 
ing  the  plainness  of  demeaoour  which  Butler  studied 
to  assume. 

^^  We  have  nothing  but  eom-biead  in  the  house,*^ 
said  Mary  in  a  low  tone  to  her  kinswoman;  *'  perhapa 
the  gentlemen  ^  (here  she  directed  her  eye,  for  the 
fiftieth  time,  to  Butler)  ^^  expected  to  get  wheat.  Had 
I  not  better  puU  some  roasting'-ears  from  the  garden 
and  prepare  them  ?  they  will  not  be  amiss  with  our 
milk  and  butter.^ 

^*  Bless  you,  my  dear,*"  said  Butler,  thrown  com- 
pletely off  his  guard,  and  showing  more  gallantry  than 
belonged  to  the  station  he  affected.  *^  Give  yourself 
no  trouble  on  our  account ;  we  can  eat  anything.  I 
delight  in  corn-cakes,  and  will  do  ample  justice  to 
this  savoury  venison.  Pray  do  not  concern  yourself 
for  us.'' 

^^  It  is  as  easy  as  running  to  the  garden,'*'  said 
Mary,  in  a  sweet  and  ahnost  laughing  tone. 

"  That's  &rther,  my  dear,"  replied  Butler,  *^than 
I  choose  you  should  run  at  this  time  of  night.  It  is 
dark,  my  pretty  girl." 

^'  Gracious  i"  returned  Mary,  with  natnral  emo- 
tion ;  ^^  do  you  think  I  am  afiaid  to  go  as  far  as  thp 
garden  in  the  dark  ?  We  have  no  witches  or  fiuries 
in  our  hills  to  hurt  us  :  and  if  we  had,  I  know  how 
to  keep  them  away." 

"  And  how  might  that  be  ?" 
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^^  By  saying  my  pmyers,  sir.  My  &ther  taught 
me,  before  my  head  was  as  high  as  the  bock  of  yon 
chair,  a  good  many  prayers :  and  he  told  me  they 
would  protect  mc  from  all  sorts  of  harm,  if  I  only  said 
them  in  right  earnest.  And  I  hear  many  old  people, 
who  ought  to  know,  say  the  same  thing.^ 

**  Your  father  taught  you  well  and  wisely,'^  replied 
Butler ;  '*  prayer  will  guard  us  against  many  ills, 
and  chiefly  against  ourselves.  But  against  the  hann 
that  others  may  do  us,  we  should  not  forget  that  pin- 
dence  is  also  a  good  safeguard.  It  is  always  well  to 
avoid  a  dangerous  path.^ 

'^  But,  for  all  that,*"  said  the  maiden,  smiling,  "  I 
am  not  afraid  to  go  as  far  as  the  garden.^ 

^'  If  you  mean  to  get  the  com,^  interrupted  Mis- 
tress Adair,  in  no  very  kindly  tone,  ^*  you  had  as 
well  go  without  all  this  talk.  I  warrant  if  you  listen 
to  every  man  who  thinks  it  worth  while  to  jabber  in 
your  car,  you  will  find  harm  enough,  without  gcmig 
far  to  seek  it.'' 

^^  I  thought  it  was  only  civil  to  speak  when  I  was 
spoken  to,""  replied  Mary  with  an  air  of  mortification. 
"  But  I  will  be  gone  this  moment  :**  and  with  these 
words  the  girl  went  forth  upon  her  errand. 

A  moment  only  elapsed  when  the  door  was  ab- 
ruptly thrown  open,  and  the  tall  and  swarthy  figure 
of  Wat  Adair  strode  into  the  room.  The  glare  of 
the  blazing  faggots  of  pine  which  had  been  thrown 
on  tlie  fire   to  light  up  the  apartment  fell   broadly 
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over  his  person,  and  flung  a  black  and  uncouth  sha- 
dow  across  the  floor  and  upon  the  opposite  wall ; 
thus  magnifying  his  proportions  and  imparting  a 
picturesque  character  to  his  outward  man.  A  thin, 
dark,  weather-beaten  countenance,  animated  by  a 
bright  and  restless  eye,  expressed  cunning  rather 
than  hardihood,  and  seemed  habitually  to  alternate 
between  the  manifestations  of  waggish  vivacity  and 
distrust.  The  person  of  this  individual  might  be 
said,  &om  its  want  of  sjrmmetry,  and  from  a  certain 
slovenly  and  ungraceful  stoop  in  the  head  and  shoul- 
ders, to  have  been  protracted,  rather  than  tall.  It 
better  deserved  the  description  of  sinewy  than  mus- 
cular, and  communicated  the  idea  of  toughness  in  a 
greater  degree  than  strength.  His  arms  and  legs 
were  long,  and  the  habit  of  keeping  the  knee  bent  as 
he  walked,  suggested  a  remote  resemblance  in  his 
gait  to  that  of  a  panther  and  other  animals  of  the 
same  species :  it  seemed  to  be  adapted  to  a  sudden 
leap  or  spring. 

His  dress  was  a  coarse  and  short  hunting-shirt  of 
dingy  green,  trimmed  with  a  profusion  of  fringe, 
and  sufficiently  open  at  the  collar  to  disclose  his  long 
and  gaunt  neck :  a  black  leather  belt  supported  a 
hunting-knife  and  wallet ;  whilst  a  pair  of  rude  deer- 
skin mocasins,  and  a  cap  manufiictured  from  the  skin 
of  some  wild  animal,  and  now  deprived  of  its  hair  by 
long  use,  supplied  the  indispensable  gear  to  either 
extremity  of  his  person. 
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Adair'^s  first  care  was  to  bestow  in  their  proper 
places  Ills  rifle  and  powder-horn ;  then  to  disburden 
himself  of  a  number  of  squirrels  which  were  strung 
carelessly  over  his  person,  and,  finally,  to  throw  him- 
self into  a  chair  that  occupied  one  side  of  the  fire- 
place. The  light  for  a  moment  blinded  him,  and  it 
was  not  until  he  shaded  his  brow  with  his  hand  and 
looked  across  the  heartli,  that  he  became  aware  of 
the  presence  of  the  strangers.  His  first  gaze  was 
directed  to  Butler,  to  whom  he  addressed  the  con^ 
mon  interrogatory,  '*  Travelling  in  these  parts,  sir  ?^ 
and,  before  time  was  afforded  for  a  reply  to  this  ac^ 
cost,  his  eye  recognized  the  sergeant;  upon  whidi, 
starting  from  his  seat,  he  made  up  to  our  sturdy 
friend,  and  slapping  him  familiarly  on  the  back, 
uttered  a  chuckling  laugh,  as  he  exclaimed — 

•'  Why,  Galbraith,  is  it  you,  man  ?  To  be  sure 
it  is  !  What  wind  has  blown  you  up  here  ?  Hare 
you  been  running  from  red-coats— or  are  you  hunt- 
ing of  tories— or  are  you  looking  for  beeves  ?  Who 
have  you  got  with  you  here  ?^ 

*'  Wat,  it  don't  consam  you  to  know  what 
brought  us  here — it  is  only  your  business  to  do  the 
best  you  can  for  us  whilst  we  are  here,*"  replied  the 
sergeant.  *'  This  here  gentleman  is  Mr.  Butler,  a 
friend  of  mine  tliat  wants  to  get  across  into  Georgia ; 
and  trouble  enough  we^'e  had  to  find  our  way  this 
fiu-,  Wat  Atlair.  You\*c  got  such  an  uproarious 
country,  and  such  a  cursed  set  of  quarrelsome  devils 
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in  it,  that  a  peaceable  man  is  dean  out  of  fiiahion 
amongst  yon.  We  are  as  wet  as  mnsk-rats  in  swim- 
ming the  river,  and  as  hungry  as  wolves  in  winter.*" 

"  And  happy,"  said  Butler,  '*  to  be  at  kst  under 
the  roof  of  a  Wend.** 

^Wdl,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  both,^  replied 
Wat.  *•  What  put  it  in  my  head,  Galbraith,  I  am 
sure  I  can^t  tell,  but  I  was  thinking  about  you  this 
very  day :  said  I  to  myself,  *  I  should  just  like  to  see 
Horee-shoe  Robinson  —  the  onconceivable,  super- 
fluous, roaring  devil  !^     Haw,  haw,  haw  r*    . 

**  You  were  ashamed  of  yoiur  own  company,  Wat, 
and  wanted  to  see  a  decent  man  once  more,^  replied 
Horse-shoe,  echoing  the  laugh. 

'*  Mary  Musgrove,  bustle,  girl  l^  said  the  woodman^ 
as  the  maiden  entered  the  room  with  her  arms  loaded 
with  ears  of  Indian  com ;  "  bustle,  mink  !  here  are 
two  runaways  with  stomachs  like  mill-stones  to  grind 
your  com.  Horse-shoe,  get  up  from  that  chist,  man  ! 
I  can  give  you  a  little  drop  of  liquor,  if  you  will  let 
me  mmmage  there  for  it.  Marcus,  boy,  go  bring  us 
in  a  jug  of  cool  water.  Wife,  I^m  ''stonished  you 
didn'^t  think  of  giving  our  friends  something  to  drink 
afore.'' 

**  I  am  sure  I  don't  pretend  to  know  friend  from 
foe,'*'  returned  the  dame,  *'  and  it  is  a  bad  way  to 
find  that  out  by  giving  them  liquor.'' 

When  the  boy  retumed  with  the  water,  and  the 
host  had  helped  his  guests  to  a  part  of  the  contents 
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of  a  flask  which  had  been  extracted  from  the  chest, 
Butler  took  occasion  to  commend  the  alacrity  of  the 
young  servitor. 

"  Tliis  is  one  of  your  children,  I  suppose  ?** 

"  A  sort  of  a  pet  cub,**  replied  the  woodman ; 
^^  just  a  small  specimen  of  my  fetching  up :  trees 
squirrels  like  a  dog — got  the  nose  of  a  hound— can 
track  a  raccoon  in  the  dark — and  the  most  meddle- 
some imp  about  fire-arms  you  ever  see :  here  t'^other 
day  got  my  rifle  and  shot  away  half  the  hair  from  his 
sister's  head;  but  I  reckon  I  skinned  him  for  it! 
You  can  answer  for  that,  Marcus,  you  shaver — eh  ?" 

'*  I  expect  you  did,''  answered  the  boy,  pertly; 
'*  but  I  don't  mind  a  whipping  when  I  've  got  room 
to  dodge." 

"  Do  you  know,  Mr.  Butler,  how  I  come  to  call 
that  boy  Marcus  ?"  said  Adair. 

"  It  is  one  of  your  family  names,  perhaps.'" 

''  Not  a  bit.  There's  nary  another  boy  nor  man 
in  this  whole  country  round  has  such  a  name— nor 
woman  neither.  It 's  a  totally  oncommon  name.  I 
called  him  after  that  there  Frenchman  that 's  come 
out  here  to  help  General  Washington  —  Marcus 
Lafayette — and  I  think  it  sounds  mighty  well." 

Butler  laughed,  as  he  replied,^-**  That  was  a 
soldierly  thought  of  yours.  I  think  you  must  call 
your  next  Baron,  after  our  old  Prussian  friend  De 
Kalb." 

''  Do   you   hear   that,    wife  .'*"     exclaimed    Wat. 
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*''  Keep  that  in  your  head,  if  it  will  hold  diere  a 
twelvemonth.  No  occasion  to  wait  longer — ^haw, 
haw,  haw  !^^ 

"  Wat  talks  like  a  natural-bom  fool,*"  retorted  the 
wife.  "  We  have  no  friends  nor  enemies  on  any 
side.  The  boy  was  called  Marcus  because  Watty 
was  headstrong,  and  not  because  we  cared  any  more 
for  one  general  nor  another.  I  dare  say  there  ia 
faults  enough  on  both  sides,  if  the  truth  was  told; 
and  I  can^t  see  what  people  in  the  woods  have  to  do 
with  all  this  jarring  about  liberty  and  such  nonsense.'^ 

"  Hold  your  tongue !"'  said  Wat.  '*  Boil  your 
kettle,  and  give  us  none  of  your  tinkling  brass,  as 
the  Bible  calls  it.  You  see,  Horse-shoe,  there's 
such  ridings,  and  burnings,  and  shooting  and  murder 
about  here,  that  these  women  are  scared  out  of  the 
little  wits  God  has  given  them :  and  upon  that 
account  we  are  obliged  sometimes  to  play  a. little 
double,  just  to  keep  out  of  harm'^s  way.  But  I  am 
sure  I  wish  no  ill  to  the  continental  army.'*' 

"  If  we  thought  you  did,  Wat,"**  replied  Robinson, 
"  we  would  have  slept  on  the  hill  to-night,  rather 
tlian  set  foot  across  the  sill  of  your  door.  Hows- 
oever, let'*s  say  nothing  about  that.  I  told  Mr.  BuUer 
that  you  would  give  us  the  best  you  had — and  so 
you  will.  I  have  known  Wat  Adair,  Mr.  Butler,  a 
good  many  years.  We  used  to  call  him  *  Wat  with 
the  double-hand."  Show  us  your  fist  here,  Wat. 
Look  at  that,  sir !     It's  as  broad  as  a  shovel !'' 
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**  Cutting  of  trees,*"  said  the  woodman,  as  he 
spread  his  large  homy-knuckled  hand  upon  the  sup- 
per-table, '^  and  handling  of  logs,  will  make  any 
maud's  paw  broad,  and  mine  waVt  small  at  first.^ 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !"*  ejaculated  the  sergeant.  "  You 
ha'*n''t  forgot  Dick  Rowley  over  here  on  Congaree, 
Wat, — Walloping  Dick,  as  they  nicknamed  him, — 
and  the  scrimmage  you  had  with  him  when  he  sot  to 
laughing  at  you  because  they  accused  you  for  being 
light-fingered,  and  your  letting  him  see  that  you  had 
a  heavy  hand,  by  ^ving  him  the  full  weight  of  it 
upon  his  ear,  that  almost  drove  him  through  the 
window  of  the  bar-room  at  the  Cross-roads  ?  You 
ha^n^t  forgot  that,  and  his  drawing  his  knife  on  you  ?^ 

"  To  be  sure  I  haVt.  That  fellow  was  about  as 
superfluous  a  piece  of  wicked  flesh,  as  I  say,  as  a 
man  would  meet  on  a  summer*s  day  journey.  But, 
for  all  that.  Horse-shoe,  he  wa^n^t  going  to  superero- 
gate  me,  without  getting  as  good  as  he  sent.  When 
I  come  across  one  of  your  merry  fellows  that  ^s  for 
])laying  cantraps  on  a  man,  it  ''s  my  rule  to  make 
them  pay  the  piper ;  and  that  ^s  a  pretty  good  rule, 
Horse-shoe,  all  the  world  through.  But  come, 
here  is  supper ;  draw  up,  Mr.  Butler.** 

Mary  Musgrove  having  completed  the  anunge- 
ment  of  the  board  whilst  this  conversation  was  in 
progress,  the  family  now  sat  down  to  their  repast. 
It  was  observable,  during  the  meal,  that  Mary  was 
very  attentive  in  the  discharge  of  the  offices  of  the 
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table,  and  especially  when  they  were  required  by 
Butler.  There  was  a  modest  and  natural  courtesy 
in  her  demeanour  that  attracted  the  notice  of  our 
soldier,  and  enhanced  the  kindly  impression  which 
the  artless  girl  had  made  upon  him ;  and  it  was, 
accordingly,  with  a  feeling  composed,  in  one  d^^ree, 
of  curiosity  to  learn  more  of  her  character,  and,  in 
another,  of  that  sort  of  tenderness  which  an  open- 
hearted  man  is  apt  to  entertain  towards  an  ingenu- 
ous and  pretty  female,  that  he  took  occasion  after 
supper,  when  Mary  had  seated  herself  on  the  thresh- 
old of  the  porch,  to  fall  into  conversation  with  her. 

^^  You  do  not  live  here,  I  think  I  have  gathered, 
but  are  only  on  a  visit  ?^  was  the  remark  addressed 
to  the  maiden. 

^^  No,  sir ;  it  is  thirty  good  long  miles,  by  the 
shortest  road,  from  this  to  my  &ther^s  house.  Mis- 
tress Adair  is  my  mother^s  sister,  and  that  makes 
her  my  aunt,  you  know,  sir.*" 

"  And  your  father^s  name  ?^ 

'^  Allen  Musgrove :  he  has  a  mill,  sir,  on  the 
Ennoree.'" 

"  You  are  the  miller's  daughter,  then.  Well, 
that's  a  pretty  title.     I  suppose  they  call  you  so  ?^ 

^^  The  men  sometimes  call  me,^  replied  Mary, 
rising  to  her  feet,  and  leaning  carelessly  against  one 
of  the  upright  timbers  that  supported  the  porch, 
**'  the  miller's  pretty  daughter ;  but  the  women  call 
me  plain  Mary  Musgrove.*" 
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*"  Faiih,  mT  dear !  tht  men  come  nearer  to  the 
tmth  tban  the  women.*" 

**  They  saj  not,"*  replied  the  maiden :  ^*  I  have 
heard,  and  sometimes  I  haTe  read  in  good  books  — 
at  least,  thej  caDed  them  good  books  —  that  vou 
mustn't  believe  the  men.*^ 

''  And  whv  shook!  vou  not  ?** 

^'  I  don't  well  know  whv  not,*^  returned  the  girl 
doubtingly  ;  '^  but  I  am  joung,  and,  maybe,  I  shall 
find  it  out  bv  and  bv.*^ 

^'  God  forbidr  said  Butler,  ''  that  yon  should 
ever  gain  that  experience !  But  there  are  many  toils 
spread  for  the  feet  of  innocence  in  this  world  — and 
it  is  well  to  have  a  discreet  eye  and  good  friends.'" 

*'  I  am  seventeen,  sir,*"  replied  Maiy,  **  come 
next  month,  and  though  I  have  travelled  backwards 
and  forwards  from  here  to  Ennoree,  and  once  to 
Camden, — whidi,  you  know,  sir,  is  a  good  deal  of  this 
world  to  see, — I  never  knew  anybody  that  thought 
harm  of  me.  But  I  don^t  dispute  there  are  men  to 
be  afmid  of,  and  some  that  nobody  could  like.  And 
yet  I  think  a  good  man  can  be  told  by  his  fiice.**^ 

'*  Are  you  sure  of  that  ?^ 

^^  Yes.  My  father  is  a  good  man,  and  every 
one  says  you  may  see  it  in  his  looks."" 

^'  I  should  like  to  know  your  &ther,^  said  Butler. 

^^  I  am  sure  he  would  be  glad  to  know  you,  sir.*" 

"  Now,  my  pretty  miller^s  daughter,  why  do  you 
think  so  ?"" 
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'^  Because  you  are  a  gentleman,^  replied  the  girl, 
courtesying,  "  for  all  your  homespun  clothes.'^ 
Ha  !  pray  how  have  you  found  that  out  ?*" 
You  talk  diflPerently  from  our  people,  sir.  Your 
words  or  your  voice — I  canH  rightly  tell  which — are 
softer  than  I  have  been  used  to  hear.  And  you 
don'^t  look,  and  walk,  and  behave  as  if  homespun  had 
been  all  you  ever  wore.*" 

"  And  is  that  aU  ?^ 

"  You  stop  to  consider,  as  if  you  were  studying 
what  would  please  other  people ;  and  you  do  not 
step  so  heavy,  sir;  and  you  do  not  swear;  and 
you  do  not  seem  to  like  to  give  trouble :  I  canH 
think,  sir,  that  you  have  been  always  used  to  such 
as  are  hereabouts.  And  then  there  ^s  another  reason, 
sir,**^  added  the  maiden,  almost  in  a  whisper. 

^'  What  is  that  P*^  asked  Butler,  smiling. 

"  Why,  sir,  when  you  stooped  down  to  pick  up 
yoiir  fork  that  fell  from  the  table,  I  saw  a  blue  rib- 
bon round  your  neck,  and  a  beautiful  gold  picture 
hanging  to  it.  None  but  gentlemen  of  quality 
carry  such  things  about  them :  and  as  there  is  so 
much  contriving  and  bloody  doings  going  on  about 
here,  I  was  sure  you  wasn'*t  what  you  seemed.'" 

"  For  Heaven^s  sake,  my  dear,''  exclaimed  Butler, 
startled  by  the  disclosure  of  the  maiden^s  suspicion, 
which  was  so  naturally  accounted  for,  '^  keep  this 
to  yourself,  and  the  time  may  come  when  I  shall  be 
able  to  reward  your  fidelity.     If  you  have  any  good- 
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will  towards  me,  as  I  hope  you  have,  teU  nobody 
what  you  have  seen.*^ 

"  Never  fear  me,  shr,**  returned  the  midd ;  '*  I 
wouldnH  let  on  to  any  one  in  this  house  for  the 
world.  I  am  for  General  Washington  and  the  Con* 
gress  —  which  is  more  than  I  think  the  people  here 


are;^ 


(« 


Indeed  !^  muttered  Butler,  thoughtfiilly,  and 
scarce  above  his  breath.  *^  What  side  does  your 
father  take,  Mary  ?'^ 

^'  My  father  is  an  old  man,  sir.  And  he  reads 
his  Bible,  and  everjr  night,  before  we  go  to  bed,  he 
prays  aloud  before  us  all — I  mean  all  that  belong  to 
his  house — for  quiet  once  more  and  peace.  His 
petition  is  that  there  may  be  an  end  of  strife,  and 
that  the  sword  and  spear  may  be  turned  into  the 
pruning-hook  and  ploughshare,  —  you  know  the 
words,  sir,  peifaaps — ^for  they  are  in  the  good  book, 
— and  so  he  doesnH  take  any  side.  But  then  the 
English  officers  are  not  &r  off,  and  they  take  his 
house  and  use  it  as  they  please,  so  that  he  has  niio 
mind  of  his  own.  And  almost  all  the  people  round 
us  are  tories,  and  we  are  a&ud  of  our  lives  if  we 
do  not  say  whatever  they  say.*" 

'^  Alas  !  thafs  the  misfortune  of  many  more  than 
your  fathers  household.  But  how  cdm^'  it  ihki 
you  are  a  friend  of  General  Washington  ?** 

"  Oh  !  sir,  I  think  he  is  our  friend  :  and  then  he 
is  a  good  man.     And  I  have  a  better  reason  still 
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to  be  on  his  side,'"  added  the  maiden  tremulously, 
with  her  head  averted. 

*'  What  reason,  my  good  girl  ?*" 

'*  John  Ramsay,  sir.'' 

^^  Indeed !  a  very  cogent  reason,  I  doubt  not, 
my  pretty  maid  of  the  mill.  And  how  does  this 
reason  operate  ?^ 

*'  We  have  a  liking,  sir,^  she  replied  bashfully, 
but  with  innocent  frankness ;  ^*  he  is  for  Washing- 
ton—  and  we  are  to  be  married  when  the  war  is 
over.*" 

^^  Truly,  that  is  a  most  excellent  reason  !  Who 
is  John  Ramsay  ?^^ 

"  He  is  a  trooper,  sir,  and  out  with  General 
Sumpter.  We  donH  see  him  often  now ;  for  he  is 
afraid  to  come  home,  excepting  when  the  tories  are 
away.^ 

"  These  tories  are  very  troublesome,  Mary,'' 
said  Butler,  laughing ;  ^^  they  annoy  us  all,  on  our 
side  of  the  question.  But  love  John  Ramsay,  my 
dear,  and  donH  be  ashamed  of  it ;  for  I  '11  warrant 
he  is  a  brave  fellow,  and  deserves  a  pretty  girl  with 
a  true  heart,  for  his  love  to  his  country.'" 

*'  That  he  does  r  replied  Mary  ;  '*  for  his  great- 
est fault  is,  that  he  ventures  too  much.  If  you 
should  see  him,  sir,  I  would  like  you  just  to  drop 
him  a  hint  that  he  ought  to  take  more  care  of  him- 
self: he  would  mind  it  from  you,  but  he  puts  me 
off  with  a  laugh  when  I  tell  him  so."" 
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^'  If  I  haTe  the  schooling  of  him,  he  shall  be  more 
cautious  for  your  sake ;  but  the  cuRent  of  true  love 
never  did  run  smooth,  Mary — femembcr  that.*" 

^'  I  must  go  into  the  house — my  aunt  Peggy  calls 
me,"^  interrupted  the  maiden.  ^*  I  will  keep  the 
secret,  sir,"^  she  added,  as  she  retired  from  the 
porch  to  the  household  service  where  her  presence 
was  demanded. 

'^  Simple,  confiding  and  innocent  girl  !^  ejaculated 
Butler,  as  he  now  strolled  forth  under  the  starlit 
canopy  of  night,  ''  how  are  you  contrasted  with  the 
rough  and  savage  natures  around  you  !  I  wear  but 
a  thin  disguise,  when  this  unpractised  country  girl  is 
able  so  soon  to  penetrate  it.  And  this  miniature, 
too  !  Oh  !  Mildred,  that  the  very  talisman  I  bear 
about  me  to  guard  me  from  evil  should  betray  me ! 
Well,  this  discovery  admonishes  me  that  I  should 
wear  that  image  still  nearer  to  my  heart.  There,"^ 
he  continued,  as  he  buttoned  his  waistcoat  acron 
his  breast,  ^^  lie  closer  and  more  concealed.  I  doubt 
this  double-faced  woodman,  and  almost  believe  in 
the  seeming  frivolous  dotings  of  the  crone  at  his 
fireside.  Now,  Ood  defend  us  from  treachery  and 
ambuscade  !**"* 

Robinson,  at  this  moment  being  on  his  way  to 
the  stable,  was  met  by  Butler,  who  half  whispered, 
"  Good  sergeant,  keep  your  eyes  about  you ;  and, 
n^ark  mc,  do  not  omit  to  take  our  weapons  to  our 
chamber.  I  have  reasons  for  this  caution  :  I  would 
not  trust  these  people  too  far.**^ 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  ^9 

*^  Wat  dare  not  play  us  a  trick,  major,^  replied 
the  sergeant.  ^^  He  knows  I  would  shake  the  life 
out  of  his  carcase  if  I  saw  him  take  one  step  of  a 
traitor.  Besides,  in  this  here  waivtime  it  ^s  a  part  of 
my  discipline  to  be  always  leady  for  stolen  marches. 
As  you  say,  major,  we  will  stack  arms  where  we 
sleep.  There  is  no  trust  in  this  dubious  country 
that  isn\  something  the  surer  with  powder  and  ball 
to  back  it/' 

With'  this  intimation  the  sergeant  continued  his 
walk,  and  Butler,  retiring  to  the  fiunily  group,  seated 
himself  near  the  fire. 

Wat  Adair  and  his  crony,  Michael  Lynch,  had 
each  lighted  a  pipe,  and  were  now  in  close  conference 
under  the  cover  of  their  0¥m  smoke,  amidst  the  com- 
bined din  of  romping  children  and  of  the  noisy 
spinning-wheel  of  the  wife,  which  gave  life  and 
occupation  to  the  apartment. 

*'  How  far  do  you  expect  to  travel  to-morrow  ?^ 
asked  the  host,  as  Butler  drew  a  chair  near  him. 

"  That  will  depend  very  much,*"  replied  Butler, 
*'  upon  the  advice  you  may  give  us.'' 

*' You  wish  to  get  across  here  into  Georgia?'' 
continued  Wat. 

''  By  the  route  least  liable  to  molestation,"  added 
the  major. 

^^  Let  me  see,  Michael, — GMndaH's  ford  is  the 
best  point  to  make ;  then  there 's  Christie's,  about 
three  miles  beyont." 

^^  Just  so,"  replied  Lynch;  ^*  that  will  make  about 
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twenty-seven,  and  three,  are  thirty  miles — an  easy 
Jay''s  journey/' 

^^  In  that  case,^  said  Adair,  ^^  if  you  know  the 
road— doesnH  Horse-shoe  know  it,  sir  ?'^ 

"  I  rather  think  not,''  answered  Butler. 

*'  Well — it  is  a  little  tangled,  to  be  sure  ;  but  if 
you  will  wait  in  the  morning  until  I  look  at  my 
wolf-trap,  which  is  only  a  step  off,  I  will  go  with 
you  part  of  the  way,  just  to  see  you  through  one  or 
two  cro8s-paths  :  after  that,  all  is  clear  enough.  You 
will  have  a  long  day  before  you,  and,  with  good 
horses,  not  much  to  do.'' 

'*  Are  we  likely  to  meet  parties  on  the  road  P'' 
asked  Butler. 

'^  Oh,  Lord,  sir,  no  chance  of  it,''  replied  the 
woodman :  '^  everything  is  drawing  so  to  a  head 
down  below  at  Camden,  twixt  Comwallis  and  Gbites, 
that  we  have  hardly  anything  but  old  women  left  to 
keep  the  country  free  of  Indians." 

''  And  how  have  you  escaped  the  levy  ?"  inquired 
the  major. 

"  He,  he,  he !"  chuckled  our  host,  "  there  is  a 
trick  in  that — they  call  me  a  man  of  doubtful  prin- 
ciples, and  neither  side  are  willing  to  own  me,"  he 
added,  with  a  tone  that  seemed  to  indicate  a  sense  of 
his  own  cleverness.  "  But,  bless  you,  sir,  if  I  chose 
to  speak  out,  there  wouldn't  be  much  doubt  in  the 
case  ;  would  there,  Michael  ?" 

''  Not  if  you  was  to  be  plain  in  declaring  your 
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sentiments,^  answered  Lynch,  sedately  puffing  out  a 
huge  cloud  of  smoke. 

"  Betwixt  you  and  me,  sir,^  continued  Wat, 
putting  his  hand  up  to  his  mouth  and  winking  an 
eye  at  Butler,  '*  the  thing  ^s  clear  enough.  But 
these  are  ticklish  times,  Mr.  Butler,  and  the  wise 
man  keepeth  his  own  counsel,  as  the  scripture  says. 
You  understand  me,  I  dare  say.*" 

"  Perhaps  I  do,""  returned  Butler.  And  here  the 
conversation  dropped ;  Wat  and  his  companion  grave- 
ly pouring  forth  volumes  of  tobacco-fiimes  in  silence, 
until  the  sergeant,  having  made  his  visit  to  the  stable, 
now  re-entered  the  room. 

"  Wat,'^  said  Robinson,  ''  show  us  where  we  are 
to  sleep.  Mr.  Butler,  to  my  thinking,  it  ^s  time  to 
be  turning  in.'^ 

Then  throwing  his  rifle  upon  one  arm,  and  Butler  s 
holsters  over  the  other,  the  sergeant  waited  in  the 
middle  of  the  floor  until  Mary  Musgrove,  at  the 
order  of  Adair,  took  a  candle  in  her  hand  and 
beckoned  our  travellers  to  follow  her  out  at  the 
door.  The  maiden  conducted  her  chaa^e  along  the 
porch  to  the  opposite  end  of  the  cabin,  where  she 
pointed  out  their  chamber.  After  bidding  their 
pretty  conductress  "  good  night,^  our  travellers  pre- 
pared themselves  for  that  repose  which  their  wearied 
frames  did  not  long  seek  in  vain. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

SOMETHING   VBRT   LIKE   A    DEBAM. 

It  was  after  midnight,  and  the  inmates  of  the 
woodman'^s  cabin  had  been  some  houis  at  rest,  when 
Mary  Musgrove'^s  sleep  was  disturbed  by  strange  and 
unwonted  alarms.  She  was  dreaming  of  Arthur  But- 
ler, and  a  crowd  of  pleasant  visions  flitted  about  her 
pillow,  when,  suddenly,  clouds  dari^ened  the  world  of 
her  dream,  and  images  of  bloodshed  caused  her  to 
shudder.  Horrid  shapes  appealed  to  her,  muching 
with  stealthy  pace  through  her  apartment,  and  a  low 
and  smothered  footfidl  seemed  to  strike  her  ear,  like 
the  ticking  of  a  death-watch.  The  fir^t  awakened 
her,  but  when  she  came  to  herself  all  was  still.  Her 
chamber  was  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  cabin  from 
that  where  Butler  and  Robinson  slept,  and  it  wai 
separated  from  the  room  occupied  by  Lynch  only  by 
a  thin  partition  of  boards.  The  starlight  through  her 
window  fell  upon  tlie  floor,  just  touching,  as  it  pass- 
ed, the  chair  over  which  Mary  had  hung  her  clothes, 
and  lighting,  with  a  doubtful  and  spectral  light,  the 
prominent  points  of  the  pile  of  garments,  in  such 
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manner  as  to  give  it  the  semblance  of  some  unearthly 
thing.  Mary  Musgrove  had  the  superstition  common 
to  rustic  education,  and,  as  her  dream  had  already 
filled  her  mind  with  apprehensions,  she  now  trembled 
when  her  eye  fell  upon  what  seemed  to  her  a  visitant 
from  another  world.  For  some  moments  she  experi- 
enced that  most  painful  of  all  sufferings, — the  agony 
of  young  and  credulous  minds  when  wrought  upon 
by  their  horror  of  spectres  in  the  night.  Gradually, 
however,  the  truth  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  saw  the 
dreaded  ghost  disrobed  of  his  tenors,  and  changed 
into  a  familiar  and  harmless  reality.  But  this  night- 
fear  was  scarcely  dissipated  before  she  again  heard, 
what  in  her  sleep  had  conjured  up  the  train  of  dis- 
agreeable images,  the  noise  of  footsteps  in  the  ad- 
joining room.  In  another  instant  she  recognized  the 
sound  of  voices,  conversing  in  a  half  whisper. 

"  Michael,'^  said  the  first  voice, — **d — ^n  it,  man. 
will  you  never  awake  ?  Rouse  yourself :  it  is  time 
to  be  stirring.^ 

"  Wat  !*"  exclaimed  the  second  voice,  with  a  loud 
yawn,  whilst,  at  the  same  moment,  the  creaking  of 
the  bedstead  and  a  sullen  sound  upon  the  floor 
showed  that  the  speaker  had  risen  from  his  couch-^ 
"  is  it  you  ? — I  have  hardly  gone  to  bed,  before 
you  are  here  to  rouse  me  up.      What  o^clock   is 

it  'r 

"  It  is  nearly  one,"  replied  Wat  Adair.  **  And, 
let  me  tell  you,  you  have  no  time  to  lose.     Hugh 
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Habenhaw  is  good  ten  miles  off-^and  yoa  must  be 
back  by  daylight.^ 

^^  You  might  haTe  given  me  another  hour,  I 
think,  if  it  was  only  to  eonsider  oyer  the  right  way 
of  setting  about  this  thing.  Alwaya  look  before  you 
leap— that  **&  common  sense.*" 

"  You  were  always  a  heavy-headed  deyil,""  said 
Adair,  '^and  take  as  much  spurring  as  a  spavined 
horse.  What  have  you  to  do  with  considering? 
Isn't  all  fixed  ? — Jog,  man,  jog !  You  have  a  beau- 
tiful starlight :  and  I  had  the  crop-ear  put  up  in  the 
stable  last  night,  that  no  time  might  be  lost — so  up, 
and  saddle,  and  awav  !^ 

''  Well,  you  needn^t  be  so  d— d  busy  !  donH  you 
see  that  I  am  getting  ready  ?**' 

^'  Quiet,  Mike  !  you  talk  too  loud.  Take  your 
shoes  in  your  hand ;  you  can  put  them  on  when  you 
get  into  the  porch.**^ 

"  There — give  me  my  coat,  Wat :  and  I  think 
I  should  have  no  objection  to  a  drop  before  I  set 
out.  It  ""s  raw  riding  of  a  morning.  Now  tell  me 
exactly  what  I  am  to  say  to  Hugh  Habershaw.*" 

"  Tell  him,""  replied  Wat,  "  that  we  have  got 
Horse-shoe  Robinson  and  Major  Butler  of  the  conti- 
nental army  as  snug  as  a  pair  of  foxes  in  a  bag,  and 
that  I  will  let  them  run  exactly  at  seven  ;  and "^ 

*'  Not  to  interrupt  you,  Wat,'^  said  the  other, — 
"  lot  nic  ask  you  a  question  before  you  go  on. 
Suppose  this  shouldn't  be  the  man  ?— are  you  sure 
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of  it  ?  It  would  be  a  d— 4  midiiiatitti  job  to  grwe 
over  any  other  kmnaii  being  to  audi  a  set  of  blood- 
hoiindB  as  Hugb  Haberahaw  and  his  gang.^ 

^^  Pshaw !  Mike— -you  are  a  fool !  Who,  in  the 
name  of  all  the  imps,  could  it  be  but  Major  Butler  ! 
WerenH  we  expecting  him  along  with  Horse-shoe, 
and  just  at  this  time  ?^ 

'^  It  looks  likely  enough,*"  replied  Lynch.  *^  So, 
go  on." 

^^  Tell  Hugh  to  be  ready  at  the  Dogwood  Spring, 
at  the  latest,  by  eight  o''clock.  HI  give  him  a  game 
to  play  that  will  supple  his  joints  for  him.  And 
mind  me,  Mike — warn  the  greasy  captain  to  have 
his  whole  squad  with  him ;  for  Horse-shoe  Robin- 
son, you  know,  is  not  to  be  handled  by  boys — it 
will  be  a  bull-fight,  or  Fm  mistaken." 

"  The  major  seems  to  have  a  wicked  eye  too, 
Wat,"  said  Lynch :  '*  I  shouIdnH  like  much  to  be 
in  his  way  if  he  was  angry — ^these  copper-heads  are 
always  in  a  coil  ready  to  strike.  But,  Wat,  how  if 
they  don'^t  ride  by  the  Dogwood  Spring  .»*" 

*'  Leave  that  to  me ;  111  contrive  to  go  as  iar  as 
the  forks  of  the  road  with  them.  And  then  if  they 
douH  take  the  right  hand  fork,  why,  you  may  say 
it'*s  for  want  of  my  not  knowing  how  to  tell  a  lie." 

"  Now,  Wat  Adair,  I  don't  like  to  spoil  sport, 
but  maybe  you  have  never  thought  whether  it 
would  be  worth  while  just  to  take  t'^other  side,  and 
tell  Horse-shoe  the  whole  business.     CouldnH  we, 

VOL.  I.  N 
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donH  you  think,  get  as  much  money,  and  just  as 
honestly,  by  hoisting  colouis  with  Major  Butler  ?*" 

^^  But  I  have  thought  of  that,  and  it  won^'t  do, 
for  two  reasons.  First,  these  continentals  are  on  the 
down-hill,  and  money  is  as  scarce  with  them  as 
honesty  with  the  red-coats ;  and,  second,  the  tories 
have  got  so  much  the  upper  hand  m  the  whole 
country,  that  I  should  have  my  house  burnt  down 
and  my  children  thrown  into  the  blaze  of  it,  in 
less  than  three  dajrs,  if  I  was  to  let  these  fellows 
slip  tlirough  my  fingers.^ 

*'  WeU,  I  never  knew,^  said  Mike  Ljmch,  **  any 
piece  of  villainy  that  hadn'*t  some  good  reasons  to 
stand  by  it ;  and  that  ''s  what  makes  it  agreeaUe  to 
my  conscience  to  take  a  hand.**^ 

"  Why,  you  off-scouring,^  replied  Wat,  "  it  is 
enough  to  make  Old  Scratch  laugh,  to  hear  you  talk 
about  conscience  !  There  aint  no  such  a  thing  going 
in  these  days.  So,  be  off!  I'll  look  for  you  at  day- 
light." 

''  I'll  ride,  Wat,  as  if  the  devil  was  on  my  crup- 
per— so  good  Vye  !'' 

The  cessation  of  the  voices,  the  distant  tramp  of 
L}iich  when  he  had  left  the  cabin,  and  the  cautious 
retreat  of  Wat  Adair  to  his  chamber,  told  to  Mary 
that  the  affair  was  settled,  and  the  plan  of  treachenr 
in  full  career  towards  its  consimunation. 

The  dialogue  tliai  liad  just  passed  in  the  hearing 
of  the  maiden  disclosed  a  plot  that  deeply  agitated 
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and  distressed  her.  What  did  it  become  her  to  do  ? 
was  the  first  question  that  presented  itself  to  her 
reflection,  as  soon  as  she  was  sufficiently  self-possess- 
ed to  turn  her  thoughts  upon  herself.  Was  it  in 
her  power  to  avert  the  impending  disaster  which 
threatened  the  lives,  perhaps,  of  those  who  had 
sought  the  hospitality  of  her  kinsman  ?  Perplexed, 
dismayed,  and  uncertain  how  to  act,  she  had  re- 
course to  an  expedient  natural  to  her  education, 
and  such  as  would  appear  most  obvious  to  a  feeble 
and  guUeless  female  :  it  was  to  the  simple  and  feith- 
inspired  expedient  of  prayer.  And  now,  in  arUess 
but  sincere  language,  having  first  risen  up  in  her 
bed,  and  bent  her  body  across  her  pillow,  in  the 
attitude  of  supplication,  she  fervently  implored  the 
support  of  Heaven  in  her  present  strait,  and  be- 
sought wisdom  and  strength  to  conceive  and  to  do 
that  which  was  needful  for  the  security  of  the  in- 
dividuals whose  peace  was  threatened  by  this  con- 
spiracy. 

"  I  will  arise,*"  she  said,  as  she  finished  her  short 
and  earnest  prayer,  "  with  the  first  light  of  the  dawn, 
and  wait  the  coming  of  the  strangers  from  their 
chamber,  and  I  will  then  be  the  first  to  tell  them 
of  the  snare  that  is  prepared  for  them."*'  With  this 
resolve  she  endeavoured  to  compose  herself  to  rest ; 
but  sleep  fled  her  eyelids^  and  her  anxious  thoughts 
dwelt  upon  and  even  magnified  the  threatened  perilsw 
It  might  be  too  late,  she  reflected,  to  wait  for  the 
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dawn  of  daj :  Adur  miglit  be  befiore  ber  at  the 
door  of  tbe  gneais,  and  bis  constant  presence  might 
take  fiom  her  all  hope  of  being  able  to  oommmi]- 
cate  tbe  important  secret  to  them  :  it  was  nndonbt- 
edlr  her  sorest  course  to  take  adtantage  of  the  still- 
ness of  the  nighty  whilst  the  hoiuehold  were  wiapt 
in  sleep,  and  apprise  the  strangers  of  their  danger. 
But  then,  how  was  she  to  make  her  way  to  their 
apaitment,  and  arouse  them,  at  this  homr,  fiom  their 
slumbers  ?  To  what  suspicions  might  the  attempt 
expose  her,  even  fitun  Arthur  Butler  himself!  And 
more  particnlariv,  what  would  John  Ramsay  think  of 
it,  if  the  storr  should  be  afterwards  tdd  to  bet  dis- 
adrantage  ? 

This  last  was  an  interrogatory  whidi  Maiy  Mm- 
groTe  was  often  found  putting  to  herself,  in  winding 
up  a  self-communion.  On  the  present  occasion  this 
appeal  to  the  opinion  of  John  Ramsay  bad  the  op- 
posite efiect  fiom  that  which  might  have  been  ex- 
pected fiom  it.  It  suggested  new  lights  to  her 
mind,  and  turned  her  thoughts  into  another  cur- 
rent, and  brought  that  resolution  to  her  aid  which 
her  prayer  was  intended  to  invoke.  Wbat  would 
John  Ramsay  think-— he,  the  friend  of  liberty  and 
of  ^^'a8hington,  the  compatriot  of  Butler  and  Ro- 
binson, now  Unling  with  them  in  the  same  canose,— 
what  would  he  think,  if  she,  his  own  Marr  (snd 
the  maiden  rested  a  moment  on  this  pluase)  did 
not  do  everything  in  her  power  to  save  these  sol- 
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diers  of  Independence  from  the  blow  iribich  treach- 
ery was  now  aiming  at  them  ?  **  John  would  have 
good  right  to  be  angry  with  me,^  she  breathed  out 
in  a  voice  that  even  startled  herself,  ^^  if  I  did  not 
give  them  full  waniing  of  what  I  have  heard.  This 
I  am  sure  of— -he  will  believe  my  story,  whatever 
others  may  say."" 

Innocence  and  purity  of  mind  are  both  swotd  and 
shield  in  this  world,  and  no  less  inspire  confidence 
to  defy  the  malice  and  uncharitaUeness  of  enemies, 
than  they  strengthen  the  arm* to  do  what  is  right 
Mary,  therefore,  resolved  to  forego  all  maidenly 
scruples,  and  bravely  to  perform  her  duty,  come 
what  might ;  and  having  settled  upon  this  conclu- 
sion, she  impatiently  awaited  the  moment  when  she 
might  venture  forth  upon  her  office  of  humanity. 
In  this  situation  it  was  not  long  before  she  heard 
the  distant  footfidl  of  a  horse'^s  gallop  along  the  road, 
indicating  to  her  the  departure  of  Michael  Lynch 
upon  his  traitorous  embassy. 

The  time  seemed  to  be  propitious,  so  Mary  arose 
and  dressed  herself;  then  tripping  stealthily  to  the 
door  that  opened  upon  the  porch,  she  undid  the 
bolt.  A  loud  and  prolonged  creak  from  the  wooden 
hinges  caused  her  to  shake  from  head  to  foot.  She 
listened  for  a  moment,  and  finding  that  no  one 
stirred,  stepped  forth  with  the  timid  and  filtering 
step  which  would  no  less  have  marked  the  intent 
of  the  burglar,  than,  as  now  it  did,  the  frightened 
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mocion  of  a  guudim  spiiit  bent  upon  an  enand 
of  good.  Midvaj  al<»ig  the  poidi  ahe  had  to  pa« 
the  window  of  Adair*8  apartment :  fint,  the  low 
growl,  and  then  the  sadden  baik  of  the  watch-^kig 
saluted  her  ear,  and  made  her  blood  ran  cold*  The 
maiden^a  hand,  howeTer,  aoothed  him  into  silenee ; 
but  the  noise  had  attracted  the  notice  of  Wat  Adair^ 
who  grumbled  out  a  short  curse  from  within,  which 
was  distinctly  audiUe  to  Mary.  She  hastily  fled 
to  the  further  end  of  the  porch,  and  there  stood, 
cowerii^  dose  against  the  wall,  afanoet  as  mate  rand 
motionless  as  a  statue,  scsioe  daiing  to  brea&e,  snd 
poised,  as  in  the  act  to  run,  with  her  weight  resting 
<Hi  one  fi>ot,  the  other  raised  firam  the  floor.  In  this 
position  she  remained  during  a  long  intcnral  of  fiesr^ 
until,  at  length,  continced  that  all  was  quiet,  ahe 
again  Tcntored  forward.  The  window  of  the  tia- 
vdlers^  chamber  looked  out  from  the  gable  end  of 
the  dwelling,  and  ahe  was  now  immediatdy  beftn 
it.  One  of  the  beds  of  the  room,  she  knew,  was 
placed  beside  this  window,  and  wm  occupied  by 
either  Butler  or  Robinson.  Tremblingly  and  raia* 
trustfully,  she  gate  a  feeble  tap  with  her  hand  against 
the  saslu  There  was  no  answer:  the  sleep  within 
was  the  sleep  of  tired  men,  and  was  not  to  be  fanh 
ken  by  the  light  play  of  a  maiden^s  fingera.  She 
now  picked  up  a  pebble  from  the  ground^  and  with 
it  again  essayed  to  wake  the  sleepers.  Tins,  too, 
was  unsuccessful.     In  utter  hopelessness  of  acoom- 
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pliahing  her  pmpoBe  by  other  memB^  she  Tentmed 
upon  nising  the  sash ;  and  hanng  done  ao,  she  thiost 
her  head  partially  into  the  zoom  aa  ahe  hdd  op  the 
window-frame  with  one  hand,  crying  out  with  an 
almost  choked  Toice, 

*'Mr.  Butler!  — Mr.  Butler!— For  mercy,— 
awake  V^ 

There  was  no  other  reqKmae  but  the  deep-breatk- 
ings  of  the  sleq^-subdued  inmatea. 

^^Oh!  what  shall  Ido?^  she  eirlaimwi  aa  her 
heart  beat  with  a  violent  motion.  ^^  I  might  aa  weU 
oaU  to  the  dead.— Mr.  Galbndth  RoUnsoii !— Ah 
me !  I  cannot  rouse  them  without  alanning  the  whole 
bouse ! — Major  Butler,^  ahe  continued,  laying  a 
particular  stress  upon  this  designation  of  his  rank ;— » 
*^  Oh,  good  air,  awake  P 

^^  What  do  you  want  ?^  muttered  Butler  in  a 
smothered  and  sleep-atifled  voice,  as  he  turned  him* 
self  heavily  on  Us  pillow,  like  one  moved  by  % 
dream. 

^^  Oh,  Heaven,  sir,  make  no  noise  I  lam  ashamed 
to  tell  you  who  I  am,^  said  the  terrified  girl,  ^*  butil 
come  &r  your  good-*-I  have  something  to  tell  you.^ 

^*  Away  I  away!^  cried  Butler,  speaking  in  hi^ 
sleep ;  ^^  I  will  not  be  disturbed :  I  do  not  fear  yoa. 
— *Begone!^ 

''Oh,  sir,  hear  me  r  entreated  the  maiden:  ''  the 
people  in  this  house  know  you,  and  they  are  eon* 
triving  evil  against  you.^ 


S72  HOftBBrSHOB  mOBIK80N. 

^It  maktft  ao  diflheaee,'"  Bettered  the  only 
katf^viJ^aicd  soldier;  ''I  wiD  nde  where  it  suits 
me,  if  the  tones  were  bs  thidr  as  the  ksies  of  the 


**  There  we  peopk  gathcsing  to  do  joa  ham  to- 
monow,"  contjimrd  llaiy,  aoi  smpectiiy  the  uncon- 
scioiLEsess  of  the  peiaoD  to  whon  she  addresed  her- 
self^ "*  and  I  ohIt  come  with  a  woid  of  warning  to 
jou.  Do  not  Tide  bj  the  Dogwood  Spring  to-mor- 
iow«  nor  uke  the  ngfathand  road  at  the  fint  forks : 
there  are  wicked  men  upon  that  road.  Hare  your 
eye,"  she  whispeied^  "  upon  m j  imde  Walter.  Ride 
£ist  and  &r  before  you  stop ;  and  pia j,  sir,  as  yon 
think  fidzly  of  m^— Mary  Mnsgiore,  sir>  the  daugh- 
ter of  Allen  Musgrove  the  miller— oh,  do  not  tell 
my  name.  If  yoa  knew  John  Ramsay,  air,  I  sm 
certain  von  woold  believe  me.*" 

The  watch-dog  had  growled  once  or  twice  during 
the  period  while  Mary  spcd^e,  and  at  this  UMHnent 
the  door  of  the  principal  ro<»n  of  the  cabin  was 
heard  to  move  slightly  ajar,  and  the  Toiee  of  Adair 
in  a  whisper  reached  the  giiTs  ear.  - 

^^^  Hist!  —  Michael !  In  the  deyiTs  name,  what 
brought  you  back  ?  Why  do  you  l<Hter,  whai  time 
is  so  precious  ?** 

A  long,  heavy,  and  inarticulate  exclamation,  sudi 
as  belongs  to  disturbed  sleep,  escaped  from  Butler. 

**  Fatlier  of  heaven  ! — I  shall  let  the  window  fall 
^ith  fright  I^  inwardly  ejaculated  Mary,  as  she  still 
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occupied  hex  mmsj  slflCidtf;  -  ''fiittir^^t'^'the 
▼oiceofmynnde/'     '  .-     .  .     i*.;-. .:■-'*- -5 

There -was  a:  pakiAil  paiMie.   '   ' 

A  heayy  rush  of  wind  agitated  the  trees,'  and 
sweeping  along  the  pord^  caiiaed .  some  horde-gear 
that  was  suspended  agafaist  the  wall  to  Vibiat^'^h 
a  rustling  noise:  the  sound  pierced  Msry^  txr  lile 
the  accents  of  a  ghost,  and  her  strength  had  well- 
nigh  fiiiled  her  from  {iunt-heartedilesi.  - 

^  I  thought  it  was  Michael,^  flaid  Adiur,  spealdilg 
to  some  one  within ;  ^*  but  it  is  Only  the  rattlii^'bf 
harness  and  the  dreaming  of  Drummer.  These  dogs 
have  the  trick  of  whining  and  growfing  in  fheir  deep 
according  to  a  way  of  their  own.  They  say  a  dog 
sometimes  sees  a  spirit  at  night.  But  man  or  dcTil, 
it^s  all  one  to  old  Drummer !  Sleep  quiet,  you  su- 
perfluous !  and  have  done  with  your  snoring  !"** 

With  these  words,  the  door  was  again  closed, 'and 
Mary,  for  the  mcmient,  was  released  from  suiFering.' 

^^  Remember,'"  she  uttered,  in  the  most  fear- 
stricken  tone,  as  she  lowered  the  sash ; — *^  be  sure  to 
take  the  left-hand  road  at  the  first  fork  !^ 

"  In  Ood^B  name,  what  is  it  ?— ^where  are  you  ?'^ 
was  the  exclamation  heard  by  Maiy  as  the  window 
was  closing.  She  did  not  halt  for  fihfhe^  parley  or 
explanation,  but  iiowlita^ily ''Stole  "back,  Wiit  a 
frightenied  bird  towardii'  fts  thicket.  Panting  atfd 
breathless^  0he  regain^  her  chiamber,  and,  VilK  the 
utmost  expedi tibn, '  betook-   Kettrelf  again  '  to   Ked, 
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where,  gratified  by  the  conaciouniefls  of  having  done 
a  good  action,  and  fnlly  troating  that  her  caution 
would  not  be  disregarded,  she  gradually  dismissed 
her  anxiety,  and  before  the  hour  of  dawning  had 
&llen  into  a  gentle  though  not  altogether  unper- 
turbed slumber. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

HORSE-SHOE  AMD   BUTLER  RESUME  THEIR  JOURNEY,  WHICH 
IS   DELATED  BT    ▲  SAVAGE  IHCIDRJIT. 

MoBNiNG  broke,  and  with  tke  first  day-streak 
Robinson  turned  out  of  his  bed,  leaving  Butler  so 
heartily  bound  up  in  the  spell  of  the  drowsy  god, 
that  he  was  not  even  moved  by  the  loud  and  heavy 
tramp  of  the  sergeant,  as  that  weighty  personage 
donned  his  clothes.  Horse-8hoe''s  first  habit  in  the 
morning,  which  had  now  almost  become  an  instinct, 
was  to  look  after  Captain  Peter  ;  and  he  accordingly 
directed  his  steps  towards  the  rude  shed  which  served 
as  a  stable,  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  Here,  to  his 
surprise,  he  discovered  that  the  fence-rails  which,  the 
night  before,  had  been  set  up  as  a  barrier  across  the 
vacant  doorway,  had  been  let  down,  and  that  no 
horses  were  to  be  seen  about  the  premises. 

^'  What  hocus-pocus  has  been  here  ?*"  said  he  to 
himself^  as  he  gazed  upon  the  deserted  stable. 
^*  Have  these  rummaging  and  thieving  tories  been 
out  maraudering  in  the  night  ?  or  is  it  only  one  of 
Captain  Peter^s  old-sodger  tricks,  letting  down  bars 
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and  leading  the  yoong  geldinga  into  miachief  ?  That 
beast  can  snuff  the  scent  of  a  cocn^eld  or  a  paatuie- 
ground  as  fieu:  as  a  czow  smellf  gmipowder.  He'd 
dislocate  and  comiptify  any  innocent  stable  of  hones 
in  Carolina  r 

In  doubt  to  which  of  these  causes  to  assign  the 
disappearance  of  their  cairalrj,  the  sergeant  ascended 
the  hill  hard  by,  and  directed  his  eye  OTer  the  neigh- 
bouring fields,  hoping  to  discover  the  deserters  in 
some  of  the  adjacent  pastures :  but  he  could  get  no 
sight  of  them.  He  then  returned  to  the  stable  and 
fell  to  examining  the  ground  about  the  door,  in  order 
to  learn  something  of  the  departure  of  the  animals  by 
their  tracks.  These  were  sufficiently  disUnct  to 
convince  him  that  Captain  Peter,  whose  shoes  had 
a  peculiar  mark  well  known  to  the  ser]geant,  had 
eloped  during  the  night,  in  company  with  the  Major  s 
gelding  and  two  others ;  these  being  all,  as  Horse-shoe 
had  observed,  that  were  in  the  stable  at  the  time  he 
had  retired  to  bed.  He  forthwith  followed  the  foot- 
prints which  led  him  into  the  high  road,  and  thence 
along  it,  westward,  for  about  two  hundred  paces, 
where  a  set  of  field-bars,  now  thrown  down,  afforded 
entrance  into  the  corn-field.  At  this  point  the  ser- 
geant traced  the  deviation  of  three  of  the  horses  fnto 
the  field,  whilst  the  fourth,  it  was  evident,  had  conti- 
nued upon  the  road. 

The  conclusion  which  Galbraith  drew  from  this 
phenomenon  was  expressed  by  a  wise  shake  of  the 
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head  and  a  profoimd  fit  of  abBtmctibn.  He  took  liis 
seat  upon  a  projecting  rafl  at  the  a!ng!e  of  a  f^nce, 
and  began  to  sum  up  conjectures  m  the  fbllbwing 
phrase :  — 

"  The  horse  that  went  along  that  road  neycr  tra- 
velled of  his  own  free  will ;  that'^s  as  clear  as  preach- 
ing. Well,  he  waVt  rode  by  Wat  nor  by  Mike 
L3mch,  or  else  they  are  arlier  men  than  I  take  them 
to  be :  but  stiD,  111  take  a  book  oath  that  creetiir 
weiit  with  a  bridle  across  his  head,  and  a  pair  o'^fegs 
astride  his  back.  And  whoeyer  held  that  bridle  in 
his  hand,  did  it  for  no  good  f  Scampering  here  and 
scampering  there,  and  scouring  woods,  in  the  night 
too,  when  the  country  is  as  full  of  tories  as  a  beg- 

gar^s  coat  with ;  it 's  a  dogmatical  bad  sign — 

take  it  which  way  you  will.  Them  three  horses  had 
the  majority ;  and  it  is  the  nature  of  these  beasts 
always  to  follow  the  majority, — ^that  *s  an  observation 
I  have  made ;  and,  in  particular,  if  there  **&  a  corn- 
field, or  an  oat-patch,  or  a  piece  of  fresh  pasture  to  be 
got  into,  every  individual  horse  is  unanimous  on  the 
subject,^ 

Whilst  the  sergeant  was  engrossed  with  these  re- 
flections, **  he  was  ware"" — as  the  old  ballads  have  it 
— of  a  man  trudging  past  him  along  the  road.  This 
was  no  other  than  Wat  Adair,  who  was  striding 
forward  with  a  long  and  rapid  step,  and  with  all 
the  appearance  of  one  intent  upon  some  pressing 
business. 


tkoe?— vkoe  avaj  ao  &Bt, 


Adur»  in  •  key  Uist 
>H7<>ie  f^uiJMw  aad  eTCB  ahmiy — ^  Ha»  hi,  ka  f 
Bt  t^  «]ii  vMoaa**  pipct  jnm  fii^ileiied  me !  1 11 
«irar.  GaTscrnhL  Robissoii,  I  hevd  Toe  snoring  as  I 
3«Kt»c  bj  v^Mcr  viadov  tkice  miBales  ago.** 

"*  I  "U  rwar  dttt  "a  nal  die  meat  wcwd  you  ever 
sccce  is  5>?ar  fife,  Wai ;  tkoogk,  trae  enough  fiir 
n?c  BftT^afL  Do  TOi  aee  how  deraly  yon  light 
kfts  bn>ke  nofis  the  vhole  sky?  When  I  fint 
t:;r^M  ect  this  larajngi  it  vas  s  litde  ribbon  of 
osT :  ihe  boning  of  n  blo^-hooae  at  n^t,  ten 
ac:L<$  o£  vonU  have  nnde  n  broader  aticak.  It 
«:s$  jvcr  o«n  aoiing  von  hcatd,  Wat;  yon  have 
k>c:!t  KweiH  nnder  vhose  window  it  waa.^ 

««  Whu  <4d  wicch  has  been  pinriiing  yon.  Hone- 
«k\v«  that  «Mi  are  np  so  eariy?"^  aaked  Adair. 
^^  iWt  hack  to  the  honae,  man ;  I  wiU  be  with  yon 
prK«t}T-i*I  have  my  turn  to  hiok  after— I H  see 
Toa  pivMntiT.*' 

**  You  seem  to  me  to  be  in  n  veiy  onreaaonabk 
hurrr*  Wat«  considering  that  yon  have  the  d^T  ke* 
fiMt^  Tou.  Bnt«  softly;  1 11  walk  wilh  yon— 'if  yon 
hav^  no  nnliking  to  it.*** 

**  Ni\  no — I  *m  bosy*  Galbnith ;  I  ^m  going  to 
livk  after  my  traps  —  I  *d  rather  youM  go  bnck  to 
(he  hou^^  and  huiTT  breakfast.— Go  !  You  would 
oulv  )^^t  scmchcd  with  briars  if  vou  foUowedme."^ 
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•''Ha,  ha,  ha!  Wat!  Biian,  did  you  say? 
Look  here,  man  !  do  you  tee  them  dMie  1^  ?  Do 
they  look  as  if  they  coiddnH  kugh  at  youm  in  any 
sort  of  scrambling  I  had  a  mind  to  set  them  to^ 
Tut — I H  go  with  you  just  to  km  you  the  march- 
drill.'' 

''  Then  I H  not  budge  a  foot  after  the  traps."" 

''  You  are  crusty,  Wat  Adair ;  what's  the  matter 
with  you  ?"" 

^  Is  Major  Butler  up  yet  ?^  asked  the  woodman 
thoughtfully. 

'*  Who  do  you  say  ?-^Major  Butler  ?"" 

''  Majar  l^  cried  Adair,  with  aflbcted  surprise. 

''  Yes ;  you  called  him  Major  Butler."" 

^*  I  had  some  dream,  I  think,  about  him :  or, 
didn't  you  call  him  so  yourself,  Horse-shoe  ?"" 

''  Most  ondoubtedly  I  did  not,""  replied  Robinson 
seriously. 

''  Then  I  dreamt  it.  Horse-shoe :  these  dreams 
sometimes  get  into  the  head,  like  things  we  have 
been  told.  But,  Galbraith,  tell  me  the  plain  up- 
and-down  truth— *what  brings  you  and  Mr.  Butler 
into  these  parts  ?  What  are  you  after  in  Qeoigia  P 
It  does  seem  strange  to  find  men  that  are  wanted 
below  straggling  here  in  our  woods  at  such  a  time  as 
this."" 

"  There  are  two  sorts  of  men  in  this  world,  Wat,*" 
said  the  sergeant  with  a  smile ; — ^*  them  that  axes 
questions,  and  them  that  won't  answer  questions. 
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Now,  which  do  you  think  I  belong  to?  Why, 
to  the  last,  you  tinker !  Where  are  our  horses, 
Wat  ?  Tell  me  that.  Who  let  them  out  of  the 
stable  ?"* 

'*  Perhaps  they  let  themselves  out,**  replied  Adair ; 
'*  they  were  not  haltered.'*' 

"  You  are  either  knaye  or  fool,  Wat.  Come 
here.  There  are  the  tracks  of  the  beast  that  carried 
the  man  up  this  road  who  sot  loose  all  the  horses 
that  were  in  that  stable.'* 

^*  Mike  Lynch,  peihaps,^  said  Adair,  with  an 
assumed  expression  of  ignorance.  "  Where  can 
that  fellow  have  been  so  early  ?  Oh,  I  remember; 
he  told  me  last  night  that  he  was  going  this  morn- 
ing to  the  blncksmitVs.  He  ought  to  be  back  by 
this  time.*" 

'*  And  you  are  here  to  lam  the  news  &om  him  ?" 
said  the  sergeant,  eyeing  Adair  with  a  suspicious 
scrutiny. 

"  You  have  just  hit  it,  HorseHBhoe,'*  returned 
Wat,  laugliing.  "  I  did  want  to  know  if  there  were 
any  more  squads  of  troopers  foraging  about  this  dis- 
trict :  for  these  cursed  fellows  whip  in  upon  a  man 
and  cut  him  up  blade  and  ear,  without  so  much  as 
thanks  for  their  pillage ;  and  so  I  told  Mike  to  in- 
quire of  the  blacksmith, — for  he  is  more  like  to 
know  tlian  anybody  else, — whether  there  was  any 
more  of  these  pcstifarious  scrummagers  abroad.^ 

**  And  your  traps,  Wat  ?'' 
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^^  That  was  only,  a  lie,  ijU[bndth?r- 1  confess  it. 
I  was  afeard  to  mak^  jon  uneasy  by  idling  you  what 
I  was  after.  But  stiU  it  wasn^t  a  broad,  atark^  day- 
light lie  neither — it  was  only  a  civil  fib ;  ft>r  I  was 
going  after  my  wolf-trap  bdore  I  got  my  breakfast. 
But,  here  comes  Mike  P 

At  this  juncture.  Lynch  was  seen  emerging  from 
the  wood,  mounted  on  a  rough,  untrimmed  pony, 
that  he  was  urging  forward  under  repeated  blows  with 
his  stick.  The  little  animal  was  covered  with  foam, 
and,  from  his  travel-worn  plight,  gave  evidence  of 
having  been  taxed  to  the  utmost  of  his  strength  in  a 
severe  journey.  At  some  hundred  paces  distant,  the 
rider  detected  the  presence  of  Adair  and  his  com- 
panion, and  came  to  a  sudden  halt.  He  appeared  to 
deliberate  as  if  with  a  purpose  to  escape  their  notice; 
but  finding  that  he  was  already  observed  by  them, 
he  put  his  horse  again  in  motion,  advancing  only  at 
a  slow  walk.  Adair  hastily  quitted  Robinson,  and 
walking  forward  until  he  met  Lynch,  ti^med  about 
and  accompanied  him  along  the  road,  conversing 
during  this  interval  in  a  key  too  low  to  be  heard  by 
the  seigeant. 

^^  Here  ^s  Horse-shoe  thrusting  his  head  into  our 
affairs.  Conjure  a  lie  quickly  about  your  being  at 
the  blacksmith^s :  I  told  him  you  were  there,  to  hear 
the  news.'' 

"  Ay,  ay !  I  understand.'' 

"  You  saw  Hugh  ?" 
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'^  Yes.     The  gang  will  be  at  their  post.*" 

*'*'  Hush  !  Be  menjr— -laugh  and  have  a  joke— 
Horse-shoe  is  yery  snspicioas.^ 

^^You  have  ridden  the  crop-ear  like  a  stolen 
horse,^'*  continued  Adair,  as  soon  as  he  fbund  him- 
self within  the  seigcant^s  hearing.  *^  See  what  a 
flurry  you  haye  put  the  dumb  beast  in.  If  it  had 
been  your  own  nag,  Mike  Lynch,  I  wanant  yoa 
would  haye  been  more  tedious  with  him.**^ 

^*  The  crop-ear  is  not  worth  the  devil^s  fetdungf 
Wat.  He  is  as  lazy  as  a  land-turtle,  and  too  obsti- 
nate for  any  good-tempered  man^s  patience.  Lodi 
at  that  stick;  I  haye  split  it  into  a  broom  on  the 
beast." 

^^  You  look  more  like  a  man  at  the  end  of  the 
day  than  at  the  banning  of  it,^  said  RoUnsoa. 
"  How  far  had  you  to  ride,  Michael  ?** 

*^  Only  oyer  here  to  the  shop  of  Billy  Watson,  in 
the  Buzzard^s  nest,*''  replied  Lynch;  ^'iriiich  inH 
aboye  three  miles  at  the  fiirthest.  My  saw  wanted 
setting,  so  I  thought  I M  make  an  early  job  of  it : 
but  this  beast  is  so  cursed  dull,  I  have  been  good 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  since  I  left  the  smith^'a.^ 

^^  What  news  do  you  bring  ?**  inquired  Adair. 

^^  Oh,  none  worth  telling  again.  That  crofli- 
grained,  contrary,  rough-and-tumble  bear  gouger, 
old  Hide-and-Scek,  went  down  yesterday  with  the 
last  squad  of  Ferguson's  new  draughts.**^ 

''  Wild  Tom  Eskridge,''  said  Wat  Adair.     ^*  You 
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knowed  him,  Horse-shoe  —  a  superfluous  imp  of  Sa- 
tan i^**  continued  the  woodman,  lajring  a  particular 
accent  on  the  penultimate  of  this  fayourite  adjective, 
which  he  was  accusUmied  to  use  as  expressive  of 
strong  reprobation.  *^  So  he  is  cleared  out  at  last ! 
Well,  I  'm  glad  onH — for  he  was  the  only  fellow 
in  these  hills  I  was  afeard  would  give  you  trouble, 
Galbraith." 

'^  Superfluous  or  not,^  replied  the  sergeant,  pro- 
nouncing the  word  in  the  same  manner  as  the  wood- 
man, and  equally  ignorant  of  its  meaning,  ^  it  will 
be  a  bad  day  for  T<»n  Eskridge— -the  rank  obstro- 
p<dou9  tory  ! — when  he  meets  me,  Wat  Adair.  I 
have  reason  to  think  that  he  tried  to  clap  some  of 
Tarleton'^s  dragoons  on  my  back  over  here  at  the 
Waxhaws.  There  ^s  hemp  growing  for  that  scape- 
grace  at  this  very  time." 

^^  You  heard  of  no  red-coats  about  the  Tiger  ?^'^ 
asked  Adair. 

^^  Not  one,"^  replied  Lynch ;  *^  the  nearest  post  is 
Cruger's,  in  Ninety-Six.*" 

^^  Then  your  way,  Mr.  Robinson,  is  tolerable  for 
to-day,''^ added  Adair :  ^*  but  war  is  war,  and  there  is 
always  some  risk  to  be  run  when  men  are  parading 
with  their  rifles  in  their  hands.  But  tee-^it  is  hard 
upon  sunrise.  Let  us  go  and  give  some  directions 
about  breakfast.  I  will  send  out  some  of  the  boys 
to  hunt  up  the  horses;  they  will  be  ready  by  the  time 
we  have  had  something  to  eat.**^ 
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Without  further  delay,  Adair  strode  rapidly  up 
the  hill  to  the  dwelling-house,  the  tetgeant  and 
Lynch  following  as  soon  as  the  latter  had  pat  his 
jaded  beast  in  the  stable.  By  the  time  these  were 
assembled  in  the  porch,  the  &mily  began  to  show 
signs  of  life,  and  it  was  a  little  after  sunrise  when 
Butler  came  forth  ready  for  the  prosecution  of  his 
journey.  A  few  words  were  exchanged  in  private 
between  Lynch  and  the  woodman,  and  after  much 
idle  talk  and  contrived  delay,  two  lazy  and  loitering 
negro  boys  were  sent  off  in  quest  of  the  travellers^ 
horses.  Not  long  after  this  the  animals  were  seen 
coursing  from  one  part  of  the  distant  field  to  another, 
defying  all  attempts  to  get  them  into  a  comer,  or  to 
compel  them  to  pass  through  the  place  that  had 
been  opened  in  order  to  drive  them  towards  the 
stable. 

There  was  an  air  of  concern  and  silent  bewildc^ 
ment  visible  upon  Butler^s  features,  and  an  occa- 
sional expression  of  impatience  escaped  his  lips  as 
he  watched  from  the*  porch  the  ineffectual  efforts  of 
the  negroes  to  force  the  truant  steeds  towards  the 
house. 

'^  All  in  good  time,*"  said  Adair,  answering  the 
thoughts  and  looks  of  Butler,  rather  than  his  wends, 
— ^'  all  in  good  time :  they  must  have  their  play  out 
It  is  a  good  sign,  sir,  to  see  a  traveller's  horse  so 
capcrsome  of  a  morning.  Wife,  make  haste  with 
your  preparations ;  Horse-shoe  and  his  friend  here 
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miL8tn'*i  be  kept  back  from  their  day'^g  joumej.  Stir 
youraelf^  Mary  Muagrove  !^ 

"  Will  the  gentlemen  stay  for  breakfast?'*^  in- 
quired Mary  with  a  doubtful  look  at  Butler. 

'*  Will  they  ?  To  be  sure  they  will !  Would 
yoii  turn  off  fiiends  from  the  door  with  empty 
stomachs,  you  mink  !  and,  especially,  with  a  whole 
day'^ft  starvation  ahead  of  them  ?^  exclaimed  the 
woodman. 

^^  I  thought  they  had  &r  to  ride,^^  replied  the 
girl,  ^'  and  would  choose,  rather  than  wait,  to  take 
some  cold  provision  to  eat  upon  the  road.^ 

^'  Tush  !  Go  about  your  business,  niece.  The 
horses  are  not  caught  yet,  and  you  may  have  yoiff 
bacon  fried  before  they  are  at  the  door/^ 

^'  It  shall  be  ready,  then,  in  a  moment,^^  returned 
Mary ;  and  she  betook  herself  diligently  to  her 
task  of  preparation.  During  the  interval  that  fol- 
lowed, the  maiden  several  times  attempted  to  gain 
a  moment^s  speech  with  Butler,  but  the  presence  of 
Adair  or  Lynch  as  frequently  forbade  even  a  whisper; 
and  the  morning  meal  'was  at  length  set  smoking  on 
the  table  without  the  arrival  of  the  desired  opportUr 
nity. 

The  repast  was  speedily  finished^  and  the  hprses 
having  surrendered  to  the.emissarie^i.who  had,  been 
despatched  to  bring  themr  in,  were  npw  in  wait- 
ing for  their  master9.  Horsershoe  put  into  the 
woodman'^s  hand  a  small  sum  of  money  in  requital 
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for  the  entertainment  afibrded  to  his  comrade  and 
himself,  and  having  arranged  their  baggage  upon  the 
saddles,  announced  that  they  were  ready  to  set  fo^ 
ward  on  their  journey.  Whilst  the  travellen  were 
passing  the  farewells  customary  on  such  occasions, 
Mary  Musgrove,  whose  manner  during  the  whole 
morning  gave  many  indications  of  a  painful  secret 
concern,  now  threw  herself  in  Butler^s  way,  and  as 
she  modestly  offered  him  her  hand  at  parting,  and 
heard  the  little  effusion  of  gallantry  and  compliment 
with  which  it  was  natural  for  a  well-bred  man,  and  i 
soldier,  to  speak  at  such  a  moment,  she  took  the 
opportunity  to  whisper,  *^  The  left  hand  road  at  the 
Fork  —  remember  l^  and  instantly  glided  away  to 
another  part  of  the  house.  Butler  paused  but  for 
an  instant,  and  then  hurried  forward  with  the  se^ 
geant  to  their  horses. 

"  Wat,  you  promised  to  put  us  on  the  track  to 
Grindall^s  ford,^  said  Horse-shoe,  as  he  rose  into 
his  seat. 

**  I  am  ready  to  go  part  of  the  way  with  you,*" 
replied  the  woodman  :  "  I  will  see  you  to  the  Fork, 
and  afler  that  you  must  make  out  for  yourselves. 
Michael,  fetch  me  my  rifle.*" 

It  was  not  more  than  half-past  six  when  the  party 
set  forth  on  their  journey.  Our  two  travelleis  rode 
along  at  an  easy  gait,  and  Wat  Adair,  throwing  his 
rifle  carelessly  across  his  shoulder,  stepped  out  with 
a  long  swinging  step  tliat  kept  him,  without  diffi- 
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culty,  abreast  of  the  horsemen  as  they  pursued  their 
way  over  hill  and  dale. 

They  had  not  journeyed  half  a  mile  before  they 
reachctd  a  point  in  the  woods  at  which  Adair  called  a 
halt. 

*'  My  trap  is  but  a  little  off  the  road,^  he  said, 
^'  and  I  must  beg  you  to  stop  until  I  see  what  luck 
I  have  this  morning.  It  ^s  a  short  business  and  soon 
done.  This  way,  Horse-shoe  —  it  is  likely  I  may 
give  you  sport  this  morning.'^ 

*'  Our  time  is  pressing/''  said  Butler.  *'  Pray 
give  us  your  directions  as  to  the  road,  and  we  will 
leave  you.'** 

"  You  would  never  find  it  in  these  woods,^  re- 
plied Wat ;  "  there  are  two  or  three  paths  leading 
through  here,  and  the  road  is  a  blind  one  till  you 
come  to  the  Fork  —  the  trap  is  not  a  hundred  yards 
out  of  your  way.'*'' 

*'  Rather  than  stop  to  talk  about  it,  Wat,*"  said 
the  sergeant,  "  we  will  follow  you — so  go  on.*" 

The  woodman  now  turned  into  the  thicket,  and 
opening  his  way  through  the  bushes,  in  a  few  mo- 
ments conducted  the  two  soldiers  to  the  foot  of  a 
large  gum-tree. 

"By  all  the  crows,  I  have  got  my  lady  !*"  ex- 
claimed Wat  Adair,  with  a  whoop  that  made  the 
woods  ring.  "  The  saucy  slut ! — I  have  yoked  her, 
Horse-shoe  Robinson !  There 's  a  picture  worth 
looking  at."" 


288  llOB&&«iOB  BOBtti Wii4 

^'  Who  :^    cried   Buder ;   *^  <tf  vhom  are  yoa 

speaking  r"^ 

'*  Look  for  youndf,  sir,^  replied  the  woodman. 
"  There  ^'s  the  mischievous  devil  —  an  old  she-volf 
that  I  have  been  hunting  these  two  years.  Oh  ha 
madam  I — vour  sarvant  !'*' 

Upon  looking  near  the  earth,  onr  travellers  de- 
scried the  object  of  this  triumphant  burst  of  joy,  m  a 
large  wolf  that  was  now  struggling  to  release  hersetf 
from  the  thraldom  of  her  position.  The  trap  m 
ingeniously  contrived.  It  consisted  of  a  long  open- 
ing into  the  hollow  trunk  of  the  tree,  banning 
about  four  feet  from  the  ground,  and  cut  out  with 
an  axe  down  to  the  root.  An  aperture  had  been 
made  at  the  upper  end  of  the  slit  about  a  foot  wide, 
and  the  wood  had  been  hewed  away  downwards,  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  render  the  slit  gradually  nanow- 
er  as  it  approached  the  lower  extremity,  until  near 
the  earth  it  was  not  more  than  four  inches  in  width 
—  thus  forming  a  wedge-shaped  loophole  into  the 
hollow  IxkIv  of  the  tree.  A  part  of  the  carcase  oft 
sheep  had  been  placed  on  the  bottom  inside,  the 
scent  of  which  had  attracted  the  wolf,  and  in  her 
eagerness  to  possess  herself  of  this  treasure  she  had 
risen  on  her  hind  legs  high  enough  to  find  a  pari  of 
the  opening  sufficiently  wide  to  allow  her  head  to 
be  thrust  in,  whence  slipping  downward,  the  slit 
became  so  narrow  as  to  prevent  her  from  withdraw- 
ing her  jaws.     The  only  mode  of  extrication  from 
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tliis  tnp  would  haye  been  bj  again  rearii^  ber  bod j 
to  the  same  height  at  whidi  she  found  admission  ; 
an  expedient  which,  it  seems,  required  more  cunning 
than  this  proTerbially  cunning  animal  was  gifted 
with.  She  now  stood  captive,  pretty  much  in  the 
same  manner  that  oxen  are  commonly  secured  in 
their  stalls. 

For  a  few  moments  after  the  prisoner  was  first 
perceived,  and  during  the  extravagant  yelling  of 
Adair  at  the  success  of  his  stratagem,  she  made 
several  desperate  but  ineffectual  efforts  to  withdraw 
her  head  ;  but  as  soon  as  Butler  and  Robinson  had 
dismounted,  and,  together  with  their  guide,  had 
assembled  around  her,  she  desisted  from  her  strug- 
gles, and  seemed  patiently  to  resign  herself  to  the 
wiU  of  her  captor.  She  stood  perfectly  still,  with 
that  passive  and  even  cowardly  submission  for  which, 
in  such  circumstances,  this  animal  is  remarkable : 
her  hind  legs  drooped  and  her  tail  was  thrust  be* 
tween  them,  whilst  not  a  snarl  nor  an  expression  of 
anger  or  grief  escaped  her.  Her  characteristic  saga- 
city had  been  completely  baffled  by  the  superior, 
though  scarcely  less  wolfish,  cunning  of  her  ensnarer. 

Wat  laughed  aloud  with  a  coarse  and  almost 
fiendish  laugh,  as  he  cried  out, — 

'^  I  have  cotch  the  old  thief  at  last,  in  spite  of 
her  cunning  ! — with  a  warning  to  boot !  Here  is  a 
mark  I  sot  upon  her  last  winter,^  he  added,  as  he 
raised  her  fore  leg,  which  was  deprived  of  the  foot " 

VOL.    I.  o 
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^*  but  she  would  be  prowling*— the  anpefliUMn  deTil ! 
It  IB  in  the  nature  of  these  here  Uood-fiuekefB  to 
keep  ft-going  at  their  trade,  no  mattet  how  mneh 
they  are  watched.  But  I  knowed  I^d  have  her  mk 
of  these  days.  These  rannints  have  always  got  to 
pay,  one  day  or  another,  for  their  villanies.  Wa\rt 
she  an  old  fool,  Horse-shoe,  to  walk  into  this  hcfe 
gnm  for  a  piece  of  dead  mutton  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha  f  if 
she  had  had  only  the  sense  to  tear  up,  she  n^t 
have  had  the  laugh  on  us  !  But  she  hadnH  -^  ha, 
ha,  har 

''  Well,  Wat  Adair,""  said  Robinson,  ««youhad  i 
mischievous  head  when  you  contrived  that  trap.'^ 

''  Feel  her  ribs,  Mr.  Butler,""  cried  Wat,  net 
heeding  the  sergeant ;  ^^I  know  who  packed  that  fleA 
on  her.  There  isn^t  a  hunb  in  my  flock  to-day  tkat 
wouldn"t  grin  if  he  was  to  hear  the  news."" 

*^  Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  her, 
Adair?""  inquired  Butler:  ^^ remember,  wearelosiaf 
time  here."" 

^^  Do  with  her !""  ejaculated  the  woodman;  **  that"s 
soon  told  :  I  will  skin  ihe  devil  alive."" 

^'  I  hope  not,""  exclaimed  Butler.  ^^  It  would  be 
an  unnecessary  cruelty.  Despatdi  her  on  the  spot 
with  your  rifle."" 

^^  I  wouldn"t  waste  powder  and  ball  on  the  var- 
mint,""  replied  Adair.  No,  no;  the  knife — the 
knife !"" 

*'  Then  cut  her  ihroat  and  be  done  with  it."" 
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/^  Yoa  tt«  not  vsed  to  these  heUah  tUevefi,  air,"^ 
aaid  the  woodman  ;  ^^  there  ia  nothing  that  isn^t  too 
good  for  them.    By  the  old  onner  1  TU  skin  Eer  alive. 
That^s  the  sentence  !^ 
.    ^^  Once  more,   I  pray  not,""  said  Butler  implor* 

iagly* 
..  ^^  It  is  past  praying  for,^  returned  Adair,  as  he 

drew  SotQx  his  knife  and  began  to  whet  it  on  a  stone. 

^.^  She  shall  die  by  inches,  and  be  d — d  to  her  T 

he  added,  as  his  eye  sparkled  with  savage  delighU-^-* 

^^  Now  look  and  see  a  wolf  punished  according  to  her 

evil  doings."^ 

The  woodman  stood  over  his  captive  and  laughed 
heartily  as  he  pointed  out  to  his  companions  the 
quailing  and  subdued  gestures  of  his  victim,  iadulg*- 
ing  in  coarse  and  vulgar  jests  whilst  he  described 
minutely  the  plan  of  torture  he  was  about  to  execute. 
When  he  had  done  with  his  ribaldry,  he  slowly  drew 
the  point  of  his  knife  down  the  back-bone  of  the 
animal,  from  the  neck  to  the  tail,  sundering  the  akin 
along  the  whole  length.  '^That^s  the  way  ti^  un- 
button her  jacket,*^  he  said,  laughing  louder  than 
ever. 

^^  For  Ood'^s  sake,  desist  !*^  ejaculated  Butler ; 
'^  for  my  sake,  save  the  poor  animal  tarn  this  paia.i 
I  will  pay  you  thiice  the  value  of  the  dun.'" 

^^  Money  will  not  buy  her,^  said  Wat,  looking 
up  for  an  instant ;  ^^  besides,  the  skin  is  spoiled  by 
that  gash."" 

oS 
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-*  Here  AK  tvo  guineas,  if  voa  vill  cut  her  throfttr 
sjfc.o  B^Lor,  "  and  destroT  her  at  once.'^ 

"  TL»;  vould  b«r  muidcr  outright,"  replied  Adair: 
'*  I  Lc*er  lake  mocev  to  do  murder — it  goes  agin 
iL^  c«*:i>c:eLce.     No.    no;    I   vill   undress   the  old 

m 

iii*,  a:.d  let  Lcr  Lave  the  benefit  of  the  eool  air  in 
;L>  L'A  vc;i:Ler.  And  if  she  should  take  cold,  jou 
jk::-.*«.  and  fikll  ?ick,  and  die  of  that — whv  then,  Mr. 
B>i:ler,  }*.*\k  can  give  me  the  two  guineas.  That 
v^U  av<.  Djv  cunscience,'^  he  added  with  a  grin 
u^ii  expressed  a  struggle  between  his  avarice  and 
iTjelty. 

"Come,  Galbraith;  I  will  not  stay  to  witness  the 
barbanty  of  this  savage.  Mount  your  horse,  and  let 
us  take  our  cLance  alone  through  the  woods.  Fel- 
\t% .  I  do  not  wish  vour  further  service.'^ 

••  Loii'k  there  now  r  said  Adair :  ^•'  where  were 
\ou  bom,  that  you  are  so  mighty  nice  upon  account  of 
a  blood-suckiug  wolf  r  Man,  it  ""s  unpossible  to  find 
vmut  way  through  this  country, — and  you  might,  by 
taking  a  wrong  road,  fill!  in  with  them  that  would 
think  nothing  of  se^^'ing  you  as  I  serve  this  beast." 

"  Wai,  cu^^e  your  ounatural  heart,"*^  interposed 
the  M.Tgeaut ;  "  stob  her  at  once.  It''s  no  usc^  Mr. 
Butler,**  he  said,  finding  that  Adair  did  not  heed 
him  ;   ''we  can't  help  ourselves.   It''s  wolf  agin  wolf 

•'  I  knowed  you  couldn^t,  Horse-shoe-,"*^  cried  Wat 
with  another  laugh  ;  "so  you  may  as  well  stay  to  see 
it  out." 
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Butler  liad  now  walked  to  las  torse,  mounted,  and 
retired  some  distance  into  the  wood,  to  avoid  further 
converse  with  the  tormentor  of  the  ensnared  beast, 
and  to  withdraw  himself  from  a  sight  so  revolting  to 
his  feelings.  In  the  mean  time,  Adair  proceeded  with 
iis  operation  with  an  alacrity  that  showed  the  innate 
cruelty  of  his  temper.  He  made  a  cross  incision 
tliroagh  the  skin  frorii  the  point  of  one  shoulder  tb 
tlie  other,  the  devoted  subject  of  his  torture  remain- 
ing^ all  the  time  motionless  and  silent.  Having 
thus 'severed  the  skin  to  suit  his  purpose,  the  wood- 
man now,  with  an  affectation  of  the  most  dainty  pre- 
cision, flourished  his  knife  over  the  animaPs  bsick 
and  then  burst  into  a  loud  laugh. 

"  I  can't  help  laughing,'*'  he  exclaimed,  "  to  think 
what  a  fine,  dangling,  holiday  coat  I  am  going  to 
make  of  it.  I  shall  strip  her  as  low  as  the  ribs,  and 
then  the  flaps  will  hang  handsomely.  She  will  bie 
considered  a  beauty  in  the  sheep-folds ;  and  theti 
she  may  borrow  a  coat,  you  see,  from  some  lamb :  'a 
wolf  in  sheep's  clothing  is  no  uncommon  sight  in  this 
world." 

"Wat  Adair,"  said  Horse-shoe  angrily,  "I've  a 
mind  to  take  the  wolfs  part  and  give  you  a  trbuticirt^. 
You  are  the  savagest  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing  yoirn^e^f 
that  it  was  ever  my  luck  to  see.** 

**  Yoii  think  so.  Horse-shoe  !"  cried  Wat,  taunt- 
ingly ;  "you  might  chance  to  mias  your  way  to^y, 
so  don't  make  a  fool  of  yourself '.     Ill  will  would  only 


»"^7"  ^^^  T^'*  *  fir4fw-part— Mid  it  isn't  every 
ilr:'^  :iis  dkaria  tbal  roes  tree  of  the  torj 


-  Yc^zr  ^wz  diT  will  come  ret,"  iv|died  Hone- 
«c«>r.  &f!%>i  t:-  rro^ole  the  voodman  too  6r,  on  «e- 
^.'-kZi  r:'  lie  o<pe^dence  of  himself  and  his  compsnion 
£>lV!i  a  2Kr*$  irfcnudoa  in  regard  to  the  ronte  of 
:i-f*r  v-wTSf  T  ;""▼-«  have  to  give  and  take  quarter  in 

"*  Ycz  see.  Hone-dioe,^  said  Adair,  begiimmg 
u-^  expxc^Iaze,  **I  don't  like  these  Tumints,  nohow: 
'J:a:  '5  ihe  reason  vhr.  Ther  are  cruel  themselves, 
uhi  I  Hke  10  be  croel  to  them.  It 's  a  dovnright 
r!exnT>f  10  see  them  vindi — for,  Uess  tout  sonl ! 
dtcj  ic=':  mind  common  throat-entting  no  more 
ih\^  1  cil£  Not  here's  the  war  to  tonch  their 
fpel:::gs.'' 

And  ai  this  mom^it  he  applied  the  point  of  his 
knife  to  sc-pazating  the  hide  from  the  flesh  on  either 
side  of  the  spine  :  and  then,  in  his  eagerness  to  ac- 
complish this  objects  he  placed  his  knife  between  his 
itvib  and  began  to  tug  at  the  skin  with  his  hands, 
accompanving  the  eiTort  with  mattered  expressions 
of  delight  at  the  involuntary  and  but  ill-aiippressed 
aeonies  of  the  brute.  The  pain  at  length  became 
trto  aci-to  fi'T  tlio  wolf,  with  all  her  characteristic 
habits  of  submission,  to  bear,  and,  in  a  desperate 
struggle  that  ensued  between  her  and  her  torments, 
she  succeeded,  by  a  convulsive  leap,  in  extricating 
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herself  from  her  pUce  of  dwrance.  The  eneigy  of 
her  effort  of  deliverance  rescued  her  from  the  wood- 
man^a  hand,  and  turning  short  upon  her  assailant, 
she  fixied  her  &ng8  deep  into  the  fleshy  part  of  his 
th]gh>  where,  as  the  foam  fell  from  her  lips,  she  held 
on  firmly,  as  if  determined  to  sell  her  life  dearly  for 
the  pain  she  suffered.  Adair  uttered  a  groan  from 
the  infliction,  and,  in  the  hurry  of  the  instant, 
dropped  his  knife  upon  the  ground.  He  was  thus 
compelled  to  bear  the  torment  of  the  grip,  until  he 
dragged  the  still  pertinaciously-adhering  beast  a  few 
paces  forward,  where,  grasping  up  his  knife,  he 
planted  it,  by  one  deeply-driven  blow,  through  and 
through  her  heart.  She  silently  fell  at  his  feet, 
without  snarl  or  bark,  releasing  her  hold  only  in  the 
impotency  of  death. 

'*  Curse  her  !""  cried  Adair, — "  the  hard-hearted, 
bloody-minded  devil !  That  ''s  the  nature  of  the 
beast,— cruel  and  wicked  to  the  last :  d — ^n  her,"*'  he 
continued,  raving  with  pain,  as  he  stamped  his  hed 
upon  her  head,  "  d — n  her,  in  the  wolfs  hell  to 
which  she  has  gone  l^ 

Robinson  stood  by,  unaiding  and  not  displeased  to 
see  the  summary  vengeance  thus  inflicted  by  the  vic- 
tim upon  the  oppressor.  This  calmness  provoked 
the  woodman,  who,  with  that  stoicism  that  belongs 
to  uncivilised  life,  seemed  determined  to  take  away 
all  pretext  for  the  seigeanCs  exultation,  by  affecting 
to  make  light  of  the  injury  be  h<id  received. 
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"'  I  don'tmiiid  die  wamUik  of  lite  ciined  eieatuie,"' 

he  said,  assuming  a  badly-counterfeited  ezprtinon 
ofmirtii;  '' but  I  don't  like  to  be  clmted  o«t  of  the 
pleasure  of  tonnenting  such  niiadiievovB  fuaunU. 
It 's  well  for  her  that  she  put  me  in  a  paaaien,  or  ibt 
should  have  carried  a  festered  carcase  that  the  bu- 
xards  might  have  fed  upon  before  she  died.  Bui  come, 
where  is  Mr.  Butler?  I  want  them  two  guineas 
Ho,  sir,"^  he  continued,  bawling  to  Butler,  as  he 
tied  up  his  wound  with  a  strap  of  buckskin  takea 
from  his  pouch,  ^^my  two  guineas!  Ftc  killed  the 
devil  to  please  you — seeing  you  would  have  it.*** 

Butler  now  rode  up  to  the  spot,  and,  in  answer  to 
this  appeal,  gave  it  an  angry  and  indignai&t  reftunL 
''  Lead  us  on  our  way,  sir,'''  he  added ;  ^  we  havt 
lost  too  much  time  already  with  your  brutal  ddaj. 
Lead  on,  sir  !'*' 

^^  You  will  get  soon  enough  to  your  jouroey's 
end,^  replied  Adair,  with  an  ambiguous  smile— humI 
then  sullenly  took  up  his  rifle,  and  led  the  way 
through  the  forest. 

A  foil  half-hour  or  more  was  lost  by  the  incidEot 
at  the  trap,  and  Butler's  impatience  and  dinplrmsirf 
continued  to  be  manifirated  by  the  mannear  witk  which 
he  urged  the  woodman  forward  upon  their  journey. 
After  regaining  the  road,  and  tzaveiting  a  piece  of 
intricate  and  tangled  woodland,  by  a  bridle-path  into 
which  tlieir  guide  had  conducted  them,  they  soon 
reached  a  broader  and  more  beaten  highway,  akmg 


which  thejr^ifi^^aBtm^^wSkhiM^^^  at 

dwr.Foek.   '-     ••   ■■  ••  "■*  ■  ^  ••'••   •'••■^   ■■" 

':<.*^'  I  h«v44tteif  ymi  safe  as  ftr  a»  FpromiBed,^'4ilM 
tk^wooduMm^  **taiA  yoa  most  MW  shift  for  jMlh 
a^ea.  Yott  Uke  the  right-hand  road:  abcttt' Mi 
milas  tdrthei^  jou  will  come  to  another  prong^-^-^-df^!^ 
strike  to  the  left,— and,  if  you  have  Inck,  joa'^TSt^ 
to  the  ibid  before  sun-down.  Three  miles  farther  Is 
CSiiistie's. '  Good  bye  t''ye  f  And,  Hot9e^k6k, 
if  jroa  should  come  across  another  wolf  studt  tf^-a 
tiiee,  skin  her ;  d'ye  hear  ?  H(i,  ha,  ha  f  &mi 
byer  '  ' 

^  Ride  on,'"*  said  Butler  to  the  sergeant,  whii  was 
ab<Mrt  making  some  reply  to  Adair, — **ride  oflf 
Den'^t  heed  or  answer  that  fellow,  but  take  the  rimd 
he  directs.  He  is  a  beast  and  scoundrel.  Fa^SMf^ 
good  sergeant,  faster  !*"  ;  •  c 

As  he  spoke,  he  set  his  horse  to  a  gdlop.  ftobin- 
8on  followed  at  equal  speed, — the  woodman  ^ndivig 
stiH  until  the  travellers  disappeared  from  his  ti^ 
behind  the  thick  foliage  that  overhung  theiir  ptfdf. 
Hairing  aeen  them  thus  secure  in  hk  tdil,^  the 
treadiefoos  guide  turned  iq>on  his  heel,  iklexMtr^ 
hiaiifle,  and  limped  back  to  his  dwdlin^.  '^  .;;:/- 
-^^  I  have  a  strange  misgiviiig  df  thttki^iHV  sef(- 
geaot;"  said  Butler,  after  they  hftd'  pnieeeded  lA^i^ 
arquarler  of  a  Imle.  ^  My  ninii  k  perpi^iud  Mik 
aoaae  mpieamit  ddabli.      Wkai  tet  y6oP«flnifliw^ 

■"  •  ■        ^ 

o  5 
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'*  He  pbji  OB  hoik  sides,^  rqplnd  Hone-dioe, 
**  ainl  knows  more  of  joa  thui  bv  rigfats  lie 
oQgkt.  He  flpoke  eonaurniiig'  of  you  tliis  moniing 
at  Major  Boiler :   it  cime  oat  of  his  moatb  ons- 


*^  Ha !  Is  mT  name  on  tnj  part  of  my  baggige 
or  drets?*' 

"*  Not  lliat  I  know  c^T  replied  the  seigeant;  ''and 
if  it  wafs  Wat  canH  read.^ 

"*  Were  yon  interrapted  in  yonr  sleep  last  night 
Galbraith  ?     Did  yon  hear  noises  in  oar  looni  ?^ 

**  Nothing,  major,  loader  nor  the  gnawing  oft 
moose  at  the  foot  of  the  plank  partition.  Did  ton 
see  a  spirit,  that  yoo  look  so  solemn  ?*" 

^*  By  G — i  I  did  then,  seigeant  r  said  Boder, 
with  great  earnestness  of  manner.  ^^  I  had  a  dietm 
that  had  something  more  than  natoial  in  tt."** 

«<  Yoo  amaie  me,  major !  If  yon  saw  anything, 
why  didnH  yoo  awake  me  ?*" 

^*  I  hadn't  time  before  it  was  gone ;  and  dien  it 
was  too  late.  I  dreamt,  Gallnaith,  that  somehow — 
for  my  dream  didn^  explain  how  she  came  in-— Mar? 
MosgroTe,  the  yoong  girl  we  saw — "^ 

'*  Ha,  ha,  ha !  major,  that  yoong  gid  *s  oreisot 
TOO  !— AVas  that  the  spent  ?"* 

<'  Peace,  Galbraith,  I  am  in  earnest ;  listen  to  me. 
I  drvamt  Mary  Mnsgrove  came  into  oor  room  and 
warned  us  that  our  lives  were  in  danger ;  how,  I  liw 
gt^t,  or  pt^rfaaps  she  did  not  tell;  bat  she  spoke  of 


our  being  vajlaidy  and,  I  thinks  sht  %d¥J«ied  that  at 
this  yery  fork  of  the  road  wq  have  jiut  passed^  w« 
should  take  the  left  hand :  the  right,  according  to  my 
dreami  she  said,  led  to  some  spring.*" 

^^  Perhaps  the  Dogwood,  major,^  said  RobinaoA, 
laughing :  ^'  there  is  such  a  place,  somewhere  in?  tiiese 
parts/'' 

'^  The  Dogwood,  by  my  life  I  "^  exclaimed  Butler  : 
^^  she  called  it  the  Dogwood  spring.^^ 

^^  That'^s  very  strange,'*''  said  Robinson  graTely,—^ 
'^  that  ^8  very  strange,  unless  you  have  beam  some  ose 
talk  about  the  spring  before  you  went  to  bed  last 
night.  For,  as  sure  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  there  is 
such  a  spring  not  far  off;  although  I  don'^t  know 
exactly  where.'^ 

'^  And  what  perplexes  me,'*''  continued  Butler,  ^^  is, 
that  this  morning,  almost  in  the  very  words  of  my 
dream,  Mary  Musgrove  cautioned  me,  in  a  whisper, 
to  take  the  left  road  at  the  fork.  How  is  she  coiv- 
nected  with  my  dream  ?  Or  could  it  have  been  a 
reality,  and  was  it  the  girl  herself  that  spoke  ?  I 
have  no  recollection  of  such  a  word  from  her  befoit 
I  retired  to  bcd.'^ 

^^  I  have  beam  of  these  sorts  of  things  befbie,  ma* 
jor,  and  never  could  make  Uiem  out.  For  my  share, 
I  believe  in  dreams.  Thrre  is  something  wrong 
here,*"  continued  the  seigeant,  alfaer  pondering  over 
the  matter  for  a  few  moments  and  shaking  his  head, 
— *^  there  m  something  wrong  here,  MaJAr  Butler,  as 
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sure  as  you  arc  bom.  I  wam^t  idle  in  making  my 
own  obaervations :  first)  I  didn^t  like  the  croaiBeH  of 
Wat^s  wife  last  night ;  then,  the  granny  therey— she 
raved  more  like  an  old  witch,  with  someihiqg  '•icked 
in  her  that  wouldn^t  let  h^  be  still,  thaa  like  joui 
decent  old  bodies  when  they  get  childish,  Wliai  did 
she  mean  by  her  palaver  about  golden  guineas  in 
Wat's  pocket — and  the  English  officer  ?  Sa(^  no- 
tions donH  come  naturally  into  the  head^  witfaoot 
something  to  go  upon.  And,  moreovw,  when  I 
turned  out  this  morning,  before  it  was  cleverly  day, 
who  do  you  think  I  saw  r  ^'^ 

'*  Indeed  I  cannot  guess.^ 

^'  First,  Wat  walking  up  the  road  with  a  &ce  Uke 
a  man  that  had  sot  a  house  on  fire ;  and  irhen  1 
stopped  him  to  ax  what  he  was  after,  down  conef 
Mike  Lynch,  that  peevish  buU-dog,  from  the  woods, 
on  a  little  knot  of  a  pony,  pretty  nigh  at  full  speedy 
and  covered  with  lather ;  and  there  was  a  sort  of  col- 
loguing together,  and  then  a  story  made  op  about 
Mike's  being  at  Billy  Watson\  the  bladcamiths. 
It  didn't  tell  well,  m^jor;  and  it  sot  me  to  suqii- 
cious.  The  grey  of  the  morning  is  not  the  lime  for 
blacksmitlfs  work:  there ^s  the  fire  to  make  up,  and 
what  not.  Besides,  it  donH  belong  to  the  trade,  as  1 
know,  here  in  the  country,  to  be  at  work  so  ady. 
I  said  nothing ;  but  I  made  a  sort  of  reckoning  in 
my  o\^n  mind  that  they  looked  like  a  couple  of  de- 
sartcrs  trying  to  sham  a  sentry.     Then  again,  there 
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was  our  horses  turned  loose.  Th^re  is  sokn^thing'in 
Uieie  ngns,  joa  may  depend  upon  it,  Mqor  Butler.^ 
•  ^^  Tbat  fellow  has  designs  against  us,  Ghdbraith,^ 
said  Butler,  mnsing,  and  paying  but  little  attention 
to  the  surmises  of  the  sergeant ;  ^'  I  can  harcUy  think 
it  was  a  dream.  It  may  have  been  Mary  Musgrovb 
herself— 4)ut  how  she  got  there  is  past  my  conjecture. 
I  saw  nothing  —  I  only  heard  the  warning.  And  I 
would  be  sworn  she  addressed  me  as  Major  Butler. 
YoQ  say  Wat  Adair  gave  me  the  same  title  J^       ' 

"^  As  I  am  a  living  man,^  replied  Horse-shoe. 
*'  He  wanted  to  deny  it ;  and  then  he  pretended  it 
was  a  fimcy  of  his  own.**^ 

^  It  is  very  strange,  and  looks  badly,*^  said  Butler. 

*'  Never  mind, — let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst, 
we  have  arms  and  legs  both,^  returned  the  sergeant. 

*^  I  will  take  the  hint  for  good  or  for  ill,^  said  the 
major.  **  Sergeant,  strike  across  into  the  left- hand 
road ;  in  this  I  will  move  no  farther.'" 
'  ''^  That^s  as  wise  a  thing  as  we  can  do,^  replied 
Robinson.  ^^  If  you  have  doubts  of  a  man,  seem'  to 
trust  him,  but  take  care  not  to  follow  his  advice. 
There  is  another  hint  I  will  give  you  —  let  us  ex- 
amine our  fire-arms,  to  see  that  we  are  ready  for  a 
battle."" 

Butler  concurring  in  this  precaution,  the  sergeant 
dismounted,  and  having  primed  his  rifle  afmli,  at-^ 
tempted  to  fire  it  into  the  air ;  but  it  merely  flashed; 
without  going  off.      Upon  a  second  trial,  the  result 
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was  the  same.  ThU  induced  a  fuither  examinatioD, 
which  disclosed  the  fieict  that  theh)ad  which  had  been 
put  in  the  day  preyious  had  been  diacbaiged,  and  a 
bullet  was  now  driven  home  in  the  place  of  the  powr 
der.  It  was  obvious  that  this  was  designed^  Tbit 
machination  of  an  enemy  became  moxe  appaicnt 
when,  upon  an  investigation  into  the  condition  of 
Butler's  pistols,  they  weie  abo  found  incapable  of 
being  used. 

^^  This  is  some  of  Michael  Lynches  doings  wbili|t 
we  were  eating  our  break&at,^  said  Hoiae-ahoey  '^and 
it  is  flat  proof  of  treason  in  our  camp.  I  ahould  like 
to  go  back,  if  it  was  only  for  the  Batia&ctioai  of  blow- 
ing out  Waf  s  brains.  But  these  is  no  noc  in  ar> 
gufying  about  it.  We  must  set  things  to  rights,  and 
move  on  with  a  good  look-out  ahead*^ 

With  the  utmost  apparent  indiflbrence  to  tlie  dan- 
gers that  beset  them,  the  sergeant  now  applied  him- 
self to  the  care  of  restoring  his  rifle  to  a  serriceaUe 
condition.  With  the  aid  of  a  small  tool  which  he 
carried  for  such  a  use,  he  opened  the  breech  and 
removed  the  ball ;  Butler'*s  pistols  were  likewise  put 
in  order;  and  our  travellers,  being  thus  restored  to 
an  attitude  of  defence,  turned  their  honies^  heads  mto 
the  thicket  upon  their  left,  and  proceeded  across  the 
space  that  filled  up  the  angle  made  by  the  two 
branches  of  the  road ;  and  having  gained  that  branch 
which  tliey  sought,  they  pressed  forward  diligently 
upon  their  journey. 
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The  path  they  had  to  travel  was  lonely  and  nigged, 
and  it  was  but  once  or  twice  during  the  day  that 
they  met  a  easual  wayfarer  tiayersing  the  same  wild. 
Ptom  such  a  source,  however,  they  were  informed 
tliat  they  were  on  the  most  direct  road  to  Grindall^s 
ford,  and  that  the  route  they  had  abandoned  would 
have  conducted  them  to  the  Dogwood  spring,— « 
point  much  out  of  their  proper  course,  and  from 
which  the  ford  might  only  have  been  reached  by  a 
difficult  and  tortuous  by-way. 

These  disclosures  opened  the  eyes  of  Butler  and 
his  companion  to  the  imminent  perils  that  encmn- 
passed  them,  and  prompted  them  to  the  exercise  of 
the  strictest  circumspection  and  vigilance.  Like 
discreet  and  trusty  soldiers,  they  pursued  their  way 
with  the  most  unwavering  courage,  confident  that 
the  difficulty  of  retreat  was  fully  equal  to  that  of  the 
advance. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

rORY    TROOPERS ▲    DARK   BOAD,   AND  A    FRAY. 

^^  By  the  whiskers  of  the  Grand  Turk,  I  have  got 
the  four  points  on  you,  bully  Buff!— -Higli^  low; 
jack  and  the  game  \^  exclaimed  Peppercorn. 

*^  You  have  luck  enough  to  worry  out  the  nine 
lives  of  a  cat.  That  ^s  an  end  to  Backbiter— the  best 
horse  Hwixt  Pedec  and  the  Savannah.  So,  U-^  ne 
if  I  play  any  more  with  you !  There,  send  ihm  card* 
to  helir^  roared  out  Hugh  Habershaw,  rising  aaid 
throwing  the  pack  into  the  fire. 

It  was  just  at  the  closing  in  of  nighty  lAen  a 
party  of  ruffianly-looking  fellows  were  assembled  be- 
neath a  spreading  chestnut,  that  threw  forth  its  aged 
arms  over  a  small  gravelly  hillock,  in  the  depths  of 
the  forest  that  skirted  the  northern  bank  of  the 
Pacolet,  within  a  short  distance  of  Orindall^s  ford. 
Tlic  spot  had  all  the  qualities  of  a  secret  fiutneai. 
It  was  guarded  on  one  side  by  the  small  river,  and 
on  the  other  by  a  complicated  skreen  of  undeiwoud, 
consinting  principally  of  those  luxuriantly-platted 
vines  which  give  so  distinct  a  character  to  thi*  south- 
em   woodland.     The  shrubbery,  immediately  along 
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the  bank  of  the  river,  was  sufficiently  open  to  enable 
a  horseman  to  ride  through  it  down  to  the  road 
which,  at  about  two  hundred  paces  off,  led  into  Uie 
ford. 

The  group  who  now  occupied  this  spot  consisted 
of  some  ten  or  twelve  men  under  the  command  of 
Hugh  Habershaw.  Their  appearance  was  half  rustic 
and  half  military ;  some  efforts  at  soldierly  costume 
were  visible  in  the  decoration  of  an  occasional  buck- 
tail  set  in  the  cape  of  several  of  the  party,  and,  here 
and  there,  a  piece  of  yellow  cloth  forming  a  band  fer 
the  hat.  Some  wore  long  and  ungainly  deeMkin 
pantaloons  and  mocasins  of  the  same  material ;  and 
two  or  three  were  indued  with  coats  of  coarse  home- 
spuD)  awkwardly  garnished  with  the  trimmings  of  a 
Briiish  unifoim.  All  were  armed,  but  in  the  same 
iiregular  fashion.  There  were  rifles  to  be  seen 
stacked  against  the  trunk  of  the  tree :  most  of  the 
men  wore  swords,  which  were  of  different  lengths 
and  sizes ;  and  some  of  the  gang  had  a  hors^nan's 
pistol  bestowed  conspicuously  about  their  persons. 
Their  horses  were  attached  to  the  droojring  ends  of 
the  bou^^  of  the  several  trees  that  hemmed  in  the 
circle,  and  were  ready  for  service  at  the  first  call.  A 
small  fire  of  brushwood  had  been  kindled  near  the 
foot  of  the  chestnut,  and  its  blase  was  suflSM^ently 
strong  to  throw  a  bright  glare  over  the  motley  and 
iU-looking  crew  who  were  assembled  near  it.  They 
might  well  have  been  taken  far  a  bivouac  of  banditti 
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of  the  most  undiaciidiiied  and  sa^mge  class.  A  .small 
party  were  broiling  venison  at  the  fixe:  the  greater 
number^  however,  were  stretched  out  upon  the 
ground  in  idleness,  waiting  for  some  expected  sumr 
mons  to  action.  The  two  that  I  have  first  noticed, 
were  seated  on  the  butt-end  of  a  fiiUen  trunk,  imma* 
diately  within  the  light  of  the  fire,  and  werp  engi^fcd 
with  a  pack  of  dirty  cards  at  the  then  popular  game 
of  "  all  fours."" 

These  two  personages  were  altogether  diffevolia 
exterior  from  each  other.  The  first  of  them,  known 
only  by  the  sobriquet  of  Pepperconiy  was  a  taUt 
well-proportioned  and  active  man,  neatly  dressed  in 
the  uniform  of  a  British  dragoon.  His  counttnance 
indicated  more  intelligence  than  belonged  to  .his 
companions,  and  his  manners  had  the  flexible,  bold 
and  careless  port  that  generally  distinguishes  a  man 
who  has  served  much  in  the  army,  and  become  fiuvi* 
liar  with  the  varieties  of  character  afforded  by  soch 
a  career.  The  second  was  Hugh  Habershaw,  the 
captain  of  the  gang.  He  was  a  bluffy  red-vinged, 
corpulent  man,  with  a  &ce  of  gross^  nnmitigateJ 
sensuality.  A  pale  blood-shot  eye  which  was  expnsr 
sionless  except  in  a  sinister  glance  occasioswi.bya 
partial  squint,  a  small  upturned  nose,«jnouth  vilh 
thin  and  compressed  lips  inclining  aligfatly .  dovnr 
wards  at  the  comers,  a  double  chin  bristling  with  s 
wiry  and  almost  white  beard,  a  low  fi)rehe8d,  a  baU 
crown,  and  meagre  reddish  whiskers,  wese  the  ill- 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  807 

&Toured  traite  of  his  jhjshgnomj.  The  figure  <if 
this  worthy  was  as  uncouth  as  his  countenance.  He 
was  rather  below  the  middle  height,  and  appeared 
still  shorter  by  the  stoop  of  his  mateiTe  round  riioul* 
ietSy  by  the  ample  bulk  of  his  chest,  and  by  the 
rbttmdity  of  his  corporation.  In  consideration  of  his 
raA  as  the  leader  of  this  vagabond  squadron,  he 
aimed  at  more  military  ornament  in  his  dross  than  his 
comrades.  A  greasy  cocked-hat,  decorated  after  the 
ftshnm  described  by  Orumio,  ^^  with  the  humour  of 
ibrty  fancies  pricked  in  it  for  a  feather,^  was  parched 
somewhat  superciliously  upon  his  poU,  and  his  body 
waff  invested  in  an  old  and  much  abused  cloth  coat 
of  London  brown,  as  it  was  then  called,  to  the  ample 
shoulders  of  which  had  been  attached  two  long,  nar- 
row, and  threadbare  epaulets  of  tarnished  silver  lace, 
A  broad  buckskin  belt  was  girded,  by  the  help  of  a 
large  brass  buckle,  around  his  middle,  on  the  outside 
of  his  coat ;  and  it  served  as  well  to  suspend  a  rusty 
sabre,  as  to  furnish  support  to  a  hunting^knife  which 
was  thrust  into  it  in  front.  His  nether  person  was 
rendered  conspicuous  by  a  pair  of  dingy  smallcktbes^ 
and  long  black  boots.  Close  at  the  feet  of  this  fe^ 
donbtaUe  commander  lay  a  fat,  suily  boU^og,  whose 
cross  and  snarlish  temper  seemed  to  have  been  fM^ 
teited  and  joomoted  by  the  peremptory  perveisenesa 
with  which  his  master  claimed  for  him  aD  the  privi- 
hges  and  indulgences  of  a  pampered  favourite. 
'  Sttch  '#etie  the  unattisctive  ext«ridi'  aid  cimim^ 
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stances  of  the  man  who  assumed  control  over  the 
band  of  ruffians  now  assembled. 

^^  I  wish  you  and  the  cards  had  been  broiled  on 
the  deviPs  gridiron  before  I  ever  saw  you !"  conti- 
nued Habershaw,  after  he  had  consigned  the  pack  to 
the  flames.  ^^  That  such  a  noble  beast  as  Backbiter 
should  be  whipped  out  of  my  hand  by  the  turn  of  a 
rascally  card !  Hark^ee,  you  imp  of  Satan,  you 
have  the  knack  of  winning !  your  luck,  or  something 
else — you  understand  me,  something  else — would' win 
the  shirt  off  my  back  if  I  was  such  a  fool  as  to  play 
longer  with  you.  I  suspect  you  are  a  light-fingered 
Jack--a  ligiit-fingered  Jack— d^ye  hear  that.  Master 
Peppercorn  ?^ 

'*  How  now.  Bully r  cried  Peppercorn:  **arc 
you  turning  boy  in  your  old  days,  that  you  must  fidl 
to  whining  because  you  have  lost  your  peg-top?  Is 
every  man  a  rogue  since  you  have  set  up  the  trade  ? 
For  shame  !  If  I  were  as  hot  a  fool  as  you,  I  would 
give  you  steel  in  your  guts.  But  come,  noble  cap- 
tain, there  ''s  my  hand.  This  is  no  time  for  us  to  be 
batching  quarrels ;  we  have  other  business  cut  out. 
As  to  Backbiter — the  rat-tailed  and  spavined  boiie- 
setter !  curse  me  if  I  w<iuld  have  him  as  a  g^. — A 
noble  beast ! — ha,  ha,  ha  !  Take  him  back,  nian,  take 
him  back !  he  wasnH  worth  the  cards  that  iron-Um.^ 

"  Silence,  you  tailor^s  bastard  I  Would  you 
breed  a  mutiny  in  the  camp  ?  Look  around  you : 
do  you  expect  me  to  preserve  discipline  amongst 
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these  wild  wood-scouiers,  with  your  loud  haw  haws 
to  my  very  teeth  !  You  make  too  free,  Pe)^)erconft$ 
you  make  too  free !  It  wouldn^t  take  much  to  make 
me  strike ;  d — n  me,  there'^a  fighting  blood  in  me, 
and  you  know  it.  When  I  am  at  the  head  of  my 
men,  you  must  know  jour  distance,  sir.  Suffice  ii^ 
I  don^t  approve  of  this  familiarity  to  the  commandeii 
of  a  squad.  But  it  is  no  matter:  I  let  it  pasfr  this 
time.,  And,  hark  in  your  ear — as  you  undemt^ 
Backbiter — ^you  are  a  fool,  Peppercorn,  and  knoir 
ao  piore  of  the  points  of  a  good  horse  than  you  do  of 
tjbe  ten  commandments.  Why,  bl —  you,  juat  to 
pun.islx  you,  1 11  hold  you  to  the  word  of  a  gentle^ 
man,  and  take  him  back.  Now  there  ^s  an  end  of  it> 
and  let  ""s  have  no  more  talking.^ 

S^  Right,  noble  captain  r  ejaculated  Peppereomy 
with  a  free  and  swaggering  laugh — ^^  right !  I  will 
uphold  the  discipline  of  the  valiant  Captain  Hugh 
Habershaw  of  the  Tiger  against  all  the  babbleni 
the  world  over.  By  the  god  of  war,  I  marvel  thai. 
Cruger  hasn^t  forced  upon  you  one  of  his  coni- 
missions  before  this ! — the  army  would  be  provd  of 
such  a  master  of  tactics,^^ 

,.  ^^  The  time  will  come,  Peppercorn^  the  time  w^L 
come,  and  then  PU  teach  them  the  elemeats'  jaf 
military  construction.  Mark  that  word,  Peppereoni); 
there '*s  m.eaj^ing  in  it.*" 

*'.H|izza  for  Captain  Tiger  of  Habejdhyaw,r-';H»v: 
l^^tiii]fl[.,  of ^:ji;ijgi,  l.,^icw!'?;  cried  ,  :^fppfMrPpr») 
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"'Here'^s  Tiger  Habasbaw^  my  bojmt  Drmk  io 
that/'  And  saying  these  words,  the  imgaoa  snatdH 
ed  up  a  leathern  canteen  firom  the  groiuid^  and  pour* 
ing  out  some  spirits  into  the  cup,  drank  them  o£ 

The  rest  of  the  crew  sprang  from  the  gEHSi,  and 
followed  the  example  set  them  bj  their  comrade,  roar* 
ing  out  the  pledge  until  the  woods  rang  with  dieir 
vociferation. 

^^  Peace,  you  rapscallions  I**"  screamed  the  captain. 
^^  Have  you  so  little  notion  where  yoa  are,:thtt  you 
bellow  like  bulls  ?  Is  this  your  discipline^  wImh  you 
should  be  as  silent  as  cats  in  a  kitchen^  hcH-hovndsi 
And  you,  you  coarse-throated  dcTil,  Be^atyv'*^  he 
said,  as  he  kicked  his  dog,  that  had  contributed  to 
the  chorus  with  a  loud  sympathetic  howl,— **^^  you 
must  be  breaking  the  laws  of  service  gnaid .  with 
your  infernal  roar,  like  the  other  fbok  of  the  padc. 
Be  still,  puppy  r 

The  clamour  upon  this  rebuke  ceased,  and  the 
bull-dog  crouched  again  at  his  master's  feet. 

^^  Isn^t  it  time  that  we  were  at  the  foiid  i  OughVt 
our  friends  to  be  near  at  hand?^  inquired  Pepper- 
corn. 

^^  Black  Jack  will  give  us  notice,^  rsfdiod  Haber- 
shaw.  ^^  Depend  upon  him.  I  have  tluraght  of 
everything  like  a  man  thut  knows  his  bvaineas.  I 
have  sent  that  rascal  up  the  road,  with  ocders  to 
feel  the  enemy ;  and  I  '*11  undertake  he  11  dink  it 
back,  when  he  once  lays  eyes  on  them,  as  fiist  as  four 
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legs  win  carry  faim.  Bat  it  is  alwmjs  well  to  be 
beforehand^  Peppercorn.  Learn  that  from  me:  I 
never  in  my  campaigns  knowed  any  harm  done  by 
being  too  early.   So,  Master  Orderly,  call  the  roU.^ 

^  Ready,  sir — always  ready  when  you  command,^ 
answered  Peppercorn.  ^^  Shall  I  call  the  ragamuffins 
by  their  nicknames,  or  will  you  have  thmn  handled 
like  Christians  ?^ 

^^  On  secret  service,^'*  said  Habershaw,  '^  it  is  al- 
ways best  to  use  them  to  their  nicknames.^ 

^  As  when  they  go  horse-stealing,  or  lKm8e<4ram- 
ing,  or  throat-cutting,''^  interrupted  Peppercorn. 

"Order,  sir, — no  undecencies  !— do  you  hear? 
Gro  on  ^th  your  roll — if  you  have  got  it  by  heait. 
Be  musical,  dog  !^ 

^  Faith  will  I,  most  consummate  captain  f  It  is 
just  to  my  hand :  I  '11  sing  you  like  a  bagpipe.  I 
have  learnt  the  roll-call  handsomely,  and  can  go 
through  it  as  if  it  were  a  song.^ 

^^  Begin  then  :  the  time  is  coming  when  we  must 
move.  I  think  I  hear  Bkck  Jack's  horse  breaking 
through  the  bushes  now.'' 

'*  Attention,  you  devil's  babies  —  the  whole  of 
you  1"  shouted  Peppercorn.  ^^  Hone  and  gmn— - 
every  mother's  imp  of  you !" 

"  In  a  moment  the  idlers  spmng  to  their  weapoos 
and  mounted  their  horses. 

^'  Answer  to  your  names^'"  said  the  orderly ;  ^*  and 
see  that  you  do  it  discreetly.     Pimple !" 


Mr  of  tile  disoffdctlT  ciev^  with 

-S-iiatf-  3  -if  :nks.~  chcd  Habnahav ;  **or, 
i-^  3e  rt*>>£  r^  y:ns  hmeu  I H  wukt  mj  vfainger 


—  I 


Be."  ski  aaot^. 

-  Or.W  — K»ek  Jack  .'" 

""  1^  msnie.*  abi  ibe  c^iiara. 

-  R«-5-Baa:  * 

"  A:  I2*f  *o.-c :"  m»»qed  ibe  aan  in  the  nob : 
HT'i  itfr;  me  MOtxher  bcgk. 

'  R^i-3riir— ^  vxw  mind  me  ?**  said  Habeisfaaw 
.1  a  3£?«sff«r»  t«Be.  a»  kif  eye  squinted  fifitflj 

r  ■Lr^tf?~*rvMC!a  • 
T  «uad  oci  asaiut  xht  nick-iiaine,"^  said  the 
n:«9i<c  Uik  W  designated,  vhilst  the  whole 
9:  sfei  Sffix  ^..''  ri^  fraptoms  of  a  matinT  of  mcrri- 
IT*-?: .  -  I  *I  'tv  d— d  if  I  will  hare  it — and  that's 
fii  r»^  '^  "'  '  ^^vvYe  to  it.  I  am  not  going  to  be 
.^•*;./ec  ^  rj  li?  whole  cumpanT."^ 

*'  StlitTv-e  .  —  Blood  and  batter*   tou  Tillians  !" 

-^irrrc  U:e  ^-:vxain.     -  IKm't  Toa  see  that  voa're 

'  "-f  -    H:w  often  have  I  told  jou  that  it V against 

i>!4::r':'^-:  t.'»  chirp  above  a  whisper  when  you  are 

:^,~  "-:  •     Take  cire  that  I  havVt  to  remind  you 

:*.:  :.ci:::- — Andy  Clopper.  you  will  keep  the 

J.:.-:  .r.-.::.s  I  have  set  upon  you.     Platter- breech 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  818 

is  s  good  8oldier-Iike  name^-and  you  shall  die  in  it, 
if  I  bid  you.     Go  on,  Orderly, — ^proceed.^' 

**  Manow-bone !" 

"  Here  !'' 

"  Fire-nose  r 

**  Fiie-noee,  yourself,  Mr.  Disorderly  !*^  replied 
another  refiractory  member  sullenly  ftom  the  ranks. 

^^  Well,  let  him  pass.  That  ^s  a  cross-grained 
devil,"^  said  the  captain,  aside  to  Peppercorn.  ^^  1 11 
bring  that  chap  into  order  yet,  the  d— d  mutineering 
back-hanger.     Pass  him.'" 

"  Screech-owl !'' 

'*  Here  I'^ 

*' That's  a  decent,  good-natured  Screech-owl,*' 
said  Peppercorn.      *'  Clapper-daw  ! — Bow-legs  l^ 

'*  Both  here !'' 

^^  They  are  all  here,  most  comfortable  captain ; 
all  good  fellows  and  true,  and  as  ready  to  follow  you 
into  the  belly  of  an  earthquake  as  go  to  supper— it 
is  all  the  same  to  them." 

"  Let  them  follow  where  I  lead.  Peppercorn ; 
that  is  all  I  ask,''  said  Habershaw  significantly. 

'^  You  have  forgot  one  name  on  your  roll,  Mister 
Orderly,"  said  he  who  had  been  written  down  by 
the  name  of  Fire-nose. 

**  Whose  was  that  ?" 

^^  You  forgot  Captain  Moon&ce  Bragger>  captain 
of  the  squad." 

^^  Gideon  Blake ! "    shouted  Habershaw,  with  a 

VOL.  I.  P 
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T^sKit  dtiakfe  Vt  a»r  adl  u  raoBbled  the  gfowl 

^  \  TTjtfC"*.  wk&HL  tt  tke  «BC  time,  he  drew  his 

fv  .Ti  lalf  :<n  o€  t^  sabfaud.     ^  HowseYer,  it  is 

T*r7  v"^*  i-f  siji.  restnmiiig  his  vnth  and  peimit- 

ia#Vac«:o  drop  back  into  its  sheath.    ^Another 

ST.    I  hdi^  Buked  tchu  toq  fimb  of  a  tnitor! 

yiiT  ^  :he  ornli  side  over  ne,  if  I  doi&''t  driTe  a 

bojtfet  lajswk  toct  fatain,  if  tou  ever  im&isge  mj 

£3Kzsci3K  Main  !     Yea.  Tom  flDiil-soiithed  half-vk^ 

—  I  ho«e  hftd  mr  ipiciona  of  Ton  bcfine  to-day; 

«i*  jccc  io  ^ixvmelf.     A  fine  ilmte  of  thiqga,  when 

ik-rrcy  like  Ttcn  can  be  setting  up  a  mutinT  in  the 

<err!c«  :    Take  caie  of  yoiindf,  sir ;  von  know  me  ! 

Noaw,  KT  mh      to  hfinf      BcneinbeT  the  oideis 

I  ^sECxd  at  the  IXjfwoud  qpring  this  morning.    This 

wii^  cdEoer  mtut  be  taken,  dead  or  alive ;  and  donH 

W  c^xkcn-heancd  dbont  iL     Give  him  the  lead — 

ctve  km  the  kni !     As  to  the  hutj  Mlow  that 

i>i<»  with  him.  big  Hour  shoe >  haTe  a  caie  of  him; 

thit  *<  a  dv\2r  that  bites  without  baiking.     Bat  be  on 

tbe  watch  that  ther  doB*t  escape  Ton  again.     Since 

we  miased  them  at  the  spang,  they  haTe  coat  ns  a 

kaid  ride  to  head  them  here;  so  let  them  pav  for 

it.     See  that  they  aie  wdl  into  the  fitad  befiue  you 

show  Tounelves,     Wait  for  ordkn  firom  me;  and  if 

I  &II  bj  the  fortune  of  war— for  jou  know  I  am 

apt  to  be  rash — take  your  oidem  from  Peppercorn. 

It'  bv  chance  we  should  miss  them  at  the  river,  push 

for  Christie's :   Wat  has  taken  care  that  theT  shall 
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make  for  that  to-nig^t.  If  any  of  you,  by  mistake,—- 
you  anderstand  me,-— take  them  prisoners,  bring  them 
hack  to  this  spot.  Now  yon  have  heard  my  oideis 
•r*that^s  enongh.  Keep  silent  and  ready.  Mind 
your  discipline.  Black  Jack  is  long  coming,  Orderiy : 
these  fellows  must  travel  slow.^ 

**  I  hear  him  now,''  replied  Peppercorn. 

In  the  next  moment  the  scout  referred  to  gaUop- 
ed  into  the  circle.  His  report  was  hastily  made. 
It  announced  that  the  tntyellers  were  moving  leisure- 
ly towards  the  ford,  and  that  not  many  minutes 
could  elapse  before  their  arrivaL  Upon  this  intelli- 
gence, Habershaw  immediately  marched  his  troop 
to  the  road,  and  posted  them  in  the  cover  of  Uie 
imderwood  that  skirted  the  river,  at  the  crossing- 
place.  Here  they  remained  like  wild  beasts  aware 
of  the  approach  of  their  prey,  and  waiting  the  mo- 
ment to  spring  upon  them  when  it  might  be  done 
with  the  least  chance  of  successful  resistance. 

Meantime  Butler  and  Robinson  advanced  at  a 
wearied  pace.  The  twilight  had  so  Tar  faded  as  to 
be  only  discernible  on  the  western  dcy.  The  stars 
were  twinkling  through  the  leaves  of  the  forest,  and 
the  light  of  the  fire-fly  spangled  the  wilderness. 
The  road  might  be  descried,  in  the  most  open 
parts  of  the  wood,  for  some  fifty  paces  ahead  ;  but 
where  the  shrubbery  was  more  dense,  it  was  lost  in 
utter  darkness.  Our  travellers,  like  most  wayfeirerB 
towards  the  end  of  the  day,   rode  silently  along<, 


316  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

seldom  exchanging  a  wovd,  and  anxkrad  j  computing 
die  distance  whkk  tlie j  had  jet  to  tnyerse  befoie 
ihej  reached  their  appointed  place  of  repose.  A 
sense  of  danger  and  the  neoeflsit  j  for  vigilance,  on 
the  present  occasion,  made  than  the  mote  sQent 

'^  I  thought  I  heard  a  wfld  sort  of  yell  just  now— 
people  laughing  a  great  way  off,*"  said  Robinson; 
**  but  there  *s  such  a  hooting  of  owls  and  piping  of 
hop,  that  I  mought  hare  been  mistaken.  Halt, 
major ;  let  me  listen :— there  it  is  again.*" 

*^  It  b  the  cijing  of  a  panther,  sergeant,— more 
than  a  mQe  bom  us,  by  my  ear.^ 

'^  It  is  mightily  like  the  scream  of  drunken  men/ 
replied  the  seigeant :  *'  and  there,  too— -I  thought  I 
heard  the  clatter  of  a  hoof.^ 

The  triTelleis  again  reined  up  and  listened. 

'^  It  is  more  like  a  deer  stalking  through  the 
bushes,  Galbraith.'*^ 

*'  No,""  exchumed  the  seigeant ;  ^'  that 's  the 
gallop  of  a  hozse  making  down  the  road  abead  of  ns, 
as  sure  as  you  are  alive :  I  heard  the  shoe  strike  t 
&tone.     You  must  have  beam  it  too.^ 

'*  I  wouldnH  be  sure,^  answered  Butler. 

^*  Look  to  your  pistols,  migor,  and  prime  afresh.'" 

^^  We  seem  to  have  ridden  a  great  way,^  said 
Butler,  as  he  concluded  the  inspecti<m  of  his  piBtob 
and  now  held  one  of  them  ready  in  his  hand.  **  Can 
we  have  lost  ourselves  ?  Should  we  not  have  reach- 
ed the  Pacolet  before  this  ?^ 
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^*  I  have  seen  no  road  that  could  take  us  astray,^ 
replied  Robinson,  **  and,  by  what  we  were  told  just 
before  sun-down,  t  should  guess  that  we  couldnH 
be  far  off  the  ford.  We  havVt  then  quite  three 
miles  to  Christie'^s.  Well,  courage,  major  !  supper 
and  bed  w^re  never  spoiled  by  the  trouble  of  getting 
to  them." 

'<  Wat  Adair,  I  tiiink,  directed  us  to  Cihristie's  ?"" 
said  Butler. 

^*  He  did ;  and  I  had  a  mind  to  propose  to  you, 
since  we  caught  him  in  a  trick  this  morning,  to  make 
for  some  other  house,  if  such  a  thing  was  possible, 
or  else  to  spend  the  night  in  the  woods.*" 

**  Perhaps  it  would  be  wise,  sergeant;  and  if 
you  think  so  still,  I  will  be  ruled  by  you." 

^*  If  we  once  got  by  the  river-side  where  our 
horses  mought  have  water,  I  almost  think  I  should 
advise  a  halt  there.  Although  I  have  made  one 
observation.  Major  BuUer^-^-that  running  water  is 
lean  fare  for  a  hungry  man.  Howsever,  it  wonH  hurt 
us  ;  and  if  you  say  the  word,  we  will  stop  there." 

"  Then,  sergeant,  I  do  say  the  word." 

^^  IsuH  that  the  glimmering  of  a  light  yonder  in 
the  bushes?"  inquired  Horse-shoe,  as  he  turned 
his  gaze  in  the  direction  of  the  bivouac :  ^^  or  is  it 
these  here  lightning  bugs  that  keep  so  busy  shooting 
about .?" 

*'  I  thought  I  saw  the  light  you  speak  of,  Qal- 
braith:  but  it  has  disappeared." 

p8 
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**  It  t«  there  igiiiiy  wajat ;  and  I  hctr  the  nishing 
ai  ;he  zirtt — w«  are  near  the  find.  Peihape  this 
licht  comes  from  some  eabin  on  the  bank."^ 

^  Cnod  send  that  it  shouM  tnni  out  ao,  Galbiaith  I 
^Y  I  am  merr  wearr.'" 

**  Thoe  is  some  dentmentgoingon  in  these  woods, 
iu|or.  I  saw  a  figure  pass  in  front  of  the  light 
iliroofh  the  boshes :  I  wooU  be  willing  to  swear  it 
v;ft&  a  man  on  honefaa^  Pohaps  we  have,  by 
chance,  &Ilcn  on  some  toij  master,— <«,  what  ''s  not 
so  likelT,  ther  mar  be  friends.  I  think  I  wiQ  ride 
forwaid  and  cfaaDenge."^ 

**  Better  pass  nnobserred  if  70a  can,  aeigeant,^ 
iniefTupted  Batlcr :  "  it  will  not  do  for  ns  to  ran 
the  risk  of  being  separated.  Here  we  are  at  the 
river — let  ns  cross  and  nde  some  distance ;  then,  if 
an  V  one  follow  ns,  we  shall  be  more  certain  of  lus 
design." 

Ther  now  cautiooslT  adTsnoed  into  the  river, 
mhich,  though  n^id,  was  shaUow;  and  having 
r^ched  the  middle  of  the  stream,  they  halted  to 
allow  their  horses  water. 

*'"  Captain  Peter  is  as  thirsty  as  a  man  in  a  fever,"" 
said  Hoise-shoe ;  ^^  he  drinks  as  if  he  was  laying  in 
for  a  week.  Now,  miyor,  since  we  are  here  in  the 
river,  look  up  the  stream.  Dont  you  see,  from 
the  image  in  the  water,  that  there  **&  a  fire  on  the 
Iwnk  ?  And  there,  bv  mv  soul ! — there  are  men 
on  horseback.     Liook  towards  the  light.     Spur,  and 
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out   on  the  other  side!     Quick,  quick— they  are 
upon  us !" 

At  the  same  instant  that  Horseshoe  spoke,  a  bul- 
let whistled  close  by  his  ear ;  and,  in  the  next,  six 
or  eight  men  galloped  into  the  river,  from  different 
points.  This  was  succeeded  by  a  sharp  report  of 
fire-arms  from  both  parties,  and  the  vigorous  charge 
of  Robinson,  followed  by  Butler,  through  the  anay 
of  the  assailants.  They  gained  the  opposite  bank, 
and  now  directed  all  their  efforts  to  outrun  theb  pur- 
suers ;  but  in  the  very  crisis  of  their  escape,  Butler^s 
horse,  bounding  under  the  prick  of  the  spur,  stag- 
gered a  few  paces  from  the  river  and  fell  dead.  A 
bullet  had  lodged  in  a  vital  part,  and  the  eneigy  of 
the  brave  steed  was  spent  in*  the  efibrt  to  bear  his 
master  through  the  stream.  Butler  fell  beneath  the 
stricken  animal,  from  whence  he  was  unable  to  ex- 
tricate himself.  The  seigeant  seeing  his  comiade^s 
.condition,  sprang  from  his  horse  and  ran  to  his  assist- 
ance ;  and,  in  the  same  interval,  the  ruffian  followers 
gained  the  spot  and  surrounded  their  prisoners.  An 
ineffectual  struggle  ensued  over  the  prostrate  horse 
and  rider,  in  which  Robinson  bore  down  more  than 
one  of  his  adversaries,  but  was  obliged  at  last  to  yield 
to  the  overwhelming  power  that  pressed  upon  him. 

^^  Bury  your  swords  in  both  of  them  to  the  hilts  f" 
shouted  Habershaw:  ^*I  don^t  want  to  have  that 
work  to  do  to-morrow.*" 

'*  Stand  off,^  cried  Gideon  Blake,  as  two  or  three 
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of  the  gmg  ipnng  fbnwd  to  execute  their  capUin''$ 
order, — ^^  stand  off, — the  man  is  on  his  back,  and  he 
shall  not  be  murdered  in  coldhloodT*-— and  the  speaker 
took  a  position  near  Batler,  prepared  to  make  good 
his  resolve.  The  spirit  of  Blake  had  its  desiied 
effect,  and  the  same  assailants  now  tamed  upon 
Robinson. 

''  Hold  r  cried  Peppercorn,  throwing  up  his  sword 
and  warding  off  the  hlows  that  were  aimed  by  these 
men  at  the  bod  j  of  the  sergeant, — ^  hdd,  yoa  knaves ! 
this  is  my  prisoner.  I  will  deal  with  him  to  my 
liking.  Would  a  doien  of  you  strike  one  man  when 
he  has  surrendered  ?  Back,  ye  cowards !— leave  him 
to  me.  How  now,  old  Home-shoe— are  you  caught, 
with  your  gay  master  here  ?  Ccmie,  come,  we  know 
you  both  :  so  yidd  with  a  good  grace,  lest,  peiad- 
venture,  I  might  happen  to  blow  out  your  biains.'" 

"  Silence,  fellows  !  You  canion  crows  !^  roared 
Habershaw,  ^^  remember  the  discipline  I  taught  you. 
No  disorder,  nor  confusion ;  but  take  the  prisoneis, 
since  you  havVt  the  heart  to  strike,  -take  them  to 
the  rendezvous.  And  do  it  quietly,  do  you  hear  ? 
— Secure  the  baggage,— -and  about  it  quickly,  you 
hounds  r 

Butler  was  now  lifted  from  the  ground,  and,  with 
his  companion,  was  taken  into  the  custody  of  Blake 
and  one  or  two  of  his  companions,  who  seemed 
to  share  in  his  desire  to  prevent  the  shedding  of 
blood. 
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The  prisoners  were  each  mounted  behind  one  of  the 
troopers,  and  in  this  condition  conducted  across  the 
river.  The  saddle  and  other  equipments  were  strip- 
ped from  the  major^s  dead  steed;  and  Robinson^s 
horse,  Captain  Peter,  was  burdened  with  the  load  of 
two  wounded  men,  whose  own  horses  had  escaped 
from  them  in  the  fray.  In  this  guise  the  band  of 
freebooters,  with  their  prisoners  and  spoils,  slowly 
and  confusedly  made  their  way  to  the  appointed 
place  of  reassembling.  In  a  few  moments  they  were 
ranged  beneath  the  chestnut,  waiting  for  orders  from 
their  self-important  and  vain  commander. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


SCENES   IV   THE   BIVOUAC. 


^'  Bustle,  my  lads,  bustle !  These  are  stirruig 
times  r  exclaimed  Habershaw,  riding  with  an  air  of 
great  personal  consequence  into  the  midst  of  the 
troop,  as  they  were  gathered,  still  on  horseback, 
under  the  chestnut.  ^^  We  have  made  a  fine  night^s 
work  of  it,  and,  considering  that  we  fought  in  the 
dark  against  men  ready  armed  for  us,  this  has  not 
been  such  a  light  affair.  To  be  sure,  in  point  of 
numbers,  it  is  a  trifle;  but  the  plan,  Peppercorn — the 
plan,  and  the  despatch  and  the  neatness  of  the  thing! 
that^s  what  I  say  I  am  entitled  to  credit  for.  Bless 
your  soul,  Peppercorn,  these  fellows  were  sure  to  &11 
into  my  trap— there  was  no  getting  off.  That^s  the 
effect  of  my  generalship,  you  see,  Peppercorn :  study 
it,  boy  !  We  could  have  managed  about  twenty  more 
of  the  filthy  rebels  handsomely:  but  this  will  do, 
this  will  do.  I  took,  as  a  commanding  officer  ought 
always  to  do,  the  fiill  responsibility  of  the  measure—'' 
and  a  good  share  of  the  fight ;  did  I  not,  Pepper- 
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com?    Wasn^t  I,  in  your  opinion,  about  the  first 
man  in  the  river  ?^ 

^^  V\\  bear  witness,  valiant  and  victorious  captain^^ 
answered  the  dragoon,  '^  that  you  fired  the  first  shot ; 
and  I  am  almost  willing  to  make  oath  that  I  saw 
you  within  at  least  twenty  paces  of  the  enemy,  ex- 
horting your  men/ 

'*  Now,  lads,  wait  for  the  word— dismount  !*"  conti- 
nued the  captain,  ^'  and  make  up  your  minds  to  pass 
the  night  where  you  are.  Peppercorn,  the  prisoners 
I  put  under  your  identical  chaige.  Remember  that! 
keep  your  eyes  about  you.  Set  a  guard  of  four  men 
upon  them — I  shall  make  you  accountable.*^  He 
then  added  in  an  under  tone,  ^^  Hold  them  safe  until 
to-morrow,  man,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  have 
no  trouble  in  watching  them  after  that.^ 

You  shall  find  them — ^**  replied  Peppercorn. 
Silence!^  interrupted  the  captain;   '^hear  my 
orders,  and  give  me  no  reply.     Now,  sir,  before  you 
do  anything  else,  call  your  roU,  and  report  your 
killed,  wounded,  and  missing.*" 

Upon  this  order,  the  dragoon  directed  the  men, 
after  disposing  of  their  horses,  to  fonn  a  line.  He 
then  called  over  the  squad  by  their  real  names,  and 
immediately  afterwards  reported  to  his  superior,  who, 
in  order  to  preserve  a  proper  dignified  distance,  had 
retreated  some  paces  from  the  group,  the  foUowing 
pithy  and  soldieivlike  account : — 

*'  Two  men  wounded,  noble  captain,  in  the  late 
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action ;  two  missing ;  one  horse,  saddle,  and  bridle 
lost;  one  horse  and  two  prisoners  taken  from  the 
enemy.'*' 

"  The  names  of  the  wounded,  sir  ?'' 

^*  Tom  Dubbs  and  Shadrach  Oreen ;  one  slightly 
scratched,  and  the  other  bruised  by  a  kick  from  the 
blacksmith.^' 

"  The  missing,  sir  ?'^ 

^'  Dick  Waters,  commonly  called  Manrow  Bone ; 
and  Roger  Bell,  known  in  your  honour's  list  by  the 
name  of  Clapper  Claw.'' 

''  They  have  skulked,"  said  the  captain. 

^^  Marrow  Bone  is  as  dead  as  a  dooiHuail,  sir,"  said 
the  orderly,  with  perfect  indifference,  and  standing 
affectedly  erect.  ^'  He  fell  in  the  river;  and  the  pro- 
bability is  that  Clapper  Claw  keeps  him  c(»npany." 

"  What !"  roared  Habershaw,  "  have  the  diabolical 
scoundrels  made  way  with  any  of  my  good  fellows  ? 
Have  the  precious  lives  of  my  brave  soldiers  been 
poured  out  by  the  d— d  rebels  ?  By  my  hand,  they 
shall  feel  twisted  rope.  Peppercorn !— cold  iron  is  too 
good  for  them." 

"  Softly,  captain !"  said  the  orderly.  "  You  don't 
blame  the  enemy  for  showing  fight?  We  mustn't 
quarrel  with  the  chances  of  war.  There  is  not  often 
a  &ay  without  a  broken  head,  captain.  We  must 
deal  with   the  prisoners  according  to  the  laws  of 


war." 


"  Of  tory  war,  Peppercorn, — ay,  that  will  I ! 
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tke  dop  «p  to  Ike  fiisl  tree.  The  devil's 
p<cs !  wIlt  dkiii'i  tker  miciidcr  vlieii  we  set  upon 
:km  !  T%>-maaQw — let  them  look  out  to-monow! 
No  weeds  OKdedj:  scad  o«t  two  files  to  look  for  the 
hodiesw  4»d  to  braig  m  the  stny  hoise  if  they  cui 
fi»i  hiB.  A  pvettT  Bi^t^s  wori^ !  to  lose  two  good 
pi<o»  of  5txzff  for  a  bnce  of  Uack-hetzted  whigs  r 

The  iwo  files  woe  detailed  tor  the  daty  required, 
43d  isuMdmclT  set  oot  on  foot  towards  the  scene 
«f  :he  bse  &ay.  The  rest  of  the  troop  were  dis- 
■wed  &i»i  the  line. 

"*  I  woold  feature  to  ask,  sir,*^  said  Butler,  address- 
iB^  the  captaiBt  ^"for  a  cup  rf  water:  I  am  much 
hen.'" 

-  Sikace.  and  be  d— d  to  Tou  r  said  Habetshaw 
sntlT; -sOencc,  and  know  roar  place,  sir.  Yon  are 
a  pnscoer,  and  a  traitor  lo  boot."^ 

^  I>oii\  Toa  hear  the  gentleman  say  he  is  hurt?"" 
intdf^ised  RobiMon.  ^  It'^s  Mmatuial,  and  more 
like  a  beast  than  a  man,  to  deny  a  piiaoner  a  little 
welter.*" 

**  By  my  sword,  TiDain,  I  will  deaTe  your  brain  for 
you.  if  you  open  that  rebd  mouth  of  yours  i^ain  r 

**  Pshaw,  pshaw !  Captain  Habccshaw,  this  will 
never  do.**  said  Pq>perconi:  ^men  are  men, and  must 
hare  food  and  drink.  Here,  (Hdeon  Blake,  give  me 
your  flask  of  liquor,  and  bring  me  some  water  from 
the  river.  It  is  my  duty,  captain,  to  look  after  the 
prisoners.'* 
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Gideon  Blake,  who  was  a  man  of  less  savage  tehi- 
per  than  most  of  his  associates,  obeyed  this  command 
with  alacrity,  and  even  added  a  few  words  of  kind- 
ness, as  he  assisted  in  administering  refreshment  to 
the  prisoners.  This  evidence  of  a  gentler  nature  did 
not  escape  the  comment  of  the  ruffian  captain,  who 
still  remembered  his  old  grudge  against  the  trooper. 

"  Away,  sir!^  he  said  in  a  peremptory  and  angry 
tone — "  away,  and  attend  to  your  own  duty.  You 
are  over  fond  of  obliging  these  beggarly  whigs.  Haik 
you.  Peppercorn,''  he  added,  speaking  apart  to  the 
dragoon,  ^  take  care  how  you  trust  this  skulking  va- 
gabond: he  will  take  bribes  from  the  rebels,  and 
turn  his  coat  whenever  there  is  money  in  the  way. 
I  have  my  eye  upon  him.*" 

"  If  I  chose  to  speak-^"  said  Gideon  Blake. 
"  Hold  your  peace,  you  grey  fox !""  cried  the  cap- 
tain. "  Not  a  word !  I  know  your  doublings.  Re- 
member you  are  under  martial  law,  and  bl —  me  if 
I  don't  make  you  feel  it !  There  are  more  than  my- 
self suspect  you.'' 

''  I  should  like  to  know,''  said  Butler,  "  why  I  and 
my  companion  are  molested  on  our  journey.  Have 
we  fallen  amongst  banditti,  or  do  you  bear  a  lawAd 
commission  ?  If  you  do,  sir,  let  me  tell  you,  you 
have  disgraced  it  by  outrage  and  violence  exercised 
towards  unoffending  men,  and  shall  answer  for  it 
when  the  occasion  serves.  On  what  pretence  have 
we  been  arrested  ?^ 
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^^  Hark,  mj  yoimg  fighting-code,^  leplied  the  cap- 
tain, *""  you  will  know  jour  misdemeanours  soon 
enough;  and,  if  jou  would  sleep  to-night  with  a 
whole  throat,  you  will  keep  your  tongue  within  your 
teeth.  It  wouldn^t  take  mudi  to  peisuade  me  to 
i^Te  Tou  a  little  drum-head  law.  Do  you  hear 
that?" 

^*  It  is  my  adTioe,  major,^  whispered  Robinson, 
^^  to  ax  no  questions  of  these  Uackguards.^ 

^^  Be  it  so,  seigeant,^  said  Butler :  **  I  am  weary 
and  sick."*^ 

^Vhen  other  cares  were  disposed  of,  and  the  ex- 
cited passions  of  the  lawless  gang  had  subsided  into 
a  better  mood,  the  dragoon  took  Butler'^s  doak  from 
the  baggage,  and  spread  it  upon  the  ground  beneath 
the  shelter  of  the  shrubbery;  and  the  suffering  officer 
was  thus  furnished  a  bed  that  afforded  him  some  small 
share  of  comfort,  and  enabled  to  take  that  rest 
which  he  so  much  needed.  Robinson  seated  himself 
on  the  ground  beside  his  companion,  and  in  this  si- 
tuation they  patiently  resigned  themsdres  to  what- 
erer  fate  awaited  them. 

Soon  after  this  the  whole  troop  were  busy  in  the 
preparations  for  refreshment  and  deep.  The  horses 
were  either  hobbled,  by  a  cord  bom  the  fore  to  the 
hind  foot,  and  turned  loose  to  seek  pasture  around 
the  bivouac,  or  tethered  in  such  parts  of  the  forest  as 
furnished  them  an  opportunity  to  feed  on  the  shrub- 
bery.    The  fire  was  rekindled,  and  some  small  rem- 
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nants  of  venison  roasted  before  it ;  and  in  less 
than  an  hour  this  reckless  and  ill-governed  band 
were  carousing  over  their  cups  with  all  the 
rude  ribaldry  that  belonged  to  such  savage  na- 
tures. 

"  Come,  boys,^  said  Peppercorn,  who  seemed  to 
take  a  delight  in  urging  the  band  into  every  kind  of 
excess,  and  who  possessed  that  sort  of  sway  over  the 
whole  crew,  including  their  leader  no  less  than  the 
privates,  which  an  expert  and  ready  skill  in  adapt- 
ing himself  to  the  humour  of  the  company  gave  him, 
and  which  faculty  he  now  appeared  to  exercise  for  the 
increase  of  his  own  influence — '*  Come,  boys,  laugh 
while  you  can — thafs  my  motto.  This  soldiering  is 
a  merry  life — fighting,  drinking,  and  joking.  By 
the  God  of  war !  I  will  enlist  the  whole  of  you  into 
the  regular  service.  Feiguson  or  Cruger,  which  you 
please,  boys  ! — ^they  are  both  fine  fellows,  and  would 
give  purses  of  gold  for  such  charming,  gay,  swagger- 
ing blades.  Fill  up  your  cans  and  prepare  for  another 
bout.  I''m  not  the  crusty  cur  to  stint  thirsty  men. 
A  toast,  my  gay  fellows  r* 

^^  Listen  to  Peppercorn  V'^  cried  out  some  three  or 
four  voices. 

"  Here's  to  the  honour  of  the  brave  Captain  HugE 
Habershaw,  and  his  glorious  dogs  that  won  the  battle 
ofGrindairsFord!''' 

A  broad  and  coarse  laugh  burst  from  the  captain 
at  the  announcement  of  this  toast. 
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^^Bt  6— d  !'*^  he  exclaimed,  ^the  fight  was  not  a 
badfi^tr 

*-'  Can  jon  find  a  joint  of  Teniaon,  Gideon  ?^  said 
Pepperconi  aside :  '^  if  jon  can,  giTe  it,  and  a  cup 
of  spirits,  to  the  prisoners.  Stop,  111  do  it  myself; 
Ton  wiD  haTe  the  old  boll-dog  on  jour  back.**^ 

And  sajing  this,  the  dragoon  rose  firom  his  seat, 
and  taking  a  few  fragments  of  the  meat,  which  had 
been  stripped  almost  to  the  bone,  placed  them,  toge- 
ther with  a  canteen,  beside  Butler. 

"  Make  the  best  of  your  time,**  he  ssdd;  **  you  have 
but  short  allowance,  and  none  of  the  best.  If  I  can 
serve  you,  I  will  do  it  with  a  good  heart — so  call 
on  me.** 

Then  turning  to  the  sergeant,  who  sat  nigh,  he 
whispered  in  his  ear,  and  with  a  distinct  and  some- 
what taunting  emphasis  inquired. 

Friend  Horse-shoe,  mayhap  thou  knowest  me  ?^ 
That  I  do,  James  Curry,"*^  replied  the  sergeant ; 
^^and  I  have  a  mean  opinion  of  the  company  you 
keep.  I  don''t  doubt  but  you  are  ashamed  to  say 
how  you  come  by  them.*** 

^^  All  is  fish  that  comes  into  the  Dutchman'^s  net,"^ 
said  Curry.  "  To-night  I  have  caught  fiit  game.  You 
are  a  sturdy  fellow,  Master  Blacksmith,  and  g6od 
at  a  tug:  but  remember,  friend,  I  owe  you  a 
cuff — and  if  you  weren'*t  a  prisoner  you  should 
liave  it/^ 

'*  Show  me  fair  play,  James  Curry,  and  you  shall 
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have  a  chance  now/^  said  Horse-shoe;  "111  keep 
my  parole  to  surrender  when  it  is  over.'*' 

'*  Silence,  fool  !*"  returned  Curry,  at  the  same  time 
rudely  pinching  Robinson'^s  ear.  "  You  will  be  a 
better  man  than  I  take  you  to  be,  if  you  ever  wrestle 
with  me  again.     I  have  not  forgotten  you.**' 

The  dragoon  now  rejoined  his  comrades. 

"  Peppercorn,''  cried  Habcrshaw,  "d — n  the  prison- 
ers ;  let  them  &st  to-night :  the  lads  want  a  song. 
Come,  the  liquor  ""s  getting  low;  we  want  noise,  we 
want  uproar,  lad  !     Sing,  bully,  sing  !"* 

^'  Anything  to  get  rid  of  the  night,  noble  captain. 
What  shall  I  give  you  ?" 

*'The  old  catch.  Master  Orderly — the  Jolly  Bottle, 
the  Jolly  Bottle !"  cried  Habershaw,  pronouncing  this 
word,  according  to  ancient  usage,  with  the  accent  on 
the  last  syllable,  as  if  spelt  *bottel,' — "give  us  the 
Jolly  Bottle — we  all  know  the  chorus  of  that  song. 
And  besides,  it'*s  the  best  in  your  pack." 

"  Well,  listen,  my  wet  fellows  !*"  said  Peppercorn, 
*'  and  pipe  lustily  in  the  chorus.'^ 

Here  the  orderly  sang,  to  a  familiar  old  English 
tune,  the  following  song,  which  was  perhaps  a  common 
camp  ditty  of  the  period : — 

<'  You  may  talk  as  you  please  of  your  candle  and  book. 
And  prate  about  virtue  with  sanctified  look ; 
Neither  priest,  book,  nor  candle,  can  help  you  so  well 
To  make  friends  with  the  world  as  the  Jolly  Bottle/' — 

"Chorus,   my  lads — out  with  it!"  shouted  the 
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good  §dikm%  do. — 
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A3ii.  I  mi  i>  K  3t»  '■■■■5^  V  ^  f  I  i^H  dmmglk  the  9qd  ; 
^'m  smnm  jc  :atf  v«vi£  cf  ike  Mtw  Bocde. 
T\«  .^aN  Bas3K  s  a  fcadker,  I  tnv." 


Hflv  uie  wB^  wv  iMcirapicd  bj  ike  letmn  of 
uie  ;wv>  itfcs  ^^^  kad  bca  icst  to  hnag  in  tke  bodies 
X  liie  oe«L  TWt  kai  tonmd  ibe  ■ufianf  bone,  and 
^cv  j<c  ii2i  iaia  tbe  cadr  lada  vilb  tbe  cofpecs  of 
IWift  and  Waussw  Tbe  noopas  bihed  immedi- 
4:e>  V^&ifid  li^  rirsg  <f  ibe  ieveOci%  and  in  sodi  a 
l^diabiML  a^  tc  fiofit  Pqppercon  aad  tbecaptain,  who 
wtte  ibuf  a&cdcd  a  fidi  ^iev  of  tbe  bo£ea  by  the 
Kiue  of  lie  £nf- 

**  E.KST^*'  aIBKx^lwbi$pnedHabcIdlav^novbalf  in- 
toj^ksited,  to  tbe  cvo  trM^»en»  aa  be  Uftcd  bia  bands 
IT  J  cKxio!xd  to  thftii  to  bait ;  **  put  tbem  do^n 
cxrn;!y  or.  the  cTo.:nd.  Go  on.  Peppercorn — let  the 
^ica^i  hoip  themscliiK :  finish  the  song !     That  choras 
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again,  my  boys  V''    And  here  the  last  chorus  was  re- 
peated in  the  highest  key  of  merriment. 

Peppercorn  cast  an  eye  at  the  bodies  which,  during 
this  interval,  had  been  thrown  on  the  earth  ;  and 
while  the  men  who  had  just  returned  were  helping 
themselves  to  a  drink,  he  proceeded  in  an  unaltered 
voice  with  the  song, 

"  When  drinkers  are  dry,  and^liquor  is  low, 
A  fray  that  takes  off  a  good  fellow  or  so, 
Why,  what  does  it  do — but  help  us  to  bear 
The  loss  of  a  comtade, — in  drinking  hit  share  ? 
Then  heave  and  ho,  and  troinbelow, 
A  fray  and  a  feast  are  brothers,  you  know. 

"The  philosophers  say  it's  a  well-settled  fact. 

That  a  vessel  will  leak  whose  bottom  is  cracked ; 

And  a  belly  that's  drilled  with  a  bullet,  I  think. 

Is  a  very  bad  belly  to  stow  away  drink. 
So  heave  and  ho,  and  trombelow. 
The  dead  will  be  dry  to-night,  I  trow." 
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There  they  are,  captain,^  said  one  of  the  return- 
ing troopers,  after  the  song,  to  which  he  and  his 
companion  had  stood  listening  with  delighted  coun- 
tenances, was  brought  to  an  end,—*'  there  they  are. 
We  found  Dick  Waters  lying  in  the  road,  and  when 
we  first  came  to  him  he  gave  a  sort  of  groan,  but  we 
didn'*t  lift  him  until  we  came  back  fiom  hunting 
Roger  Bell  — by  that  time  the  fellow  was  as  dead  as 
a  pickled  herring.  Where  do  you  think  we  found 
Clapper  Claw  ?  Why,  half  a  mile,  almost,  down 
the  stream :  he  was  washed  along  and  got  jammed 
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up  betwixt  the  roots  of  a  sjcunore.  We  bad  a  long 
wade  after  him,  and  trouble  enoiigfa  to  get  him, — 
Hiore,  Tm  thinking,  than  a  dead  man  is  worth.  So, 
gire  ns  scnne  nK»e  mm :  this  is  ngly  woik  to  be  done 
in  the  dark.*^ 

^^  Scratch  a  hole  for  them,  lada,  under  the  bushes,'^ 
said  Habenhaw :  ^  put  a  sod  Uanket  over  them  be- 
fore morning.  That  ^s  the  fortune  of  war,  as  Pepper^ 
com  calls  it.  How  are  the  wounded  men  getting 
along  f^ 

**'  Oh,  brsTely,  captain,'"  replied  Shad  Green,  or, 
according  to  his  nickname.  Red  Mug ;  '^  this  here 
physic  is  a  main  thing  for  a  scratch.'*^ 

''  Bravely  i^  echoed  Screech  Owl,  or  Tom  Dubbs, 
the  same  who  had  been  reported  by  the  dragoon  as 
'  kicked  by  the  blacksmith,^ — ^^  we  are  plastering  up 
sores  here  with  the  jolly  bottle. 

Sing  beare  and  ho,  aDd  trombetow, 
The  Jolly  Bottle  is  a  feather,  I  trow. 

^^  What  ^s  a  cracked  crown,  so  as  it  holds  a  man'^s 
brains  ?^  continued  the  drunken  carouser,  whilst  a 
laugh  deformed  his  stupid  physiognomy. 

/'  How  are  we  off  for  provisions,  quartermaster?^^ 
inquired  the  captain  of  one  of  the  gang. 

'^  Eaten  out  of  skin — ^from  nose  to  tail,^  replied 
Black  Jack. 

*'  Then  the  squad  must  forage  to-night,^  continued 
Habershaw.     "  We  must  take  a  buck,  my  sweet 
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ones  ! — ^there  are  plenty  along  the  river.  Qet  your 
riflesy  and  prepare  lights ;  and,  to  keep  out  of  the 
way  of  our  horses,  don^t  stop  short  of  a  mile.  Be 
about  it,  lads.     Black  Jack,  this  is  your  business.^ 

"  True,  captain,^**  replied  the  person  addressed;  "  I 
shall  haye  all  things  ready  directly.**^ 

It  was  near  midnight,  when  Black  Jack,  having 
prepared  some  &ggots  of  pitch  pine,  and  selected 
three  or  four  of  the  best  marksmen,  left  the  bivouac 
to  look  for  deer.  Habershaw  himself,  though  lazy 
and  inordinately  impressed  with  a  sense  of  his  own 
dignity,  and  now  confused  with  liquor,  could  not  re- 
sist the  attraction  of  this  sport.  He  accordingly, 
not  long  after  the  others  had  departed,  took  a  rifle, 
and,  attended  by  his  bull-dog,  whom  he  never  parted 
from  on  any  occasion,  slowly  followed  in  the  direction 
chosen  by  the  hunters. 

Those  in  advance  had  scarcely  walked  along  the 
margin  of  the  river  a  mile,  before  they  lighted  their 
faggots,  and  began  to  beat  the  neighbouring  thickets; 
and  their  search  was  not  protracted  many  minutes, 
when  the  light  of  their  torches  was  thrown  full  upon 
the  eyes  of  a  buck.  A  shot  from  one  of  the  marks- 
men told  with  unerring  precision  in  the  forehead  of 
the  animal. 

The  report  and  the  light  brought  the  corpulent 
captain  into  the  neighbourhood.  He  had  almost 
walked  himself  out  of  breath;  and  as  he  did  not 
very  well  preserve  his  perpendicularity,  or  a  straight 
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c-f  BOfcft.  W  kfti  wml  tno  been  tripped  up 
¥t  ihit  TWXi  oi  mt^  or  br  locb  and  brius,  in  bis 
pndt-  Exi^Bited,  at  ki^fcb.  and  pmzled  by  the 
iXxsAcaoiBL  of  bis  ovm  bam.  aa  veD  as  bT  the  sur- 
wnni'M  daneaL  be  sat  dova  at  tbe  foot  of  a  tree, 
detoKiaec  to  viit  tbe  letim  of  tbe  hantiiig-paity. 
Hk  Kii£:!  aad  eooecBial  ^*  Beaut  j,**  not  less  pnisy 
sftd  iMt-viaded  than  biawrif,  and  not  nM»e  ssTnge 
m  fnziy  is  dtspositian,  nov  condied  iqMm  his 
baBncbe&  xmmediaftdT  between  bis  master^s  legs— 
bov  this  pair  of  beasdj  fiiends  remained  sOent 
m^tnaiij  sootbed  bj  tbeir  own  companicmship. 
Dniu  tbs  intenaL  tbe  person  who  hom  the  fiie, 
foQowcd  b  T  one  of  tbe  maiksmen,  crept  slowly  on- 
waid  to  tbe  vicinitT  of  tbe  spot  where  tbe  captain 
kad  seated  hiBself.  Tbe  b^ise  of  time  bad  proved 
too  mach  for  Habersbaw^s  vigilance,  and  he  had,  at 
lesifth,  wiih  bis  bead  resting  against  the  tnmk  of  the 
iiee«  £ille&  into  a  dnmken  shunbcr.  The  short 
crack  of  a  rifle  at  band,  and  tbe  yell  of  his  dog, 
awakened  him :  he  started  upon  his  feet  with  sudden 
joaprise.  and  stepping  one  pace  fimrard,  stumbled 
and  ieil  over  the  dead  body  of  his  fiiTourite  Beauty, 
who  lay  beneath  him  wdtering  in  blood.  The  shot 
was  followed  by  a  lush  of  the  hunter  iq>  to  the  spot : 
it  was  Gideon  Blake. 

*'  Buck  or  Joe,  it  is  my  shot  I***  cried  Gideon,  as 
ho  huliovl  immcdiatelv  beside  Habeishaw. 

*•  May  all  the  devils  eternally  bl —  you,  Oideon 
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Blake  !^^  thundered  out  the  incensed  captain.  *^  You 
have  sought  my  life,  you  murdering  wolf,  and  your 
bullet  has  killed  Beauty.  Damnable  wild  cat,  this 
is  what  you  have  been  scheming  after  !^ 

**  I  shot  at  the  eyes  of  what  I  thought  a  deer,^ 
returned  Blake.  '*  You  were  a  fool,  Hugh  Haber- 
shaw,  to  bring  a  dog  into  such  a  place.^ 

^^  My  poor  dog,  my  brave  dog !  Beauty  was  worth 
ten  thousand  such  bastard  villains  as  you !  And  to 
have  him  killed!  May  the  devil  feast  upon  your 
soul  this  night,  Gideon  Blake  ! — go,  and  account  for 
your  wickedness!  Take  that,  snake,  tiger,  black- 
hearted whig  and  rebel,  and  be  thankful  that  you 
didn'^t  come  to  your  end  by  the  help  of  hemp!'' 
And  in  this  gust  of  passion  he  struck  his  knife  into 
the  bosom  of  the  trooper,  who  groaned,  staggered,  and 
fell. 

At  this  moment  the  person  bearing  the  fire,  hear* 
ing  the  groan  of  his  comrade,  rushed  up  to  the  spot 
and  seized  Habershaw^s  arm  just  as  the  monster  was 
raising  it  over  the  &llen  man  to  repeat  the  blow. 

"  D — n  him! — see  what  he  has  done!''  exclaimed 
the  captain,  as  he  lifted  up  the  dead  body  of  the  dog, 
so  as  to  show  in  the  light  the  wound  inflicted  by  the 
ball  between  the  eyes ; — "  this  poor,  feithful,  dumb 
beast  was  worth  a  hundred  such  hell-hounds  as  he." 

<^  I  am  murdered,"  said  the  wounded  man ;  ^^  I  am 
murdered  in  cold  blood." 

The  noise  at  this  place  brought  together  the  rest 
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of  the  hunters,  who  were  now  returning  with  the 
buck  thrown  across  a  horse  that  had  been  led  by  one 
of  the  party.  Blake^s  wound  was  examined  by  them, 
and  some  linen  applied  to  stanch  the  blood.  The 
man  had  fiunted,  but  it  was  not  ascertained  whether 
the  stab  was  mortal.  Habershaw  stood  sullenly 
looking  on  during  the  examination,  and  finding  that 
life  had  not  instantly  fled,  he  coolly  wiped  his  knife 
and  restored  it  to  his  girdle. 

**  The  fellow  has  no  idea  of  dying,''  he  said  with  a 
Yisible  concern^  '^  and  has  got  no  more  than  he  de- 
serves. He  will  live  to  be  hung  yet.  Take  him  to 
quarters.'' 

<^  Make  a  hurdle  for  him,''  said  one  of  the  by- 
standers :  and,  accordingly,  two  men  cut  a  few 
branches  from  the  neighbouring  wood,  and  twisting 
them  together,  soon  constructed  a  litter  upon  which 
they  were  able  to  bear  the  body  of  the  wounded 
hunter  to  the  rendezvous.  The  others,  scarcely  ut- 
tering a  word  as  they  marched  along,  followed  slowly 
with  the  buck,  and  in  half  an  hour  the  troop  was 
once  more  assembled  under  the  chestnut. 

For  a  time  there  was  a  sullen  and  discontented 
silence  amongst  the  whole  crew,  that  was  only  broken 
by  the  groans  of  the  wounded  trooper.  Occasionally 
there  was  a  slight  outburst  of  sedition  from  several 
of  the  troop,  as  a  sliarpcr  scream,  indicating  some 
sudden  increase  of  pain,  from  Gideon  Blake,  assailed 
their   ears.      Then    there   were   low   and  muttered 
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curses  pronounced  by  Habershaw,  in  a  tone  that 
showed  his  apprehension  of  some  vengeance  against 
himself;  and  these  imprecations  were  mingled  with 
hints  of  the  disloyalty  of  the  trooper,  and  charges  of 
a  pretended  purpose  to  betray  his  fellow-soldiers, 
evidently  insinuated  by  the  captain  to  excuse  his  act 
of  violence.  Then  he  approached  the  sick  man,  and 
felt  his  pulse,  and  examined  his  wound,  and  pro- 
nounced the  hurt  to  be  trifling.  ^^  It  will  do  him 
good,*^  he  said  with  aflfected  unconcern,  ^^  and  teach' 
him  to  be .  more  true  to  his  comrades  hereafter.'" 
But  still  the  &te  of  the  man  was  manifestly  doubt- 
ful, and  the  rising  exasperation  of  the  troop  became 
every  instant  more  open.  Alarmed  and  fidnt-hearted 
at  these  sjmptoms  of  discontent,  Habershaw  at  last 
called  the  men  into  a  circle,  and  made  them  a  speech, 
in  which  he  expressed  his  sorrow  for  the  act  he  had 
committed,  endeavoured  to  excuse  himself  by  the 
plea  of  passion  at  the  loss  of  his  dog,  upon  whose 
merits  he  dwelt  with  a  real  feeling ;  and  finally,  per- 
ceiving that  these  excuses  did  not  satisfy  his  hearers, 
acknowledged  his  drunken  condition,  and  his  uncon- 
sciousness of  the  deed  he  had  done  until  the  horrible 
consequences  of  it  were  before  his  eyes.  Here  Pep- 
percorn interposed  in  his  favour,  alleging  that  he  had 
examined  the  wound,  and  that,  in  his  opinion,  the 
trooper'*8  life  was  not  in  danger.  "  And,  as  the  cap- 
tain is  sorry  for  it,  lads,'^  he  concluded,  "  why  what 
is  to  be  done  but  let  the  thing  drop  ?    So,  if  there^s 
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another  canteen  in  the  squad,  we  will  wet  onr  whis- 
ties,  boys,  and  go  to  sleep.^ 

This  appeal  was  effectual,  and  was  followed  by  a 
hearty  cheer.  So,  draining  the  dregs  of  the  last  flask, 
the  thoughtless  and  debauched  company  retired  to 
rest— Habershaw  sneaking  away  from  them  with  a 
heart  loaded  with  malice  and  revenge. 

A  few  men  were  employed  for  a  short  time  in 
burying  the  bodies  of  the  troopeis  idio  were  killed 
in  the  fray ;  and  excepting  the  guard— -who  busied 
themselves  in  skinning  the  buck  and  broiling  some 
choice  slices  before  the  fire,  and  in  watching  the  pri- 
soners, or  attending  upon  their  sick  comrade,  all 
were  sunk  into  silence,  if  not  repose. 
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CHAPTER  XVIIl. 

TH£  TROOPERS   MOV£  WITH  THEIR   PRISONERS. 

Oft  he  that  doth  abide. 

Is  cause  of  his  own  paine ; 

But  he  that  flieth  in  good  tide, 

Perhaps  may  fight  again* 

Old  Proverb. 

It  was  with  the  most  earnest  solicitude  that  Butler 
and  his  companion  watched  the  course  of  events,  and 
became  acquainted  with  the  character  of  the  ruffians 
into  whose  hands  they  had  &Ilen.  The  presence  of 
James  Curry  in  this  gang  excited  a  painful  conscious* 
ness  in  the  mind  of  the  soldier  that  he  had  powerful 
and  secret  enemies  at  work  against  him ;  but  who 
they  were,  was  an  impenetrable  mystery.  Then,  the 
lawless  habits  of  the  people  who  had  possession  of 
him,  gave  rise  to  the  most  anxious  distrust  as  to  his 
future  fate :  he  might  be  murdered  in  a  fit  of  passion, 
or  tortured  with  harsh  treatment  to  gratify  some  con* 
cealed  malice.  His  position  in  the  army  was,  it 
seemed,  known  too;  and,  for  aught  that  he  could 
tell,  his  mission  might  be  no  secret  to  his  captors* 
Robinson'^s  sagacity  entered  fully  into  these  misgiy- 
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ings.     He  had  narrowly  observed  the  conduct  of  the 
party  who  had  made  them  prisoners,  and  with  that 
acute  insight  which  was  concealed  under  a  rude  and 
uneducated  exterior,  but  which  was  strongly  marked 
in  his  actions,  he  had  already  detennined  upon  the 
course  which  the  safety  of  Butler  required  him  to 
pursue.     According  to  his  view  of  their  present  diffi- 
culties, it  was  absolutely  necessary  that  he  should  effect 
his  escape,  at  whatever  personal  hazard.     Butler,  he 
rightly  conjectured,  was  the  principal  object  of  the 
late  ambuscade;  that,   for  some  unknown  purpose, 
the  possession  of  this  oflScer  became  important  to 
those  who  had  procured  the  attack  upon  him,  and 
that  James  Curry  had  merely  hired  this  gang  of  des- 
peradoes to  secure  the  prize.     Under  these  circum- 
stances, he  concluded  that  the  major  would  be  so 
strictly  guarded  as  to  forbid  all  hope  of  escape,  and 
that  any  attempt  by  him  to  efkd  it  would  only  be 
punished  by  certain  death.     But,  in  regard  to  himself, 
his  calculation  was  different.     **  First,*^  said  he,  **  I 
can  master  any  three   of  this  beggarly  crew  in  an 
open  field  and  fair  fight ;  and  secondly,  when  it  comes 
to  the  chances  of  a  pell-meU,  they  will  not  think  me 
of  so  much  account  as  to  risk  their  necks  by  a  long 
chase:  their  whole  eyes  would  ondoubtedly  be  di- 
rected to  the  major.'*'*     The  sergeant,  therefore,  de- 
termined to  make  the  attempt,  and,  in  the  event  of  his 
success,  to  repair  to  Sumpter,  who  he  knew  firequent- 
ed  some  of  the  fastnesses  in  this  region ;  or,  in  the 
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alternative,  to  rally  such  Mends  from  the  neighbouring 
country  as  were  not  yet  overawed  by  the  tory  do- 
minion, and  bring  them  speedily  to  the  rescue  of 
Butler.  Full  of  these  thoughts,  he  took  occasion 
during  the  night,  whilst  the  guard  were  busy  in  cook- 
ing their  venison,  and  whilst  they  thought  him  and 
his  comrade  wrapt  in  sleep,  to  whisper  to  Butler  the 
resolution  he  had  adopted. 

^^  I  will  take  the  first  chance  to-morrow  to  make  a 
dash  upon  these  ragamuffins,*"  he  said,  ^^  and  I  shall 
coimt  it  hard  if  I  don^t  get  out  of  their  claws.  Then, 
rely  upon  me,  I  shall  keep  near  you  in  spite  of  these 
devils.  So,  be  prepared,  if  I  once  get  away,  to  see 
me  like  a  witch  that  travels  on  a  broomstick  or  creeps 
through  a  keyhole.  But  whisht !  the  drunken  vaga- 
bonds mustnH  hear  us  talking.*" 

Butler,  after  due  consideration  of  the  sergeants 
scheme,  thought  it,  however  perilous,  the  only  chance 
they  had  of  extricating  themselves  from  the  dangers 
with  which  they  were  beset,  and  promised  the  most 
ready  co-operation ;  determining  also,  to  let  no  oppor- 
tunity slip  which  might  be  improved  to  his  own  de- 
liverance. **  Your  good  arm  and  brave  heart,  Oal- 
braith,  never  stood  you  in  more  urgent  stead  than  they 
may  do  to-morrow,^  was  his  concluding  remark. 

When  morning  broke,  the  light  of  day  fell  upon  a 
strange  and  disordered  scene.  The  drunken  and 
coarse  wretches  of  the  night  before,  now  lessened  in 
number  and  strength  by  common  broil  and  private 
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quarrel,  lay  stretched  on  their  beds  of  leaves.  Their 
motley  and  ill-assorted  weapons  lay  around  in  dis- 
array ;  drinking-cups  and  empty  flasks  were  scattered 
over  the  trodden  grass;  the  skin  and  horns  of  the 
buck,  and  disjointed  fragments  of  raw  flesh,  were  seen 
confusedly  cast  about  beneath  the  tree ;  and  a  con- 
spicuous object  in  the  scene  were  the  clots  of  blood 
and  gore,  both  of  man  and  beast,  that  disfigured  the 
soil.  Two  new-made  graves,  or  rather  mounds  hastily 
scratched  together  and  imperfectly  concealing  the 
limbs  of  the  dead,  prominently  placed  but  a  few  feet 
from  the  ring  of  last  night'^s  revdry,  told  of  the  dis- 
asters of  the  fight  at  the  ford.  The  brudiwood  fire 
had  burnt  down  into  a  heap  of  smoiddmng  ashes,  aad 
the  pale  and  sickly  features  of  the  wounded  trooper 
were  to  be  discerned  upon  a  pallet  of  leaves,  hard 
by  the  heap  of  embers,  surrounded  by  the  remnants 
of  bones  and  roasted  meat  that  had  been  flung  care- 
lessly aside.  In  a  spot  of  more  apparent  comfort, 
sheltered  by  an  oveihanging  canopy  of  nnes  and  alder, 
lay  Butler  stretched  upon  his  cloak,  and,  dose  beside 
him,  the  stout  frame  of  Horse-shoe  Robinson.  In 
the  midst  of  all  these  marks  of  recent  riot  and  caxou- 
sal,  sat  two  swarthy  figures,  haggaitl  aid  wan  fiom 
night-watching,  armed  at  every  point,  and  keeping 
strict  guard  over  the  prisoners. 

The  occamonal  snort  and  pawing  of  lueses,  in  the 
neighbouring  wood,  showed  that  these  animals  were 
alert  at  the  earliest  dawn ;  whilst,  amongst  the  first 
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who  seemed  aware  of  the  approach  of  day,  was  seen 
rising  from  the  earth,  where  it  had  been  flung  in 
stupid  torpor  for  some  hours,  the  bloated  and  un- 
sightly person  of  Hugh  Habershaw,  now  much  the 
worse  for  the  &tigue  and  revelry  of  the  preceding 
night.  A  savage  and  surly  expression  was  seated  on 
his  brow,  and  his  voice  broke  forth  more  than  ordi* 
narily  harsh  and  dissonant,  as  he  ordered  the  troop 
to  rouse  and  prepare  for  thdj:  march. 

The  summons  was  tardily  obeyed ;  and  while  the 
yawning  members  of  the  squad  were  lazily  moving  to 
their  several  duties,  and  shaking  off  the  fumes  of 
their  late  debauch,  the  captain  was  observed  bending 
over  the  prostrate  form  of  Gideon  Blake,  and  direct- 
ing a  few  anxious  inquiries  into  his  condition.  The 
wounded  man  was  free  from  pain;  but  his  limbs 
were  stiff,  and  the  region  of  the  stab  sore  and  sensi- 
tive to  the  least  touch.  The  indications,  however, 
were  such  as  to  show  that  his  wound  was  not  likely 
to  prove  mortal.  By  the  order  of  Habershaw,  a 
better  litter  was  constructed,  and  the  troopers  were 
directed  to  bear  him  by  turns  as  &r  as  Christie^s, 
where  he  was  to  be  left  to  the  nursing  of  the  family. 
It  was  a  full  hour  before  the  horses  were  saddled, 
the  scattered  furniture  collected,  and  the  preparations 
for  the  march  completed.  When  these  were  accom- 
plished, the  prisoners  were  provided  with  the  two  sor- 
riest horses  of  the  troop ;  and  they  now  set  forward  at 
a  slow  pace,  under  the  escort  of  four  men  commanded 
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by  James  Curry.  The  two  troopers  who  bore  the 
sick  man  followed  on  foot ;  Habershaw,  with  the  re- 
mainder, one  of  whom  had  appropriated  Captain 
Peter  whilst  he  led  the  horses  of  the  dismounted 
men,  brought  up  the  rear. 

On  the  journey  there  was  but  Uttle  spoken  by  any 
member  of  the  party  ;  the  boisterous  and  rude  nature 
of  the  men  who  composed  the  troop  seemed  to  have 
been  subdued  by  sleep  into  a  temper  of  churlish  in- 
difference or  stolid  apathy.  Peppercorn,  or  James 
Curry,  as  the  reader  now  recognises  him,  strictly  pre- 
served his  guard  over  the  prisoners,  manifesting  a 
severity  of  manner  altogether  different  from  the  tone 
of  careless  revelry  which  characterized  his  demeanour 
on  the  preceding  night.  It  never  relaxed  from  an 
official  and  sullen  reserve.  A  moody  frown  sat  upon 
his  brow,  and  his  communication  with  the  prisoners 
was  confined  to  short  and  peremptory  commands; 
whilst,  at  the  same  time,  he  forbade  the  slightest  in- 
tercourse with  them  on  the  part  of  any  of  the  guard. 
During  the  short  progress  to  Christie^s  he  frequently 
rode  apart  with  Habershaw;  and  the  conversation 
which  then  occupied  these  two  was  maintained  in  a 
low  tone,  and  with  a  serious  air  that  denoted  some 
grave  matter  of  deliberation. 

It  was  more  than  an  hour  after  sunrise  when  the 
cavalcade  reached  the  point  of  their  present  destina- 
tion. There  were  signs  of  an  anxious  purpose  in  the 
silence  of  the  journey,  broken  as  it  was  only  by  low 
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mutterings  amongst  the  men,  above  which  sometimes 
arose  an  expression  of  impatience  and  discontent,  as 
the  subject  of  their  whispered  discussions  appeared  to 
excite  some  angry  objection  from  several  of  the  party ; 
and  this  mystery  was  not  less  conspicuous  in  the  for- 
mal order  of  the  halt,  and  in  the  pause  that  followed, 
upon  their  arrival  at  the  habitation. 

The  house  in  front  of  which  they  were  drawn  up 
was,  according  to  the  prevailing  &shion  of  the  time, 
a  one-storied  dwelling,  covering  an  ample  space  of 
ground,  built  partly  of  boards  and  partly  of  logs,  with 
a  long  piazza  before  it,  terminating  in  small  rooms, 
made  by  enclosing  the  sides  for  a  few  feet  at  either 
extremity.  Being  situated  some  twenty  paces  aside 
from  the  road,  the  intervening  area  was  bounded  by 
a  fence,  through  which  a  gate  afforded  admission.  A 
horse-rack,  with  a  few  feeding-troughs,  was  erected 
near  this  gate ;  and  a  draw-well  in  the  same  vicinity 
furnished  a  *eady  supply  of  water.  With  the  excep- 
tion of  a  cleared  field  around  the  dwelling,  the  land- 
scape was  shaded  by  the  natural  forest. 

A  consultation  of  some  minutes^  duration  was  held 
between  Habershaw  and  Curry,  when  the  order  to 
dismount  was  given,  accompanied  with  an  intimation 
of  a  design  to  tarry  at  this  place  for  an  hour  or  two ; 
but  the  men,  at  the  same  time,  were  directed  to  leave 
the  saddles  upon  their  horses.  One  or  two  were  de- 
tailed to  look  after  the  refreshment  of  the  cattle, 
whilst  the  remainder  took  possession  of  the  principal 

VOL.  IX.  c 


26  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

room.  The  first  demands  of  the  troop  were  for  drink  ; 
and  this  being  indulged,  that  brute  feeling  of  convivia- 
lity, which  in  gross  natures  depends  altogether  upon 
sensual  excitement,  began  once  more  to  break  down  the 
barriers  of  discipline,  and  to  mount  into  clamour. 

The  scenes  of  the  morning  had  made  a  disagreeable 
impression  upon  the  feelings  of  Butler  and  his  com- 
rade. The  changed  tone  and  the  ruffian  manners 
of  the  band,  the  pause,  and  the  doubts  which  seemed 
to  agitate  them,  boded  mischief.  The  two  prisoneis, 
however,  almost  instinctively  adopted  the  course  of 
conduct  which  their  circumstances  required.  They 
concealed  all  apprehension  of  hann,  and  patiently 
awaited  the  end.  Horse-shoe  even  took  advantage 
of  the  rising  mirth  of  the  company  when  drink  b^an 
to  exhilarate  them,  and  affected  an  easy  tone  of  com- 
panionship which  was  calculated  to  throw  them  off 
their  guard.  He  circulated  fireely  amongst  the  men, 
and  by  private  conference  with  some  of  the  individu- 
als around  him,  who,  attracted  by  his  air  of  confiding 
gaiety,  seemed  inclined  to  &vour  his  approaches  of 
familiarity,  he  soon  discovered  that  the  gang  were 
divided  in  sentiment  in  regard  to  some  important 
question  touching  the  proposed  treatment  of  himself 
and  his  fiiend.  A  party,  at  least,  he  was  thus  made 
aware,  were  disposed  to  take  his  side  in  the  secret 
disputes  which  had  been  in  agitation.  He  was  deter^ 
mined  to  profit  by  this  dissension,  and  accord- 
ingly   applied   himself   still    more    assiduously   to 
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cultivate  the  iavouiable  sentiment  he  found  in  ex- 
istence. 

Whilst  break&st  was  in  preparation,  and  Haber- 
shaw  and  Curry  were  occupied  with  the  wounded 
man  in  an  adjoining  apartment,  the  sergeant,  playing 
the  part  of  a  boon  companion,  laughed  with  the  riot- 
ers, and,  uninvited,  made  himself  free  of  their  cups. 

^'  I  should  like  to  know,^  he  said  to  one  of  the 
troopers,  "why  you  are  giving  yourselves  all  this 
trouble  about  a  couple  of  simple  travellers  that  hap- 
pened to  be  jogging  along  the  road  ?  K  you  wanted 
to  make  a  pitched  battle,  you  ought  to  have  sent  us 
word  ;  but  if  it  was  only  upon  a  drinking-bout  you 
had  set  your  hearts,  there  was  no  occasion  to  be 
breaking  heads  for  the  honour  of  getting  a  good  fellow 
in  your  comjpany,  when  he  would  have  come  of  his 
own  accord  at  the  first  axing.  There  was  no  use  in 
making  such  a  mighty  secret  about  it ;  for  as  we  were 
travelling  the  same  road  with  you,  you  had  only  to 
show  a  man  the  civility  of  saying  you  wanted  our 
escort,  and  you  should  have  had  it  at  a  word.  Here  ^s 
to  our  better  acquaintance,  friend  !^^ 

"  You  mightnH  be  so  jolly.  Horse-shoe  Robin- 
son,^ said  Shad  Green,  or,  according  to  his  nickname. 
Red  Mug,  in  a  whisper,  ^^  if  some  of  them  that  took 
the  trouble  to  find  you  should  have  their  own  way. 
It's  a  d-^-d  tight  pnll  whether  you  are  to  be  kept  as 
a  prisoner  of  war,  or  shoved  tmder  ground  this  morn- 
ing without  tuck  of  drumw--<-Tluit  for  your  private  ear.*^ 

c2 
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"I  was  bom  in  old  Carolina  myself,''  replied 
Horse-shoe,  aside  to  the  speaker,  "  and  I  don't  be- 
lieve there  is  many  men  to  be  found  in  it  who  would 
stand  by  and  see  the  rules  and  r^ulations  of  honour- 
able war  blackened  and  trod  down  into  the  dust  by 
any  cowardly  trick  of  murder.  If  it  comes  to  that, 
many  as  there  are  against  two,  our  lives  will  not  go 
at  a  cheap  price.'" 

'*  Whisht  l^  returned  the  other,  "  with  my  allow- 
ance, for  one,  it  shan't  be.  A  prisoner's  a  prisoner,  I 
say,  and  damnation  to  the  man  that  would  make  him 
out  worse  !" 

"  They  say  you  are  a  merry  devil,  old  Horse- 
shoe," exclaimed  he  who  was  called  Bow  Legs,  who 
now  stepped  up  and  slapped  the  seigeant  on  the  back  ; 
^'  so,  take  a  swig,  man  :  fair  play  is  a  jewel !  that 's 
my  doctrine.  Fight  when  you  fight,  and  drink  when 
you  drink — and  that 's  the  sign  to  know  a  man  by." 

*' There  is  some  things,"  said  the  seigeant,  *Mn 
this  world  that 's  good,  and  some  that 's  bad.  But  I 
have  always  found  that  good  and  bad  is  so  mixed  up 
and  jumbled  together,  that  you  don't  often  get  much 
of  one  without  a  little  of  the  other.  A  sodger  's  a 
sodger,  no  matter  what  side  he  is  on ;  and  they  are 
the  naturalest  people  in  the  world  for  fellow-feeling. 
One  day  a  man  is  up,  and  then  the  laugh's  on  his  side  ; 
next  day  he  is  down,  and  then  the  laugh's  against 
him.  So,  as  a  sodger  has  more  of  these  ups  and 
downs  than  other  folks,  there 's  the  reason  his  heart 
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is  tenderer  towards  a  comrade  than  other  people^s. 
Here  ^s  your  health,  sir.  This  is  a  wicked  world,  and 
twisted,  in  a  measure,  upside  down ;  and  it  is  well  known 
that  evil  communications  corrupts  good  manners :  but 
sodgers  were  made  to  set  the  world  right  again  on 
its  legs,  and  to  presarve  good-breeding  and  christian 
charity.    So  there's  a  sarmon  for  you,  you  tinkers  !*" 

"  Well  done,  mister  preacher !''  vociferated  a  pro- 
minent reveller:  '*  if  you  will  desert  and  enlist  with  us, 
you  shall  be  the  chaplain  of  the  troop.  We  want  a 
good  swearing,  drinking,  and  tearing  blade,  who  can 
hold  a  discourse  over  his  liquor,  and  fence  with  the 
devil  at  long  words.  You're  the  very  man  for  it ! 
—  Huzza  for  the  blacksmith  !'' 

"  Huzza  for  the  blacksmith  !*"  shouted  several 
others  in  the  apartment. 

Butler,  during  this  scene,  had  stretched  himself 
out  at  full  length  upon  a  bench,  to  gain  some  rest  in 
his  present  exhausted  and  uncomfortable  condition, 
and  was  now  partaking  of  the  refreshment  of  a  bowl 
of  milk  and  some  coarse  bread,  which  one  of  the  troop- 
ers had  brought  him. 

"What's  all  this  laughing  and  uproar  about?'" 
said  Habershaw,  entering  the  room  with  Curry,  just 
at  the  moment  of  the  acclamation  in  favour  of  the 
sergeant.  "  Is  this  a  time  for  your  cursed  wide 
throats  to  be  braying  like  asses  !  We  have  business 
to  do. — ^And  you,  sir,*"  said  he,  turning  to  Butler, 
'^  you  must  be  taking  up  the  room  of  half-a-dozen 
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men  on  a  bench  with  your  lacy  caicaaB  1  Up,  sir !  I 
allow  no  lolling  and  lying  about  to  raacally  whigs 
and  rebels.  You  have  cost  me  the  death  of  a  dog 
that  is  worth  all  your  filthy  whig  kindred;  and  you 
have  made  way  with  two  of  the  best  men  that  ever 
stepped  in  shoe-leather.  Sit  up,  sir!  and  thank  your 
luck  that  you  havenH  your  arms  pinioned  behind  you, 
like  a  horse  thief.^ 

^^  Insolent  coward  !^  said  Butler,  qmnging  upon 
his  feet — '^  hired  ruffian  !  you  shall  in  due  time  be 
made  to  pay  for  the  outrage  you  have  inflicted  upon 
me!" 

*'  Tie  him  up  !"  cried  'Habershaw— "  tie  him  up  ! 
And  now  I  call  vou  all  to  bear  witness  that  he  has 
brought  the  sentence  upon  himself:  it  shall  be  done 
without  waiting  another  moment.  Harry  Qage,  I 
give  the  matter  over  to  you :  draw  out  four  men — 
take  them  into  the  yard  and  despatch  the  prisoners 
ofF-hand  ! — shoot  the  traitors !— -on  the  spot— before 
we  eat  our  break&sts !  I  was  a  fool  that  I  didnH 
settle  this  at  daylight  this  morning— -the  rascally 
filth  of  the  earth  !  Have  no  heart  about  it,  man ! 
but  make  sure  work  by  a  short  distance.  This  is 
no  time  for  whining ;  when  have  the  whigs  shown 
mercy  to  us  i" 

'^It  shall  be  four  against  four,  then!^  cried  out 
Shadrach  Green,  seconded  by  Andrew  Clopper ;  *'  and 
the  first  shot  that  is  fired  shall  be  into  the  bowels  of 
Hugh  Habcrshaw.     Stand  by  me,  boys  !" 
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In  a  moment  the  puties  weze  divided  and  had 
snatched  up  their  weapons,  and  then  stood  looking 
angrily  at  each  other,  as  if  daring  each  to  commence 
the  threatened  affray. 

'*  Why,  how  now,  deyil^s  imps  P  shouted  Habep- 
shaw.  *^  Have  you  come  to  a  mutiny  ?  Have  you 
joined  the  rebels  ?  James  Curry,  look  at  this !  By 
the  bloody  laws  of  war,  I  will  report  every  rascal  who 
dares  to  lift  his  hand  against  me  !^ 

**  The  thing  is  past  talking  about,^  said  the  ^t 
speaker,  coolly.  **  Hugh  Habershaw,  neither  you  nor 
James  Curry  shall  command  the  peace  if  you  dare  to 
ofier  harm  to  the  prisoners.  Now,  bully,  report  that 
as  my  saying.  They  are  men  fairly  taken  in  war,  and 
shall  suffer  no  evil  past  what  the  law  justifies.  Give 
them  up  to  the  officer  of  the  nearest  post— that ''s 
what  we  ask ;  carry  them  to  Innis^s  camp  if  you  choose; 
but  whilst  they  are  in  our  keeping  there  shall  be 
no  blood  spilt — ^without  mixing  some  of  your  own 
with  it,  Hugh  Habershaw.^ 

^^  Arrest  the  mutineers  P  cried  Habershaw,  trem- 
bling with  rage.  ^^  Who  are  my  friends  in  this  rooia? 
Let  them  stand  by  me,  and  then  bl-—  me^  if  I  donU 
force  obedience  to  my  orders.^ 

"  You  got  off  by  the  skin  of  your  teeth  last  nigfat,^ 
said  Green,  ^*  when  you  tried  to  take  the  life  of  Gideon 
Blake :  for  that  you  deserved  a  bullet  through  yolir 
skuU.  Take  care  that  you  donH  get  your  reckoning 
this  mornings— captain  and  all  as  you  aie.^ 
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^^  What  in  the  devil  would  yoa  h&Te  ?^  inquired 
Habenhaw,  stzicken  into  a  nune  caations  tone  of 
speech  by  the  decided  bearing  of  the  man  opposed 
to  him. 

^^  The  safety  of  the  prisoneors  nntil  they  are  de- 
livered to  the  commander  of  a  regolar  po6tr--*we  have 
resolved  upon  that,^  was  the  reply. 

^^  Curry  1^  said  Habeishaw,  turning  in  some  pei^ 
plezity  to  the  dragoon  as  if  for  advice. 
.  ^^  Softly,  captain ;  we  had  better  have  a  parley 
here,^  said  Curry — ^who  then  added  in  a  whisper. 
"  There's  been  some  d  ■  d  bubbery  kicked  up  here 
by  the  blacksmith.  This  comes  of  giving  that  fellow 
the  privilege  of  talking.^ 

^'  A  word,  men,'*'  interposed  Hooe-ahoe^  who 
during  this  interval  had  planted  himself  near  Butler, 
and  with  him  stood  ready  to  act  as  the  emergency 
might  require — ^^  let  me  say  a  word.  This  James 
Curry  is  my  man :  give  me  a  broadsw<»d  and  a  pair 
of  pistols,  and  I  will  pledge  the  hand  and  word  of 
a  sodger,  upon  condition  that  I  am  allowed  five 
minutes'  parole  to  have  a  pass  here  in  the  yard  with 
him — it  shall  be  in  sight  of  the  whole  squad,— I  pledge 
the  word  of  a  sodger  to  deliver  myself  bade  again  to 
the  guard,  dead  or  alive,  without  offering  to  take 
any  chance  to  make  off  in  the  mean  time.  Come, 
James  Curry,  your  word  to  the  back  of  that ;  and 
then  buckle  on  your  sword,  man.  I  heard  your 
whisper."' 
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"  Soldiers,''  said  Carry,  stepping  into  the  circle 
wliich  the  party  had  now  formed  round  the  room, 
^^  let  me  put  in  a  word  as  a  peace-maker.  Captain 
Habershaw  wonH  be  unreasonable :  I  will  vouch  for 
him  that  he  will  fulfil  your  wish  regarding  the  con- 
veying of  the  prisoners  to  a  regular  post.  Come,  come, 
let  us  have  no  brawling !  For  shame !  put  down  your 
guns.  There  may  be  reason  in  what  you  ask^ 
although  it  isn't  so  much  against  the  feshion  of  the 
times  to  shoot  a  whig  either.  But  anything  for  the 
sake  of  quiet  amongst  good  fellows.  Be  considerate, 
noble  captain,  and  do  as  the  babies  wish.  As  for 
Horse-shoe's  brag,  he  is  an  old  soldier,  and  so  am 
I — that's  enough.  We  are  not  so  green  as  to  put  a 
broadsword  and  a  brace  of  pistols  into  the  hands  of 
a  bullying  prisoner.  No,  no.  Horse-shoe !  try  an- 
other trick,  old  boy !  Ha,  ha,  lads  !  you  are  a  set 
of  fine  dashing  chaps,  and  this  is  only  some  of  your 
madcap  blood  that  boils  up  with  your  liquor. 
Take  another  cup  on  it,  my  merry  fellows,  and  all 
yiji\  be  as  pleasant  as  the  music  of  a  fife.  Come, 
valiant  Captain  of  the  Tiger,  join  us.  And  as  for  the 
prisoners,  why  let  them  come  in  for  snacks  with  ns. 
So  there's  an  end  of  the  business :  all  is  as  mild  as 
new  milk  again.'' 

''  Well,  well,  get  your  breakfiwts,"  said  Haber- 
shaw gruflBy.     "  Bl —  you !  I  have  spoiled  you  bj. 
good  treatment,  you  ungratefiil,  carnivorous  Aogsi 
But,  as  Peppercorn  says,  there's  an  end  of  it !     So, 

■  c6 
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go  to  your  feeding ;  and  when  that  ^8  done  we  will 
push  for  Blackstocks.^ 

The  morning  meal  was  soon  despatched,  and  the 
party  reassembled  in  the  room  where  the  late  dis- 
turbance had  taken  place.  The  good-nature  of  Ro- 
binson continued  to  gain  upon  those  who  had  first 
taken  up  his  cause,  and  even  brought  him  into  a 
more  lenient  consideration  with  the  others.  Amongst 
the  former  I  have  already  noted  Andrew  Clopper,  a 
rough  and  insubordinate  member  of  the  gang,  who, 
▼exed  by  some  old  grudge  against  the  &t  captain, 
had  efficiently  sustained  Oreen  in  the  late  act  of  mu- 
tiny, and  who  now,  struck  with  Horse-shoe'^s  bold 
demeanour  towards  Curry,  began  to  evince  manifest 
signs  of  a  growing  regard  for  the  worthy  sergeant. 
With  this  man  Horse-shoe  contriyed  to  hold  a  short 
and  secret  interview,  that  resulted  in  the  quiet  transr 
fer  of  a  piece  of  gold  into  the  freebooter^s  hand, 
which  was  received  with  a  significant  nod  of  assent  to 
whatever  proposition  accompanied  it.  When  the 
order  of  ^  boot  and  saddle^  was  given  by  Habershaw, 
the  several  members  of  the  troop  repaired  to  their 
horses,  where  a  short  time  was  spent  in  making  ready 
for  the  march ;  after  which  the  whole  squad  returned 
to  the  porch,  and  occupied  the  few  moments  of  delay 
in  that  loud  and  boisterous  carousal  which  is  apt  to 
mark  tlie  conduct  of  such  an  ill-organized  body  in 
the  interval  immediately  preceding  the  commence- 
ment of  a  day's  ride.    This  was  a  moment  of  intense 
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interest  to  the  sexgeant,  who  kept  his  eyes  steadily 
fixed  upon  the  movements  of  Clopper,  as  that  indi- 
vidual lingered  behind  his  comrades  in  the  equipment 
of  his  horse.  This  solicitude  did  not,  however,  arrest 
his  seeming  mirth,  as  he  joined  in  the  rude  jests  of 
the  crowd,  and  added  some  sallies  of  his  own. 

^^  Give  me  that  cup,^^  he  said  at  length  to  one 
of  the  men,  as  he  pointed  to  a  gourd  on  a  table ; 
^^  before  we  start  I  have  a  notion  to  try  the  strength 
of  a  little  cold  water,  just  by  way  of  phjrsic,  after  aU 
the  liquor  we  have  been  drinking  :^  and  having  got 
the  implement  in  his  hand,  he  walked  deliberately  to 
the  draw-well,  where  he  dipped  up  a  draught  from  the 
bucket  that  stood  on  its  brink.  As  he  put  the  water 
to  his  lips  and  turned  his  back  upon  the  company^ 
he  was  enabled  to  take  a  survey  of  the  horses  that 
were  attached  to  the  rack  near  him ;  then  suddenly 
throwing  the  gourd  from  him,  he  sprang  towards  hiS 
own  trucrty  steed,  leaped  into  his  saddle  at  one  bound, 
and  sped,  like  an  arrow  from  a  bow,  upon  the  h]gb*> 
way.  This  exploit  was  so  promptly  achieved,  that 
no  one  was  aware  of  the  sergeants  purpose  until  ke 
was  some  twenty  paces  upon  his  journey.  As  soM 
as  the  alarm  of  his  flight  was  spread,  some  three  ot 
four  rifles  were  fired  after  him  in  rapid  succession, 
during  which  he  was  seen  ducking  his  head  and 
moving  it  from  side  to  side  with  a  view  to  baflSie  the 
aim  of  the  mankmen.  The  confusion  of  the  moment 
in  which  the  volley  was  given  rendered  it  ineffectual. 
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mad  the  leigeaai  wms  alicadj  ptst  the  first  danger  of 
hk  eacipe. 

^^  To  horse  and  follow  !*"  resounded  firom  all 
sides. 

^*'  Look  to  the  other  prisoner !""  roared  oot  Haber- 
shaw :  ^^  if  he  raises  his  head,  Uow  out  his  biains ! 
Fdlow,  boTs,  follow  !^ 

^^  Two  or  three  of  yon  come  with  me,*"  cried 
CuiTT;  and  a  couple  offiks  hastened  with  the  dragoon 
to  their  horses.  Upon  arriving  at  the  rack,  it  was 
discovered  that  the  bridles  of  the  greater  part  of  the 
troop  woe  tied  in  hard  knots  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
connect  each  two  or  three  horses  together. 

A  short  delay  took  place  whilst  the  hoisemen  were 
disentangling  their  reins,  and  Cony,  being  the  first 
to  extricate  his  steed,  mounted  and  set  off  in  rapid 
pursuit.  He  was  immediately  followed  by  two 
others. 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hour,  the  two  privates  re- 
turned and  reported  that  they  had  been  unable  to 
obtain  a  view  of  the  seigeant  or  even  of  Cuny. 
Shortly  afterwards  the  dragoon  himself  was  descried 
retracing  his  steps  at  a  moderate  trot  towards  the 
house.  His  plight  told  a  tale  upon  him  of  discom- 
fiture :  one  side  of  his  fitce  was  bleeding  with  a  recent 
bruise,  his  dress  disarranged,  and  his  back  covered 
with  dust.  The  side  of  his  hcnse  also  bore  the  same 
taint  of  the  soil. 
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He  rode  up  to  Habeisliaw,  who  was  already  upon 
the  road  at  the  head  of  the  remaining  members  of  the 
squad,  having  Butler  in  charge,  and  informed  him 
that  he  had  pursued  the  sergeant  at  full  speed  until 
he  came  in  sight  of  him,  when  the  fugitive  had  slack- 
ened his  gait  as  if  on  purpose  to  aUow  himself  to 
be  overtaken.  "  But  the  devil  grip  the  fellow  !^  he 
added — **  he  has  a  broadside  like  a  man-of-war.  In 
my  hurry  I  left  my  sword  behind  me ;  and  when  I 
came  up  with  him,  I  laid  my  hand  upon  his  bridle; 
but,  by  some  sudden  sleight  which  he  has  taught 
his  horse,  he  contrived  somehow  or  other  to  upset 
mc,  horse  and  all,  down  a  bank  on  the  road-side. 
And  when  I  lay  on  the  ground  sprawling,  do  you 
think  the  jolly  runagate  didn^t  rein  up  and  give  me 
a  broad  laugh,  and  ask  me  if  he  could  be  of  any 
sarvice  to  me  ?  He  then  bade  me  good  bye,  saying 
he  had  an  engagement  that  prevented  him  &om 
favouring  me  any  longer  with  his  company.  Chad ! 
it  was  so  civilly  done,  that  all  I  could  say  was,  ^  Luck 
go  with  you,  Mr.  Horse-shoe !  and  since  we  are  to 
part  company  so  soon,  may  the  devil  pad  your  saddle 
for  you  !^  111  do  him  the  justice  to  say,  that  he ^8  a 
better  horseman  than  I  took  him  for.  I  can  hardly 
begrudge  a  man  his  liberty  who  can  win  it  as  cleverly 
as  he  has  done.^^ 

"  Well,  there's  no  more  to  be  said  about  it,''  re- 
marked Habershaw ;  ^^  he  is  only  game  for  another 
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day.  He  is  like  a  beards  cub;- which  is  as  much  as 
to  signify,  that  he  has  a  hard  time  before  him.  He 
would  have  only  given  us  trouble— so  let  him  go  ! 
Now,  boys,  away  for  Blackstocks :  I  will  engage  I 
keep  the  fox  that  ^s  left  safely  enough."*^ 

With  these  words,  the  troop  proceeded  upon  their 
march. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

HoBSB-sHO£''8  successftil  escape  from  the  hands 
of  the  tones,  it  will  be  coDJectured,  had  been  aided 
by  Clopper.  The  sergeant  had  sufficiently  assured 
himself  of  the  present  safety  of  Butler,  from  the 
spirit  with  which  a  strong  party  of  Habershaw^s  folr 
lowers  had  resisted  the  bloody  purpose  of  their  leader 
before  breakfast ;  and  he  had  also,  by  the  timely  re- 
ward secretly  conveyed  to  Clopper,  received  a  pledge 
from  that  individual  that  the  same  protection  should 
still  be  accorded  to  the  major,  in  the  event  of  his 
own  extrication  from  the  gang  by  the  perilous  ex- 
ploit which  he  then  meditated.  It  is  no  doubt  appa- 
rent to  the  reader,  that  the  favour  which  saved  the 
lives  of  the  prisoners  was  won  from  the  captors  by 
the  address  of  Robinson,  and  that  whatever  good-will 
was  kindled  up  amongst  them  was  appropriated  prin- 
cipally to  the  sergeant — Butler  having  elicited  but 
little  consideration  from  the  band,  beyond  that  inter- 
est which  the  roughest  men  are  apt  to  take  in  tlie 
fortunes  of  a  young  and  enterprising  soldier.  Nei- 
ther the  major^s  manners  nor  temper  were  adapted 
to  conciliate  any  special  ri^;ard  from  such  natures. 
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The  escape  of  the  Bergeant,  therefore,  although  it 
added  nothing  to  the  perils  of  Butler^s  situation,  still 
operated  in  some  degree  to  his  present  inconvenience. 
It  caused  him  to  be  more  rigorously  guarded  than 
before,  and  consequently  to  be  more  restricted  in  his 
personal  comfort.  He  vas  hurried  forward  at  a  rough 
and  uneasy  pace,  and  both  from  Habershaw  and 
Curry,  and  those  more  immediately  of  their  party, 
he  experienced  a  surly  indifference  to  the  pain  that 
this  occasioned  him.  They  seemed  to  have  no  r^^ard 
either  to  his  wants  or  feelings,  and  in  the  passing  re- 
marks that  fell  from  them  he  could  gather  harsh  sur- 
mises as  to  the  manner  in  which  he  was  now  likely 
to  be  disposed  of. 

^^  It  is  their  own  &ult,^^  said  one  of  them  to  his 
companion,  as  Butler  overheard  the  conversation, 
^^if  every  prisoner  is  strung  up  and  shot  that  is 
caught  now-ardays.  Look  what  Sumpter  has  been 
about — just  under  the  nose  of  the  posts :  he  makes 
no  more  of  hanging  our  people  than  so  many  wolves. 
And  there  was  Captain  Huck — ^will  any  man  say  that 
Sumpter  hadn^t  him  murdered  in  cold  Uood  ?^ 

"  Yes,^"*  added  the  other,  **  let  a  tory  be  caught 
over  yonder  amongst  the  Iredell  whigs,  on  toother 
side  of  the  line — or  in  Tryon — or  down  here  at 
the  Waxhaws — why,  a  grey  fox  in  a  barn-yard  with 
forty  dogs  would  have  as  good  a  chance  for  his  life. 
So,  for  my  share,  I  am  glad  to  see  our  folks  break 
up  that  bl— — d  breed,  root  and  branch.'^ 
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^^  Innis  has  got  as  keen  a  nose  for  a  irhig  as  a 
blood-hound,""  said  the  first  speaker,  '*  and  wonH 
stop  long  to  consider  what^s  right  to  be  done,  if  he 
gets  this  chap  in  his  clutches ;  so  it  is  of  no  great 
account  that  we  didnH  make  short  work  of  it  this 
morning.*" 

Such  remarks,  made  in  secret  conference,  produced 
a  gloomy  effect  upon  Butler's  mind.  He  had  wit- 
nessed enough,  in  the  scenes  of  the  morning,  to  con- 
vince him  that  Habershaw  had  been  employed  to 
waylay  him  and  take  his  life,  and  that  the  latter  pur- 
pose had  only  &iled  by  the  lucky  conjuncture  of  cir- 
cumstances which  led  to  the  mutiny.  He  was  aware, 
too,  that  Curry  was  the  prime  conductor  of  the 
scheme,  and  drove  matters,  by  a  secret  influence,  as 
far  as  he  could  towards  its  accomplishment,  whilst 
with  a  professional  hardihood  and  most  h3rpocritical 
bearing  he  affected  to  be  indifferent  to  the  issue. 
This  fellow'*s  malice  was  the  more  venomous  from 
his  address,  and  the  gay,  swaggering,  relentless  levity 
with  which  he  could  mask  the  most  atrocious  de- 
signs :  nothing  could  baffle  his  equanimity ;  and  he 
seemed  to  be  provided  at  all  times  with  a  present 
expedient  to  meet  the  emergency  of  his  condition. 
He  could  laugh  when  detected  in  the  act  of  doing  a 
murder ;  and  with  equal  unconcern  join  in  a  mu- 
tiny, or  shoot  down  the  contriver  of  it.  The  most 
perplexing  feature  in  this  man''s  present  position  was 
his  recent  connexion  with  Tjrrrel^-a  fact  that  recurred 
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to  Butler  with  many  alanning  doubts.  All  the  other 
circumstances  accompanying  Butler^s  condition  at 
this  moment  were  subjects  of  distressful  uncertainty. 
Ignorant  of  the  place  to  which  he  was  to  be  takenr^ 
into  whose  hands  he  was  to  bt  delivered — ^how  he 
was  to  be  disposed  of^  he  could  only  anticipate  the 
worst.  It  was  obvious  that  his  journey  was  an  ex- 
pected one,  and  that  the  gang  who  held  him  were 
employed  by  persons  in  authority— -set  on,  no  doubt, 
by  the  agency  of  Tyrrel :  but  where  was  he^  and  who 
was  he  ?  and  what  influence  could  he  bring  to  bear 
against  his,  Butler'*s  life,  now  that  he  had  &iled  in 
his  bloody  purpose  of  lying  in  wait,  and  that  it  was 
resolved  by  these  rufiBans,  who  had  in  part  only 
obeyed  his  behests,  to  deliver  their  prisoner  up  to 
the  regular  authorities  of  the  British  army?  The 
mention  of  the  name  of  Innis  by  one  of  the  troopeis 
was  not  calculated  to  allay  his  inquietude.  This 
person  he  knew  to  have  been  an  active  confederate 
and  eager  adviser  of  the  new  court,  lately  established 
at  Charlestown,  to  promote  the  confiscation  of  the 
estates  of  the  inhabitants  of  Carolina  disaffiscted  to 
the  royal  cause :  he  was,  besides,  a  zealous  Tory 
partisan,  and  having  lately  joined  the  army,  was  now 
in  conmiand  of  a  detachment  of  loyalists  on  the  En- 
noree. 

Then,  again,  there  was  abundant  cause  of  anxiety 
to  the  unfortunate  oflicer  in  the  question  whether 
Robinson  could  be  kept  acquainted  with  his  condi- 
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tion,  or  eyen  of  the  place  to  which  he  might  be  re- 
moved; and  if  acquainted  with  these  particulan, 
whether,  in  the  disturbed  state  of  the  country,  he 
could  render  any  service.  These  thoughts  all  con- 
tributed to  sink  his  q>irits. 

Notwithstanding  the  usual  assumed  levity  of  Curry, 
he  had  now  become  resentful  towards  Butler,  and  did 
not  give  himself  the  trouble  to  conceal  it.  His  man- 
ner was  quick  and  unaccommodating,  showing  his 
vexation  at  his  own  want  of  sagacity  inferred  by  the 
successful  flight  of  Robinson.  Expressions  occasion- 
ally escaped  him  that  indicated  a  self-reproof  on  this 
subject ;  though  they  were  partially  disguised  by  an 
affected  undervaluing  of  the  importance  of  having 
such  a  prisoner,  so  long  as  he  retained  the  cus- 
tody of  the  principal  object  of  the  enterprise.  But 
the  consciousness  of  being  again  baffled  by  a  man,  who 
had  once  before  obtained  the  mastery  over  him, 
roused  his  pride  into  the  exhibition  of  a  peevish  and 
vindictive  demeanour.  In  this  temper  he  seconded 
the  brutal  disposition  of  Habershaw,  and  abandoned 
the  captive  officer  to  the  coarse  insults  of  those  who 
exercised  control  over  him.  There  was  some  mitigi^ 
tion  to  this  annoyance,  in  the  reserved  and  partial 
spirit  in  which  the  insurgent  party  of  the  squad  mani«- 
fested  some  slight  signs  of  good-will  towards  hiuL 
An  instance  of  this  spirit  was  afforded  in  a  passing 
hint  conveyed  by  Clopper,  on  one  occasion  when  the 
troop  had  halted  to  water  their  horses.     *<  Whatever 
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is  to  come  of  it,  after  ve  give  you  up  to  other  hands,'*^ 
he  said  apart  to  Butler,  '^  we  will  stick  to  the  ground 
we  have  taken,  that  no  harm  shall  be  done  to  you  in 
our  keeping.'^ 

The  day  was  intensely  hot,  and  the  road  over 
which  the  party  travelled  rugged  and  &tiguing ;  it 
was,  therefore,  near  one  o'^dock  when  they  came  in 
sight  of  the  Tiger,  a  rough,  bold,  impetuous  stream, 
that  rushed  over  a  difficult  and  almost  impassable 
bed  of  rocks.  On  the  opposite  bank  was  Black- 
stocks,  a  rude  hamlet,  of  some  two  or  three  houses, 
scattered  over  a  rugged  hill-side — a  place  subse- 
quently rendered  famous  by  the  gallant  repulse  of 
Tarleton  by  Sumpter.  The  troop  struck  into  a  nar- 
row ford,  and,  with  some  scrambling  amongst  the 
rocks,  succeeded  in  crossing  the  stream ;  they  then 
galloped  rapidly  up  the  hill,  towards  a  fiirm-house 
which  seemed  to  be  the  principal  place  of  resort  for 
the  people  of  the  neighbourhood.  The  approach  of 
the  party  of  cavalry  drew  to  the  door  a  bevy  of  wo- 
men, children,  and  negroes,  who  stood  idly  gaping  at 
the  spectacle;  and,  in  addition  to  these,  a  detach- 
ment of  militia,  consisting  of  between  twenty  and 
thirty  men,  were  seen  to  turn  out  and  form  a  line  in 
front  of  the  house.  Habershaw,  with  an  air  of  mag- 
nified importance,  halted  opposite  this  detachment ; 
gave  a  few  prompt  orders  to  Curry,  in  regard  to  the 
disposition  of  the  troop;  and,  in  an  authoritative  tone 
of  command,  ordered  the  officer  of  the  militia  to  dc- 
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tail  a  guard  for  the  safe  keeping  of  a  prisoner  of  state. 
The  personage  addressed — a  tall,  ungainly,  and  awk- 
ward subaltern — signified  his  acquiescence  with  a 
bow,  and  immediately  took  possession  of  Butler  by 
seizing  the  rein  of  his  horse  and  leading  him  to  one 
side,  when  two  men,  armed  with  rifles,  placed  them- 
selves at  either  stirrup.  Habershaw  now  directed 
his  men  to  alight,  accompanying  the  order  with  a 
caution  that  the  prisoner  was  not  to  be  allowed  to 
enter  the  house.  "  The  d — d  rascal !""  he  added, 
'*  shall  not  play  me  the  trick  of  his  rebel  associate : 
no  more  privilege  of  going  into  bar-rooms  and  loung- 
ing about  doors !  See  the  man  stowed  away  in  the 
bam ;  and  tell  the  sentinels  never  to  take  their  eves 
off  of  him  :  do  you  hear,  lieutenant  ?" 

"  You  may  depend  upon  my  look-out,"  replied  the 
lieutenant,  with  a  flourish  of  a  hacked  and  rusty 
sword.  "  Men,  march  your  prisoner  straight  to  the 
bam ;  have  a  relief,  corporal,  every  two  hours,  and, 
towards  night,  set  four  on  the  watch  at  a  time  !' 

*'  Look  to  it,  lieutenant !""  shouted  Habershaw. 
"  No  word,  sir  ?  do  your  duty  !" 

And  having  thus  given  vent  to  his  own  high 
opinion  of  himself,  the  bulky  captain  withdrew  into 
the  house. 

Butler  was  now  marched  into  a  large  log  bam,  in 
one  comer  of  which  an  armful  of  fodder  or  dried 
blades  of  Indian  com  were  shaken  out  for  his  bed; 
and  this,  he  was  told,  was  to  be  his  prison  until 
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other  orders  awaited  him.  The  goard,  consisting  of 
two  sentinels,  were  stationed  on  the  inner  side  of  the 
door,  having  the  prisoner  immediately  under  their 
eye;  and,  this  disposition  being  completed,  the 
officer  commanding  the  detachment  retired  to  mingle 
with  the  troopers  in  the  farm-house. 

A  half  an  hour  scarcely  elapsed  after  the  arrival 
of  the  troopers  at  Blackstocks,  before  James  Curry 
had  refreshed  himself  with  a  hasty  meal,  and  had  his 
horse  brought  to  the  door.  He  seemed  bound  upon 
some  urgent  mission. 

'^  Captain  St.  Jermyn,  you  say,  left  this  at  sun- 
rise this  morning  ?""  said  the  dragoon,  addressing  the 
lieutenant  of  the  militia. 

'^  He  did.  He  was  here  all  day  yesterday,  and 
thought  he  should  hear  from  you  last  night."*^ 

"  What  route  did  he  take  ?"" 

"  To  Tumbull,  at  the  post  at  Ninety-Six.'' 

*'  Is  Tumbull  there  now,  think  you  ?^ 

'*  He  is,''  replied  the  lieutenant.  "  They  say 
orders  have  gone  up  from  Comwallis  to  the  post  for 
four  light  companies,  and  it  is  expected  that  Captain 
Campbell  is  now  on  his  way  with  them  towards 
Camden  t  neither  Tumbull  nor  Cruger  would  leave 
the  post." 

^'  I  have  heard  that  this  corps  was  marching  to 
head-quarters.  Are  you  sure  St.  Jermyn  is  not 
with  Campbell  ?" 

'^  He   said  nothing  about  it  yesterday ;  but  I 
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think  he  wishes  to  join  Colonel  Innis  with  the  loyal- 
ist cavalry." 

*'  Where  is  Innis  ?"  inquired  Cuiry. 

^^  Over  on  Ennoree,  about  two  miles  from  Mus- 
grove^s  mill.'^ 

"  Humph  !"  said  Curry  thoughtfully  :  "  I  must 
ride  to  the  garrison  at  Ninety-Six.  The  devil  take 
this  cantering  about  the  country !  I  have  had  more 
than  enough  of  it." 

And  saying  this,  the  dragoon  mounted  his  horse, 
and  clapping  spurs  to  the  restive  animal,  was  soon  out 
of  sight. 

It  was  late  in  the  day  before  the  wants  of  Butler 
were  attended  to.  He  had  thrown  aside  his  coat, 
from  the  oppressive  heat  of  the  weather,  and,  placing 
it  under  his  head  for  a  pillow,  had  &llen  into  a 
sleep,  from  which  he  was  awakened  by  a  summons 
from  one  of  the  sentinels  to  partake  of  food.  There 
was  more  kindness  apparent  in  the  demeanour  of  the 
soldier  than  Butler  had  been  accustomed  to  meet 
from  the  persons  who  held  him  captive ;  and  this  cir- 
cumstance won  upon  hit  heart,  and  induced  him  to 
accept  with  courtesy  the  proffered  attentions. 

^'  You  live  in  a  divided  country,  and  ¥ritne8S 
much  to  make  a  good  man  wish  this  unhappy  war 
were  at  an  end,"  said  Butler,  after  he  had  eaten  of 
the  provisions  placed  before  him. 

^^  Indeed  we  do,  sir,"  replied  the  soldier;  ^'and 
it  is  enough  to  make  a  man^s  heart  bleed  to  see 
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brothers  fighting  against  each  other,  and  kindred, 
that  ought  to  hold  together,  seeking  each  other^s 
lives.  Men  will  have,  and  ought  to  have,  their 
opinions,  sir;  but  it  is  hardly  good  reason  for 
treating  one  another  like  savage  Indians,  because  all 
cannot  think  alike.^ 

"  Do  you  live  in  this  neighbourhood  ?'"  inquired 
Butler. 

''  Not  &r  away,^  answered  the  man. 

'*  You  are  married  ?^ 

*'  Yes,  and  have  six  children.'*' 

"  They  should  be  young,""  said  Butler,  '*  judging 
by  your  own  age.'' 

'^  Thank  God,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  addier  with 
fervour,  "  they  are  young  !  And  I  would  pray  that 
they  may  never  live  to  be  old,  if  these  wars  are  to 
last.  No  &ther  can  count  upon  his  own  child's 
living  in  harmony  with  him.  My  boys,  if  they 
were  grown  enough,  might  be  the  first  I  should  meet 
in  battle." 

"  Your  name,  friend  ?"  said  Butler. 

**  Bruce,"  replied  the  other. 

^'  A  good  and  a  brave  name — a  name  once  friend- 
ly to  the  liberty  of  his  country." 

^^  Stop,  sir,"  said  the  sentinel ;  *^  this  is  not  the 
place  to  talk  upon  questions  that  might  make  us 
angry  with  each  other :  it  is  a  name  still  friendly  to 
the  liberty  of  his  country — that  liberty  that  supports 
the  king  and  laws,  and  punishes  treason." 
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"  I  cannot  debate  with  you,^  replied  Butler ;  "  I 
am  your  prisoner.'*'* 

"  I  am  a  man,^^  said  the  soldier  firmly,  "  and 
would  not  take  advantage  of  him  that  cannot  take 
his  own  part:  but  these  questions,  sir,  are  best 
dropped, — they  have  made  all  the  provinces  mad. 
However,  I  do  not  blame  you,  sir ;  I  will  not  deny 
that  there  are  good  men  on  your  side."*' 

"  And  on  yours,  doubtless,'^  returned  Butler. 

"  We  have  many  bad  ones,  sir,''  replied  the 
soldier ;  "  and  as  you  have  spoken  like  a  well-tem- 
pered gentleman  to  me,  I  will  give  you  a  friendly 
hint.''  Here  the  sentinel  spoke  in  a  lowered  tone. 
"  Have  your  eyes  about  you ;  these  men  are  none  of 
the  best,  and  would  think  but  little  of  taking  from 
you  anything  of  value.  As  you  slept  just  now,  I 
saw  a  golden  trinket  hanging  by  a  ribbon  in  your 
bosom.  You  are  a  young  man,  sir,  and  a  soldier,  I 
hear :  this  may  be  some  present  from  your  lady,  as 
I  guess  you  have  one.  If  others  had  seen  it,  as  I 
saw  it,  you  might  have  been  the  loser.  That's 
all." 

"  Thank  you,  honest  friend ;  from  my  heart  I 
thank  you  !"  replied  Butler  eagerly.  "  Oh,  God  ! 
that  bauble  is  a  consolation  to  me,  that  in  this  hour 
I  would  not  part  with — ^no,  no.  Thank  you,  friend, 
a  thousand  times !" 

"  Have  done,"  said  the  soldier,  "  and  in  future 
be  more  careful :  the  relief  is  coming  this  way." 

VOL.  II,  o 


50  HORSESHOE  &<»IN50N. 

And  the  sentinel,  taking  np  hift  rifle,  repaired  to 
his  post.  In  a  few  moments,  the  gnaidwasdianged, 
and  those  lately  on  duty  were  marched  to  the  dwell- 
ing-house. 

When  night  came  on,  the  immediate^goard  around 
Butler^s  person  was  doubled;  aoine  few  camforts 
were  added  to  his  forlorn  prison  by  the  kindness  of 
the  soldier  Bruce,  and  he  was  left  to  pass  the  weary 
hours  of  darkness  in  communion  wi&  liis  own 
thoughts,  or  in  the  enjoyment  of  snch  lepoae  as  his 
unhappy  state  of  thraldom  allowed.  If  the  agitation 
of  his  spirits  had  permitted  sleep,  there  were  but  few 
moments  of  the  night  when  it  migkthaTe  been  in- 
dulged. The  outbursts  of  revelry,  the  loud  and 
boisterous  laugh,  and  still  loader  oaths  of  the  party 
who  occupied  the  dwelling-house  near  at  hand^  show- 
ed that  they  had  plunged  into  their  us&I  debauch, 
and  now  caroused  over  their  frequently  filled  cups ; 
and  the  clamour  that  broke  upon  the  night  might 
have  baffled  slumbers  of  a  mind  less  anxious  and 
wakeftil  than  his  own. 

The  party  of  troopers  and  militia  sat  at  the  door 
to  take  advantage  of  the  coolness  of  the  ni^t,  and, 
as  they  plied  the  busy  flagon,  and  with  every  draught 
grew  more  noisy,  scarce  a  word  fell  from  their  lips 
that  was  not  distinctly  heard  by  Butler.  It  was  with 
intense  interest,  therefore,  that  he  listened  to  the 
conversation  when  it  led  to  a  topic  that  greatly  con- 
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kerned  himself;  and  that  he  might  not  aknn  the  sns- 
picion  of  the  speakers,  he  affected  sleep. 

^^  Sumpter  has  been  hovering  about  Ninety-Six,^ 
said  the  lieutenant,  ^'  and,  if  one  could  believe  all  the 
stories  that  are  told  about  him,  he  must  be  a  full  cou- 
sin, at  least,  to  a  certain  person  that  it  wouldn'^t  be 
right  to  mention  in  respectable  company ;  for,  by  the 
accounts,  he  is  one  day  on  the  Wateree,  and  the 
next,  whoop  and  away !  and  there  he  is,  almost  over 
at  Augusta.  It  seems  almost  past  the  power  of 
human  legs  for  a  mortal  man  to  make  such  strides  as 
they  tcU  of  him.'' 

*'  Who  says  Sumpter  is  near  Ninety-Six?''  inquired 
one  of  the  party.  ^^  I  can  only  say,  if  that's  true,  he  is  a 
ghost — that's  all.  Here's  Harry  Turner  will  swear 
that  he  saw  him,  day  before  yesterday,  in  North  Ca* 
rolina  on  his  march  towards  Burk." 

^^  Indeed  did  I,'^  responded  Hairy,  one  of  the 
militiamen. 

^^  There  is  no  mistake  about  it,"  inteiposed  the 
lieutenant.  ^^  A  vidette  of  Brown's  came  scamper* 
ing  through  here  this  morning,  who  reported  the 
news ;  and  the  man  had  good  right  to  know,  for  he 
saw  Cruger  yesterday,  who  told  him  all  about  it,  and 
then  sent  him  off  to  Wahab's  plantation,  near  the 
Catawba  fords,  for  Hanger's  rangers.  It  was  on  his 
way  back  this  morning  that  he  stopped  here  five 
minutes,  only  to  give  us  warning." 

d2 
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*'*'  This  is  only  some  story  that  your  drunken  head 
has  been  dreaming  about,  Qabriel,^  said  Habershaw. 
^^  There  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in  it :  the  rangers  went 
down  to  Camden  three  days  ago.  Who  saw  the 
vidette besides  yourself?"'* 

"  The  whole  detachment,^  replied  the  lieutenant.  . 
^^  We  talked  to  the  man,  and  had  the  story  from  him; 
— and  a  queer  fellow  he  was — a  good  stout  chap, 
that  liked  to  have  been  caught  by  a  pair  of  reconnoi- 
tering  whigs,  a  few  miles  back,  between  this  and  Paco- 
let — they  pushed  him  up  to  the  saddle  flaps.  But 
you  must  have  seen  him  yourself.  Captain  Haber- 
ishaw ;  for  he  told  us  you  were  on  the  road.*" 

"  From  towards  Pacolet  ?^  exclaimed  the  captain 
with  surprise ;  "  we  saw  nobody  on  that  road.  When 
did  the  man  arrive  ?^ 

*' About  an  hour  before  you.  He  came  at  full 
speed,  with  his  horse — a  great,  black,  snorting  beast, 
seventeen  hands  high  at  least —  all  in  a  foam.  He 
was  first  for  passing  by  without  stopping ;  but  we  chal- 
lenged him,  and  brought  him  short  upon  his  haunches, 
and  then  he  told  us  he  was  in  a  hurry,  and  mustn'^t  be 
delayed/'' 

"  What  kind  of  a  looking  man  was  he  ?**  inquired 
Habershaw. 

"A  jolly  fellow,''  replied  the  lieutenant,  ^* almost 
as  big  as  his  horse.  A  good  civil  fellow,  too,  that 
swigs  well  at  a  canteen.  He  made  a  joke  of  the  mat- 
ter about  your  coming  up,  and  called  you  Old  Cat-o'- 
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nine-tails — said  that  yon  were  tbe  cat,  and  your  nine 
tag-rags  were  the  tails — Ha,  ha,  ha  !^ 

"  Bl — t  the  bastard  1^  exclaimed  Habershaw  ; 
"  who  could  he  be  ?^ 

'*  Why,  we  asked  that ;  but  he  roared  out  with  a 
great  haw,  haw — took  another  drink,  and  said  he  was 
never  christened.'' 

"  You  should,  as  a  good  soldier,''  said  Habershaw^ 
**  have  made  him  give  his  name." 

"  By  the  parson's  pig !  I  tried  him  again,  and  he 
would  only  let  us  have  a  nickname ;  he  told  us  then 
that  he  was  called  Jack-o'-Lantem,  and  had  a  special 
good  stomach — and  that  if  we  wanted  more  of  him,  we 
must  give  him  a  snatch  of  something  to  eat.  Well, 
we  did  so.  After  that,  he  said  he* must  have  our 
landlord's  sword,  for  his  own  had  been  torn  from  him 
by  the  whig  troopers  that  pushed  him  so  hard,  and 
that  the  bill  for  it  must  be  sent  to  Crugcr.  So  he 
got  the  old  cheese-knife  that  used  to  hang  over  the 
fire-place,  and  strung  it  across  his  shoulder.  He 
laughed  so  hard,  and  seemed  so  good-natured,  that 
there  was  no  doing  anything  with  him.  At  last  he 
mounted  his  horse  again,  just  stooped  down  and 
whispered  in  my  ear  at  parting  that  he  was  an  old 
friend  of  yours,  and  that  you  could  tell  us  all  the 
news,  and  away  he  went,  like  a  mad  bully,  clink- 
ing it  over  the  hill  to  the  time  of  twenty  miles  an 
hour." 

^'  A  black  horse,  did  you  say  ?"  inquired  Habershaw. 
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^*  Had  lie  a  white  star  in  the  forehead,  and  the  two 
hind  legs  white  below  the  knee  ?'" 

^^  Exactly 9^  said  the  lieutenant  and  seyeral  others 
of  the  party. 

^^  It  was  Horse-shoe  Robinson,^  exclaimed  Haber- 
shaw,  "  by  all  the  black  devils  !*** 

*'  Horse-shoe,  Horse-shoe,  to  be  sure  !^  responded 
a  half-dozen  voices. 

*'  He  was  a  d— d  good  rider,  Horse-shoe  or  any 
body  else,^  said  the  lieutenant. 

**  That  beats  all  !"  said  one  of  the  troopers  ;  *'  the 
cunning  old  fox  !  He  told  the  truth  when  he  said 
you  would  tell  the  news,  captain :  but  to  think  of  his 
lies  getting  him  past  the  guard,  with  a  sword  and  a 
belly-fiill  into  the  bargain  l^ 

'*  Why  diduH  you  report  instantly  upon  our  ar- 
rival ?*"  asked  Habershaw. 

"  Bless  you,'^  replied  the  lieutenant,  "  I  never 
suspicioned  him,  captain,  more  than  I  did  you.  The 
fellow  laughed  so  naturally,  that  I  would  never  have 
thought  him  a  runaway.'' 

"  There  it  is,''  said  Habershaw ;  '*  that's  the  want 
of  discipline.  The  service  will  never  thrive  till  these 
loggerheads  are  taught  the  rules  of  war."  _ 

Butler  had  heard  enough  to  satisfy  him  on  one 
material  point ;  namely,  that  Robinson  had  secured 
his  escape,  and  was  in  condition  to  take  whatever  ad- 
vantage of  circumstances  the  times  might  afford  him. 
It  was  a  consolation  to  him  also  to  know  that  the 
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seigeant  had  taken  this  route,  as  it  brought  him  the 
Dearer  to  the  scene  in  which  the  migor  himself  was 
likely  to  mingle.  With  this  dawn  of  comfort  bright- 
ening up  his  doubts,  he  addressed  himself  more  com- 
posedly to  sleep,  and  before  daylight,  the  sounds  of 
riot  having  sunk  into  a  lower  and  more  drowsy 
tone,  he  succeeded  in  winning  a  temporary  oblivion 
from  his  cares. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

What  ho  1  what  ho  1 — thy  door  undo : 

Art  watching  or  asleep  ? 

BvftGsa's  Ltonora, 

On  the  banks  of  the  Ennoree,  in  a  little  nook  of 
meadow  fonned  by  the  bend  of  the  stream,  which, 
fringed  with  willows,  swept  lound  it  almost  in  a  semi- 
circle, the  inland  border  of  the  meadow  being  defined 
by  a  gently  rising  wall  of  hills  covered  with  wood, 
was  seated,  within  a  few  paces  of  the  water,  a  neat 
little  cottage  with  a  group  of  out-buildings,  presenting 
all  the  conveniences  of  a  comfortable  farm.  The 
dwelling-house  itself  was  shaded  by  a  cluster  of 
trees  which  had  been  spared  from  the  native  forest, 
and  within  view  were  several  fields  of  cultivated  ground 
neatly  enclosed  with  fences.  A  little  lower  down 
the  stream,  and  within  a  short  distance  of  the  house, 
partially  concealed  by  the  bank,  stood  a  small  low- 
browed mill,  built  of  wood.  It  was  near  sundown, 
and  the  golden  light  of  evening  sparkled  upon  the 
shower  that  fell  from  a  leaky  race  that  conducted  the 
water  to  the  head  gate,  and  no  less  glittered  on  the 
spray  that  was  dashed  from  the  large  and  slowly  re  vol  v- 
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ing  wheel.  The  steady  gush  of  the  stream  and  the  mcf- 
notonous  clack  of  the  machinery,  aided  by  the  occa- 
sional discordant  scream  of  a  flock  of  geese  that 
frequented  the  border  of  the  race,  and  by  the  gamt 
bols  of  a  few  children,  who  played  about  the  confines 
of  the  mill,  excited  pleasant  thoughts  of  rural  business 
and  domestic  content.  A  rudely-constructed  wag- 
gon, to  which  were  harnessed  two  lean  horses,  stood 
at  the  door  of  the  mill ;  and  two  men,  one  of  them 
advanced  in  years,  and  the  other,  apparently,  just 
beyond  the  verge  of  boyhood,  were  occupied  in 
heaping  upon  it  a  heavy  load  of  bags  of  meal.  The 
whitened  habiliments  of  these  men  showed  them  to 
be  the  proper  attendants  of  the  place,  and  now  en- 
gaged in  their  vocation.  A  military  guard  stood  by 
the  waggon,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  filled,  they  were 
seen  to  put  the  horses  in  motion,  and  to  retire  by  a 
road  that  crossed  the  stream  and  take  the  descending 
direction  of  the  current  close  along  the  opposite 
bank. 

When  this  party  had  disappeared,  the  old  man  di- 
rected the  mill  to  be  stopped.  The  gates  were  let 
down,  the  machinery  ungeared,  and,  in  a  few  mo- 
ments, all  was  still.  The  millers  now  retired  to  the 
little  habitation  hard  by. 

"  There  is  so  much  work  lost,**  said  the  elder  to 
his  companion,  as  they  approached  the  gate  that 
opened  into  the  curtilage  of  the  dwelling :  **  we 
shall  never  be  paid  for  that  load.     Colonel  Inni^ 

d5 
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doesn''t  care  much  out  of  whose  pocket  he  feeds  his 
men ;  and  as  to  his  orders  upon  Rawdon^s  quarter- 
master, why  it  is  ahnost  the  price  of  blood  to  venture 
so  iar  from  home  to  ask  for  payment ;  to  say  nothing 
of  the  risk  of  finding  the  army  purse  as  low  as  a  poor 
miller^s  at  home.  I  begrudge  the  grain,  Christopher, 
and  the  work  that  grinds  it ;  but  there  is  no  disput- 
ing with  these  whiskered  footpads  with  bayonets  in 
their  hands — they  must  have  it  and  will  have  it, 
and  there ^s  an  end  of  it.*^ 

^^  Ay,""  replied  the  man  addressed  by  the  name 
of  Christopher,  "  as  you  say,  they  will  have  it ;  and 
if  they  are  told  that  a  poor  man^s  sweat  has  been 
mixed,  with  their  bread,  they  talk  to  us  about  the 
cause — the  cause — the  cause.  I  am  tired  of  this 
everlasting  preaching  about  king  and  country.  I 
don't  know  but  if  I  had  my  own  way,  I'd  take  the 
country  against  the  king  any  day.  What  does 
George  the  Third  care  for  us,  with  a  great  world  of 
water  between  ?"" 

"  Whisht,  Christopher  Shaw— whisht,  boy  t  We 
have  no  opinions  of  our  own :  trees  and  walls  have 
ears  at  this  time.  It  isn't  for  us  to  be  bringing 
blood  and  burning  under  our  roof,  by  setting  up  for 
men  who  have  opinions :  no,  no— wait  patiently,  and 
perhaps,  Christopher,  it  will  not  be  long  before  this 
gay  bird  Comwallis  will  be  plucked  of  his  feathers. 
The  man  is  on  his  way  now  that,  by  the  help  of  the 
Lord,  may  bring  down  as  proud  a  hawk  as  ever  flew 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  59 

across  the  water.  If  it  should  be  otherwise,  trust  to 
the  Power  above  the  might  of  armies,  and  wiser  than 
the  cunning  of  men,  that,  bj  a  righteous  and  peace- 
ful life,  we  shall  make  our  lot  an  easier  one  than  it 
may  ever  be  in  mingling  in  the  strife  of  the  evil- 
minde^.'^ 

'^  It  is  hard,  for  all  that— wise  as  it  is — to  be  still,^ 
said  Christopher,  ^^  with  oner's  arms  dangling  by  one^s 
side,  when  one^s  neighbours  and  kinsmen  are  up  and 
girding  themselves  for  battle.  It  will  come  to  that 
at  last, — fight  we  must :  and  I  donH  care  who  knows 
it,  I  am  for  independence,  uncle  Allen.'*' 

"  Your  passicm,  boy,  and  warmth  of  temper,  I 
doubt,  outruns  your  discretion,^  said  the  old  man. 
^^  But  you  speak  bravely,  and  I  cannot  chide  you  for 
it.  For  the  present,  at  least,  be  temperate,  and,  if 
you  can,  silent.  It  is  but  unprofitable  talk  for  per- 
sons in  our  condition.*" 

The  uncle  and  nephew  now  entered  the  house,  and 
Allen  Musgrove-— for  this  was  the  person  to  whom  I 
have  introduced  my  reader — ^was  soon  seated  at  his 
family  board,  invoking  a  blessing  upon  his  evening 
meal,  and  dispensing  the  cares  of  a  quiet  and  peace- 
ful household. 

'*  I  wonder  Mary  stays  so  long  with  her  aunt,*"  he 
said,  as  the  early  hour  of  repose  drew  nigh  :  ^^  it  is 
an  ill  place  for  her,  wife,  and  not  apt  to  please  the 
girl  with  anything  she  may  find  there.  Wat  Adair 
is  an  irregular  man,  and  savage  as  the  beast  she  hunts. 
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His  associates  aie  not  of  the  best,  and  but  little 
suited  to  Mary^s  quiet  temper.^ 

The  wife,  a  staid,  motberlj-Iooking  woman,  of 
plain  and  placid  exterior,  who  was  bnsily  engaged 
amongst  a  thousand  scraps  of  coarse  homespun  cloth, 
which  she  was  feshioning  into  a  gannent  for  Bome  of 
the  younger  members  of  her  fiunilj,  paused  &om  her 
work  upon  this  appeal  to  her,  and  directing  her 
glances  above  her  spectacles  to  her  husband,  re- 
plied— 

*'  Mary  has  been  taught  to  perform  her  duties  to 
her  kinsfolk,  and  it  isnH  often  that  she  counts  whe« 
ther  it  is  pleasant  to  her  or  not.  Besides,  Watty, 
rough  as  he  is,  loves  our  girl — and  love  goes  a  great 
way  to  make  us  bear  and  forbear  both*  husband. 
I  ^11  warrant  our  daughter  comes  home  when  she 
thinks  it  right.  But  it  is  a  weary  way  to  ride  over 
a  wild  country,  and  more  so  now  whdoL  whig  and  tory 
have  distracted  the  land.  I  wish  Christopher  could 
be  spared  to  go  for  her.^ 

*'  He  shall  go  to-morrow,  wife,^  returned  Allen 
Musgrove.  ^^  Wat  Adair,  love  her  or  not,  is  not 
the  man  to  go  out  of  his  way  for  a  wandering  girl, 
and  would  think  nothing  to  see  the  child  set  out  by 
herself. — But  come,  it  is  Saturday  night,  and  near 
bed-time.  Put  aside  your  work^  wife : — a  lesson  from 
the  Book  of  truth,  and  prayers, — and  then  to  rest,'' 
he  said,  as  he  took  down  a  family  Bible  from  a  shelf 
and  spread  it  before  him. 
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The  old  man  put  on  a  pair  of  glasses  which,  by  a 
spring,  sustained  themselves  upon  his  nose,  and,  with 
an  audible  and  solemn  voice,  he  read  a  portion  of 
Scripture ;  then,  placing  himself  on  his  knees,  whilst 
the  whole  family  followed  his  example,  he  poured 
forth  a  fervent  and  heart-inspired  prayer.  It  was  a 
simple  and  homely  efiusion,  delivered  from  the  sug^ 
gestions  of  the  moment,  in  accordance  with  a  devout 
habit  of  thanksgiving  and  supplication  to  which  he 
had  long  been  accustomed.  He  was  a  presbyterian, 
and  had  witnessed,  with  many  a  pang,  the  profligate 
contempt  and  even  savage  persecution  with  which  his 
sect  had  been  visited  by  many  of  the  tory  leaders ; 
especially  by  the  loyalist  partisan.  Captain  Huck, 
who  had  been  recently  killed  in  an  incursion  of 
Sumpter  s  at  Williams^  plantation,  not  far  distant 
from  Musgrove^s  present  residence.  It  was  this  un- 
sparing hostility  towards  his  religion,  and  impious 
derision  of  it,  that,  more  than  any  other  circumstance, 
had  begotten  that  secret  dislike  of  the  tory  cause 
which,  it  was  known  to  a  few,  the  miller  entertained; 
although  his  age,  situation,  and,  perhaps,  some  an- 
cient prejudice  of  descent,  (for  he  was  the  son  of  an 
early  Scotch  emigrant,)  would  rather  have  inclined 
him  to  take  the  royal  side — that  side  which,  in  com*- 
mon  belief  and  in  appearance^  he  still  favoured. 
'^  Thou  hast  bent  thy  bow,^  he  said,  in  the  warmest 
effusion  of  his  prayer,  ^^  and  shot  thine  arrows,  O 
Lord,  amongst  this  people ;  thou  hast  permitted  the 
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ministeis  of  vengeanoe  and  the  seekers  of  blood  to 
ride  amongst  us ;  and  thj  wrath  hath  not  yet  bowed 
the  stubborn  spirit  of  sin— but  the  hard  hearts  are 
given  strong  arms,  and  with  corses  they  have  smitten 
the  people.  Yet  even  the  firebrand  that  it  did 
please  thee  not  to  stay,  because  of  our  sins — yea, 
even  the  firebrand  that  did  cause  cdnflagratiou  along 
our  border,  until,  by  the  light,  the  ening  children  of 
men  might  read  in  the  dark  night,  from  one  end  of 
our  boundary  even  unto  the  others  the  enormity 
of  their  own  backslidings,  and  their  foigetfulness  of 
thee ;  that  firebrand  hath  been  thrown  into  the  blaze 
which  it  had  itself  kindled,  and,  like  a  weapon  of  war 
which  hath  grown  dull  in  the  woric  of  destruction, 
hath  been  cast  into  the  place  of  unprofitable  lumber, 
and  hath  been  utterly  consumed.  The  persecutor  of 
the  righteous,  and  the  scoffer  of  the  Word,  hath  paid 
the  price  of  blood,  and  hath  fidlen  into  the  snares, 
wherewith  he  lay  in  wait  to  ensnare  the  feet  of  the  un- 
thinking. But  stay  now,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  the  hand  of 
the  destroyer,  and  let  the  angel  of  peace  again  spread 
his  wing  over  our  racked  and  wearied  land.  Take  from 
the  wicked  heart  his  sword  and  shield,  and  make  the 
righteous  man  safe  beside  his  family  hearth :  shelter 
the  head  of  the  wanderer,  and  guide  in  safety  the 
hunted  fugitive  who  flees  before  the  man  of  wrath ; 
comfort  the  captive  in  his  captivity,  and  make  all 
hearts,  in  this  rent  and  sundered  province,  to  know 
and  bless  thy  mercies  for  evermore.     In  especial,  we 
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beseech  thee  to  give  the  Yictorj  to  him  that  hath 
right,  and  to  ^stablish  the  foundations  of  the  govern- 
ment in  justice  and  truth^  giving  liberty  of  conscience 
and  liberty  of  law  to  those  who  know  how  to  use  it.^ 
At  this  point  the  worship  of  the  evening  was  arrested 
by  a  slight  knocking  at  the  door. 
.  **  Who  goes  there  ?''  exclaimed  the  old  man,  start- 
ing from  his  kneeling  position.  ^^  Who  raps  at  my 
door?'^ 

"  A  stranger,  good  man,*"  replied  a  voice  with- 
out. '^  A  poor  fellow  that  has  been  hot  pressed  and 
hard  run.^ 

"  Friend  or  foe  ?''  asked  Allen  Musgrove. 

"  A  very  worthless  friend  to  any  man  at  this  pre- 
sent speaking,^  replied  the  person  on  the  outside  of 
the  door,  ^^  and  not  fit  to  be  counted  a  foe  until 
he  has  had  something  to  eat.  If  you  be  Allen  Mus- 
grove, open  your  door.^ 

''  Are  you  alone,  or  do  you  come  with  followers  at 
your  heels  ?  My  house  is  small,  and  can  give  scant 
comfort  to  many.** 

"  Faith,  it  is  more  than  I  know,*"  responded  the 
other ;  "  but  if  I  have  followers,  it  is  not  with  my 
will  that  they  shall  cross  your  door-sill.  If  you 
be  Allen  Musgrove,  or  if  you  be  not,  open,  friend. 
— I  am  as  harmless  as  a  barndoor  fowL^ 

'*  I  do  not  fear  you,  sir,^  said  Musgrove,  opening 
the  door ;  "  you  are  welcome  to  all  I  can  give  you, 
whatever  colours  vou  serve.*" 
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^^  Then  ^ve  us  your  hand,**^  said  Horse-shoe 
Robinson,  striding  into  the  apartment.  ^^  You  are 
a  stranger  to  me ;  but  if  you  are  Allen  Musgrove, 
the  miUcr,  that  I  have  beam  men  speak  of,  you  are 
not  the  person  to  turn  your  back  on  a  fellow-crea- 
ture in  distress.  Your  sarvent,  mistress,^  he  added, 
bowing  to  the  dame;  "fiir  riding  and  fcst  riding 
gives  a  sort  of  claim  these  times^-so  excuse  me  for 
sitting  down.^ 

^^  You  are  welcome,  again ;  your  name,  sir  ?^  said 
Musgrove. 

"  Have  I  guessed  yours  ?^  inquired  Horse-shoe. 

"  You  have.*" 

^^  Then  you  must  guess  mine,  for  it  isnH  conve- 
nient to  tell  it." 

^^  Seme  poor  whig  soldier,""  said  Christopher 
Shaw  privately  to  Musgrove:  ^^it  isn'^t  right  to 
make  him  betray  himself.  You  are  hungry,  friend,'' 
added  Christopher,  ^^  and  we  wiU  first  get  you  some- 
thing to  eat,  and  then  you  may  talk  all  the  better 
for  it." 

*'  That'^s  a  good  word,''  said  Horse-dioe,  "  and 
a  brave  word,  as  things  go ;  for  it  isn't  every  man 
has  the  courage  to  feed  an  enemy  in  these  days, 
though  I  made  the  devils  do  it  for  me  this  morn- 
ing— Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Some  water,  Mr.  Musgrove ;  and 
it  will  not  come  badly  to  my  hand  if  you  can  tangle 
it  somewhat." 

The  refreshment  asked  for  was  produced  by  Chris- 
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topher  Shaw ;  and  Hoise-shoe,  taking  the  brimming 
cup  in  his  hand,  stood  up,  and,  with  a  rather  awk- 
ward courtesy,  pledged  the  draught  with  **  Your 
health,  good  mistress,  and  luck  to  the  little  ones  ! 
for  we  grown-up  babies  are  out  of  the  days  of  luck, 
except  the  luck  of  escaping  twisted  hemp,  or  drum- 
head law,  which  for  to-night,  I  believe,  is  mine  ;^ 
and  he  swallowed  the  mixture  at  a  draught ;  then, 
with  a  long  sigh,  placed  the  cup  upon  the  table  and 
resumed  his  seat.  ^^  That  there  spirit,  Mr.  Mus- 
grove,''  he  added,  "  is  a  special  good  friend  in  need, 
preach  against  it  who  will  i**' 

'*  You  say  you  have  ridden  fer  to-day,^^  remarked 
the  miller ;  "  you  must  be  tired  ?'^ 

"  I  am  not  apt  to  get  tired,*"  replied  the  sergeant, 
turning  his  sword-belt  over  his  head,  and  flinging  the 
weapon  upon  a  bench ;  "  but  I  am  often  hungry.*" 

"  My  wife,''  said  Musgrove,  smiling,  **  has  taken 
that  hint  before  you  spoke  it;  she  has  already  ordered 
something  for  you  to  eat." 

"  That 's  an  excellent  woman  !"  exclaimed  Horse- 
shoe. '*  You  see,  Allen  Musgrove,  I  don't  stand 
much  upon  making  myself  free  of  your  house.  I 
have  heam  of  you  often  before  I  saw  you,  man  ;  and 
I  know  all  about  you.  You  are  obliged  to  keep 
fisur  weather  with  these  tories,  who  have  no  consi- 
deration for  decent,  orderly  people ;  but  your  heart 
is  with  the  boys  that  go  for  liberty.  You  see  I 
know  you,  and  am  not  afeard  to  trust  you.— -Per- 
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chance  you  mought  have  heam  tell  of  one  Hoise- 
shoe  Robinson,  viho  lived  over  here  at  the  Wax- 
haws  ?"" 

'^  I  have  heard  many  stories  about  that  man,^ 
replied  the  miller. 

^^  Well,  I  won^t  tell  you  that  he  is  in  your  house 
to-night,  for  fear  the  tones  might  take  you  to  ac- 
count for  harbouring  such  a  never-do-weU.  But  you 
have  got  a  poor  fellow  under  your  roof  that  has  had  a 
hard  run  to  get  here.^^ 

'^  In  my  house  !^  exdaimed  Musgiovey — *'  Hoise- 
shoe  Robinson  !^^ — and  then  after  a  pause  he  con- 
tinued, ^^  Well,  well ;  there  is  no  role  of  war  that 
justifies  a  Christian  in  refusing  aid  and  comfort  to  a 
houseless  and  hunted  stianger,  who  cranes  with  no 
thought  of  hann  to  a  peaceful  fiunily  hearth.  I  take 
no  part  in  the  war  on  either  side  ;  and-^in  your  ear, 
friend  Robinson — I  take  none  against  you  or  the 
brave  men  that  stand  by  you.? 

^^  Your  hand  again,^^  said  Hone-shoe^  reaching 
his  towards  the  miller.  ^^  AUen,  I  have  come  to  you 
under. a  sore  press  of  heels.  An  officer  of  the  con- 
tinental army  and  me  have  been  txavdling  through 
these  here  parts,  and  we  have  been  most  onaccounta- 
bly  ambushed  by  a  half  wild-cat,  lialf  bull-dog,  known 
by  the  name  of  Captain  Hugh  HabeBshaw,  who  cotch 
us  in  the  night  at  GrindalFs  ford." 

"  Heaven  have  mercy  on  the  man  who  has  any- 
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tiling  to  do  with  Hugh  Habenhaw  t^  exclaimed  the 
miUer'^s  wife. 

•'  Amen,  mistress  !*"  responded  the  sergeant :  **  for 
a  more  surlier,  misbegotten  piece  of  flesh  there  ''s 
not  in  these  wild  woods,  giving  you  the  choice  of 
bear,  panther,  catamount,  rattlesnake,  or  what  not. 
We  were  sot  upon,''  continued  the  sergeant,  "  by 
this  buUy  and  a  bevy  of  his  braggadocios,  and  made 
prisoners ;  but  I  took  a  chance  to  slip  the  noose  this 
morning,  and  after  riding  plump  into  a  homet^s  nest 
at  Blackstocks,  where  I  put  on  a  new  &ce,  and 
tricked  the  guard  out  of  a  dinner  and  this  here  old 
sword,  I  took  a  course  for  this  mill,  axing  people 
along  the  road  where  I  should  find  Allen  Musgrove  : 
and  so,  after  making  some  roundabouts  and  dodging 
into  the  woods  until  night  came  on,  to  keep  clear  of 
the  tories,  here  I  am.'' 

*'  And  the  officer  ?"  said  Musgrove. 

*^  He  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistians  yet ;  most 
likely  now  at  Blackstocks.^ 

What  might  be  his  name  ?^ 
Major  Butler ;  a  bold,  warm  gentleman,  that 's 
been  used  to  tender  life  and  good  fortune.  He  has 
lands  on  the  se*-coast ;  unless  that  new-&ngled  court 
at  Chariestown,  that  they  call  the  court  of  seeker- 
stations,  has  made  them  null  and  void,  as  they  have 
been  making  the  estates  of  better  gentlemen  than 
they  could  ever  pretend  to  be :  taking  all  the  best 
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hnds,  Toa  see,  Allea,  to  thenuelTes  — -  the  coned 
iniqoiteis  !" 

"*  \\liere  did  tou  come  from  with  this  gentle- 


•"  A  long  WIT  oS,  Mr.  MnsgxoTe, — ^from  old  Vip- 
g:uuiT, — bat  lastly  from  Wat  Adair^s.'^ 

*"*  Waf  8  wife  is  a  lelatioii  of  my  fiunily.'^ 

^'  Then  he  is  a  filthy  diagnce  to  all  who  churn  kin 
with  him,  AHen  MnsgxoTe.  Wat  was  the  man  who 
pot  US  into  the  wild-cat^'s  claws, — at  least,  so  we  had 
good  reason  to  think.  There  was  a  tidy,  spince,  and 
smart  little  wrach  there— tnt,  man !  I  am  talking  of 
your  own  kith  and  kindred,  for  her  name  was  Maiy 
Musgrove."" 

^^  Our  giii  !^  said  the  dame  with  an  animated  em- 
phasis, ^^  our  own  Mary — ^what  of  Afr,  Mr.  Horse- 
shoe Robinson?^ 

*'  That  she  is  as  good  a  diild.  Mistress  Musgroye, 
as  any  honest  parent  mought  wish  for :  she  got  some 
sort  of  inkling  of  what  was  contriyed,  and  so  she 
appeared  to  Major  Butler  in  a  dream-— or  her  gt^ost."" 

^''  Mercy  on  us  ! — the  child  has  not  been  hurt  ?^ 
cried  the  mother. 

'*  Ondoubtedly  not,  ma'^am,^  said  Robinson. 
*^  But  it  is  as  true  as  you  are  there,  she  gave  us, 
somehow  or  other,  a  warning  that  there  was  harm 
in  the  wind,  and  we  took  her  adyice ;  but  it  didnH 

•'  I  wish  the  child  were  home,^  said  Musgrove. 
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^^  Christoplier,  at  daylight,  boy,  saddle  a  horse,  and 
be  off  to  Adair's  for  Mary/' 

The  nephew  promised  to  do  the  errand. 

"  Come,  Mr.  Robinson,  draw  near  the  table  and 
eat  something.'*'' 

With  right  good  heart,''*  replied  Horse-shoe ; 
but  it's  a  kind  of  camp  rule  with  me,  before  I 
taste  food — ^no  matter  where— just  to  look  after  Cap- 
tain Peter  Clinch, — that 's  my  horse,  fidend  Mus- 
groye :  so,  by  your  leave,  1^11  just  go  take  a  peep 
to  see  that  the  Captain  is  sarved.  A  good  beast  is 
a  sort  of  right  arm  in  scrapish  times ;  and  as  Qod 
ha'n't  given  them  the  gift  of  speech,  we  must  speak 
for  them." 

"  Christopher  shall  save  you  the  trouble,"  replied 
Musgrove. 

*'  A  good  horse  never  loses  anything  by  the  eye 
of  his  master,"  said  Horse-shoe.  "  So,  Christopher, 
I'll  go  with  you." 

In  a  short  time  the  sergeant  returned  into  the 
house,  and  took  his  seat  at  the  table,  where  he 
fell  to,  at  what  was  set  before  him,  with  a  laudable 
despatch. 

*'  How  far  off,"  he  inquired,  '*  is  the  nearest  tory 
post,  Mr.  Musgrove .?" 

^^  Colonel  Innis  has  some  light  corps  stationed 
within  two  miles.  If  you  had  been  a  little  earlier, 
you  would  have  found  some  of  them  at  my  mill." 
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^'  Innis  !''*  repeated  HorseHshoe,  ^'  I  thought 
Floyd  had  these  parts  under  conuDand  ?^ 

''  So  he  has,^  zeplied  the  miller ;  ^^  bat  he  has 
lately  joined  the  gamaon  at  Rocky  Moont.^ 

^^  Ha,  ha,  ha  !*"  ejaculated  Robinson ;  ^^  that'^s  a 
pot  into  which  Sumpter  will  be  dipping  his  ladle 
before  long.  All  the  land  between  Wateree  and 
Broad  belongs  to  Tom  Sumpter,  let  madci^  Taile* 
ton  do  his  best !  We  whigs,  Mr.  MusgioTe,  have 
a  little  touch  of  the  hobgoblin  in  us :  we  tnjA 
pretty  much  where  we  please.  Now,  I  will  tell  you, 
friend,  very  plainly  what  I  am  after.  I  doii'^t  mean 
to  leave  these  parts  till  I  see  what  is  to  become  of 
Major  Butler.  Innis  and  Floyd  put  together  ahaVt 
hender  me  from  looking  after  a  man  that  ^s  under  my 
charge.  I'^m  an  old  sodger,  and  they  canH  make 
much  out  of  me  if  they  get  me.*" 

^'  The  coimtry  is  swarming  with  troops  of  one 
kind  or  another,''^  said  the  miller,  '^  and  a  man  must 
have  his  wits  about  him  who  would  get  through  it. 
You  are  now,  Mr.  Robinson,  in  a  very  dangerous' 
quarter.  The  fort  at  Ninety-six  on  one  aide  of  you, 
and  Rocky  Mount  and  Hanging  Rock  on  the  other : 
the  road  between  the  three  is  full  of  I6yalkt8.  Gcdonel 
Innis  is  here  to  keep  the  passage  open,  and  almost 
hourly  his  men  are  passing.  You  ishould  be  eareful 
in  showing  yourself  in  daylight.  And  as  for  your 
poor  friend,  Major  Butler,  there  is  not  likely  to  be 
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much  good-will  shown  towards  hmi.     I  greatly  fear 
his  case  is  worse  than  it  seems  to  you.^ 

^^  There  is  somewhei^^  said  Robinson,  ^^  in  that 
book  that  lies  open  oh  the  table,  which  I  take  to  be 
the  Bible,  the  story  of  the  campaigns  of  King'David  ; 
and  as  I  haye  beam  it  read  by  the  preacher,  it  tdls 
how  David  was  pushed  on  all  ddes  by  flying  corps  of 
the  enemy,  and  that,  seeing  he  had  no  sword,  he 
came  across  a  man  who  gave  him  victuals  and  the 
sword  of  Gt)liath, — as  I  ^got  my  dinner  and  a  sword 
this  morning  from  the  tavem-keeper  At  Blackstocks, 
—and  theA  he  set  off  on  his  flight  to  some  strange 
place,  where  he  feigned  himself  crazy,  and  scrabbled 
at  the  gate,  and  let  the  spit  run  down  on  his  beard,—- 
as  I  have  done  before  now  with  Tarleton,  Mr.  Mus- 
grove ;— and  then  King  David  took  into  a  cave,  which 
I  shouldnH  stand  much  upon  doing  if  there  was 
occasion ;  and  there  the  long  waited,  until  he  got 
friends  about  him  and  was  able  to  drub  the  Philis- 
tians  for  robbing  the  thrashing-floors,— -«s  I  make  no 
doubt  these  tories  have  robbed  yours,  Allen  Mus- 
grove.  But  you  know  all  about  it,  seeing  that  you 
are  able  to  read,  which  I  am  not.  Now,  I  don^t 
pretend  to  say  that  I  nor  Major  Butler  are  as  good 
men  as  David — ^not  at  all ;  but  the  cause  of  liberty  is 
as  good  a  cause  ai  ever  King  David  fought  for ;  and 
the  Lord,  that  took  his  side  in  the  cave,  will  take 
the  side  of  the  whigs,  sooner  or  later,  and  help  them 
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to  beat  these  grinding,  thieving,  burning,  and  throat- 
cutting  tories ;  and,  moreover,  a  brave  man  ought 
never  to  be  cast  down  by  such  vermin — that^s  my  re- 
ligion,  Mr.  Musgrove,  though  you  mought  hardly 
eitpect  to  find  much  thought  of  such  things  left  in  a 
rough  fellow  like  me,  that  ^s  been  hammered  in  these 
here  wars  like  an  old  piece  of  iron  that  ^s  been  one 
while  a  plough  coulter,  and  after  that  a  gun-barrel, 
and,  finally,  that^s  been  run  up  with  others  into  a 
piece  of  ordnance,  not  to  say  that  it  moughtnH  have 
been  a  horse-shoe  in  some  part  of  its  life— Ha,  ha, 
ha  !  There  ""s  not  likely  to  be  much  conscience  or  re- 
ligion left  after  all  that  hammering.*** 

"  He  shall  keep  the  simple  folk  by  their  right,^ 
said  Musgrove,  quoting  a  passage  from  the  Psalms, 
*'  defend  the  children  of  the  poor,  and  punish  the 
wrong-doer.  You  have  finished  your  supper,  Mr. 
Robinson,"  he  continued,  "  and  before  we  retire  to 
rest  you  will  join  us  in  the  conclusion  of  our  family 
worship,  which  was  interrupted  by  your  coming  into 
the  house.  We  will  sing  a  psalm  which  has  been 
given  to  us  by  that  man,  whose  deliverance  has  taught 
you  where  you  are  to  look  for  yours.^ 

"  If  I  cannot  help  to  make  music,  Allen,***  said 
Horse-shoe,  ''  I  can  listen  with  good  will.** 

The  miller  now  produced  a  little  book  in  black 
letter,  containing  a  familiar  and  ancient  version  of 
the  Psalms;  and  the  following  quaint  and  simple 
lines  were  read  by  him  in  successive  couplets,  the 
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whole  familj  singing  each  distich  as  soon  as  it  was 
giyen  out,  not  excepting  Hoise-shoe,  who,  after  the 
first  couplet,  having  acquired  some  slight  perception 
of  the  tune,  chimed  in  with  a  voice  that  might  have 
alarmed  the  sentinels  of  Innis^  camp. 

"  A  king  that  trusteth  in  his  host 
Shall  not  prevail  at  length ; 
The  man  that  of  his  might  doth  boast, 
Shall  fall,  for  all  his  strength. 

The  troops  of  horsemen  eke  shall  fail, 
Their  sturdy  steeds  shall  starve ; 
The  strength  of  horse  shall  not  prevail 
The  rider  to  preserve. 

But  so  the  eyes  of  God  intend 
And  watch  to  aid  the  just; 

With  such  as  fear  him  to  offend 
And  on  his  goodness  trust: 

That  he  of  death  and  great  distress 
May  set  their  souls  from  dread ; 
And  if  that  dearth  their  land  oppress, 
In  hunger  them  to  feed. 

Wherefore  our  soul  doth  whole  depend 
On  God,  our  strength  and  stay ; 
He  is  our  shield  us  to  defend 
And  drive  all  darts  away." 

When  this  act  of  devotion  was  concluded,  the  old 
man  invoked  a  blessing  upon  his  household,  and  gave 
his  orders  that  the  family  should  betake  themselves 
to  rest.  Horse-shoe  had  already  taken  up  his  sword, 
and  was  about  retiring  to  a  diamber,  under  the 
guidance  of  Christopher  Shaw,  when  the  door  was 
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suddenly  thrown  wide  and  in  rushed  Mary  Musgzoye. 
She  ran  up,  threw  herself  into  her  &ther^s  arms,  and 
cried  out,  ^^  Oh,  how  glad  I  am  I  have  reached  home 
to-night  V  then  kissing  both  of  her  parents,  she  flung 
herself  into  a  chair,  sajring,  ^'  I  am  tired,  very  tired. 
I  have  ridden  the  livelong  day,  alone,  and  frighten- 
ed out  of  my  wits.**^ 

^'  Not  alone,  my  daughter,  on  that  weary  road, 
and  the  country  so  troubled  with  ill-goyemed  men  ! 
Why  did  you  venture,  girl  ?  why  did  you  venture  ? 
Did  you  not  think  I  would  send  your  cousin  Chris- 
topher for  you  ?^ 

''  Oh,  &ther  !'''  replied  Mary,  "  there  have  been 
such  doings  ! — ^Ah  !  and  here  is  Mr.  Horse-shoe 
Robinson  ; — Major  Butler,  where  is  he,  sir  ?*"  she 
exclaimed,  turning  to  the  seigeant,  who  had  now  ap- 
proached the  back  of  her  chair  to  offer  his  hand. 

''  Blessings  on  you  for  a  wise  and  a  brave  girl  !^ 
said  Robinson.  ^^  But  it  wouIdnH  do ;  we  were 
ambushed,  and  the  major  is  still  a  prisoner.^ 

"  I  feared  it,"'  said  Mary,  "and  therefore  I  stole 
away.  They  are  bloody-minded  and  wicked,  &ther ; 
and  uncle  Adair'^s  house  has  been  the  place  where 
mischief  and  murder  has  been  talked  of.  Oh,  I  am 
very  sick — I  have  had  such  a  ride  !^ 

"  Poor  wench  !^  said  the  &ther,  taking  her  to  his 
bosom.  "  You  have  not  the  temper  nor  the  strength 
to  struggle  where  ruthless  men  take  up  their  weapons 
of  Nvar.     What  has  befallen  ?     Tell  us  all.'' 
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"  No,  no,^  interposed  the  mother,  "  no,  Allen, 
not  now.  The  girl  mnst  have  food  and  sleep,  and 
must  not  be  wearied  with  questions  to-night.  Wait, 
my  dear  Mary,  until  to-morrow.  She  will  tell  us 
every  thing  to-morrow.'' 

^*  I  must  hear  of  Major  Butler,"  said  Mary ;  **  I 
cannot  deep  until  I  have  heard  all  that  has  happen- 
ed.    Good  Mr.  Robinson,  tell  me  everything." 

In  few  words  the  sergeant  unfolded  to  the  damsel 
the  eventful  history  of  the  last  two  days,  during  the 
narrative  of  which  her  cheek  waxed  pale,  her  strength 
failed  her,  and  she  sank  almost  lifeless  across  her 
fether's  knee. 

"  Give  me  some  water,"  she  said ;  "  my  long 
ride  has  worn  me  out.  I  ran  off  at  daylight  this 
morning,  and  have  not  stopped  once  upon  the 
road." 

A  glass  of  milk  with  a  slice  of  bread  restored  the 
maiden  to  her  strength,  and  she  took  the  first  oppor- 
tunity to  inform  the  circle  who  surrounded  her  of  all 
the  incidents  that  had  fallen  under  her  observation  at 
Adair's. 

Her  father  listened  with  deep  emotion  to  the  tale, 
and  during  its  relation  clenched  his  teeth  with  anger, 
as  he  walked  to  and  firo  through  the  apartment. 
There  was  an  earnest  struggle  in  his  feelings  to  withf- 
hold  the  expression  of  the  strong  execration,  which  the 
narrative  brought  almost  to  his  lips,  against  the  perfidy 
of  his  wife's  kinsman.      But  the   habitual  control 
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of  his  temper,  which  his  religious  habits  inculcated, 
kept  him  silent :  and  considerations  of  prudence  again 
swayed  him  from  surrendering  to  the  impulse,  which 
would  have  led  him  to  declare  himself  openly  against 
the  cause  of  the  royal  government  and  its  supporters 
in  the  district  where  he  lived.  He  cross-questioned 
his  daughter  as  to  many  minute  points  of  her  story ; 
but  her  answers  were  uniform  and  consistent,  and 
were  stamped  with  the  most  unequivocal  proo&  of 
her  strict  veracity.  Indeed,  the  collateral  evidences 
furnished  by  Robinson  left  no  doubt  on  the  miller^s 
mind  that  the  whole  of  Mary'^s  disclosures  were  the 
testimony  of  a  witness  whose  senses  coiild  not  have 
been  disturbed  by  illusions,  nor  distempered  by 
fear. 

''  It  is  a  dreadful  tale,^  he  said,  ^'  and  we  must  think 
over  it  more  maturely.  Be  of  good  heart,  my  daugh- 
ter; you  have  acted  well  and  wisely :  Ood  will  protect 
us  from  harm." 

^'  And  so  it  was  no  ghost  nor  spirit,'^  said  Horse- 
shoe, '^that  the  major  saw  in  the  night?  But  I 
wonder  you  didn''t  think  of  waking  me.  A  word 
to  me  in  the  night — seeing  I  have  served  a  good  deal 
on  outposts,  and  have  got  used  to  being  called  up— 
would  have  had  me  stirring  in  a  wink.  But  that'^s 
part  of  Wat'^s  luck,  for  I  should  most  ondoubtedly 
have  strangled  the  snake  in  his  bed.'' 

"  I  called  you,""  said  Mary,  "  as  loudly  as  I  durst, 
and  more  than  once,  but  you  slept  so  hard !" 
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"  That's  like  me  too,*"  replied  Horse-shoe.  "  I'm 
both  sleepy  and  watchful,  according  as  I  think  there 
is  need  of  my  sarvices.'' 

"  Now  to  bed,  my  child,''  said  Musgrove.  "  Your 
bed  is  the  fittest  place  for  your  wearied  body — God 
bless  you,  daughter !" 

Once  more  the  femily  broke  up,  and  as  Robinson 
left  the  room,  Mary  followed  him  to  the  foot  of  the 
little  stair  that  wound  up  into  an  attic  chamber; 
here  she  detained  him  one  moment,  while  she  com- 
municated to  him  in  a  half  whisper — 

^'  I  haye  a  friend,  Mr.  Robinson,  that  might  help 
you  to  do  something  for  Major  Butler.  His  name 
is  John  Ramsay :  he  belongs  to  General  Sumpter's 
brigade.  If  you  would  go  to  his  &ther's,  only  six 
miles  from  here,  on  the  upper  road  to  Ninety-Six, 
you  might  hear  where  John  was.  But,  maybe,  you 
are  afraid  to  go  so  near  to  the  fort  ?" 

"  Maybe  so,"  said  Robinson,  with  a  look  of  comic 
incredulity.  "  I  know  the  place,  and  I  know  the 
femily,  and,  likely,  John  himself.  It's  a  good 
thought,  Mary,  for  I  want  help  now,  more  than  I 
ever  did  in  my  life.  Ill  start  before  daylight — for 
it  won't  do  to  let  the  sun  shine  upon  me,  with  Innis's 
tories  so  nigh.  So,  if  I  am  missed  to-morrow  mom- 
iDgi  let  your  father  know  how  I  come  to  be  away." 

"  Tell  John,"  said  Mary,  "  I  sent  you  to  him. 
Mary  Musgrove,  remember." 

"  If  I  can't   find   John,"  replied  Horse-shoe — 
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**  you'^re  such  a  staanch  little  petticoat  sodger,  that 
I'*ll  perhaps  come  back  and  enlist  you.  '^Tisn'^t 
eyerywhere  that  we  can  find  such  valiant  wenches.  I 
wish  some  of  our  men  had  a  little  of  your  courage. 
So,  good  night  !** 

The  maiden  nowretumed  to  the  parlour,  and  Horse- 
shoe, under  the  guidance  of  Christopher  Shaw,  found 
a  comfortable  place  of  deposite  for  his  haid-worked 
though-*as  he  would  have  Christopher  believe— his 
un&tigued  frame.  The  sergeant,  however,  was  a  man 
not  bom  to  cares,  notwithstanding  that  his  troubles 
were  ^*  as  thick  as  the  sparks  that  fly  upward  ;^  and 
it  is  a  trivial  &ct  in  his  history,  that,  on  the  present 
occasion,  he  was  not  many  seconds  in  bed  before  he 
was  as  sound  asleep  as  the  trapped  partridges  in  the 
fairy  tale,  which,  the  Eastern  chronicle  records^  fell 
into  a  deep  sleep  when  roasting  upon  the  spit,  and 
did  not  wake  for  a  hundred  yean. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

Now^  if  you  ask  who  gave  the  stroke, 
I  cannot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrive; 
It  was  not  giTen  by  man  alire. 

Lay  of  the  Last  MinstreL 

It  was  a  little  before  daybreak  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing, the  15tli  of  August,  (a  day  rendered  memorable 
by  the  exploit  of  Sumpter,  who  captured,  in  the 
vicinity  of  Rocky  Mount,  a  large  quantity  of  military 
stores,  and  a  numerous  escort,  then  on  their  way 
from  Ninety-Six  to  Camden,)  that  James  Curry  was 
travelling  in  the  neigh  ooiurhood  of  the  Ennoree,  some 
four  miles  distant  from  Musgrove^s  mill.  He  had, 
a  few  hours  before,  left  the  garrison  of  Ninety-Six^ 
and  was  now  hieing  with  all  haste  to  Blackstock'^s 
on  a  mission  of  importance.  The  night  had  been 
sultry,  but  the  approach  of  the  dawn  had  brought 
with  it  that  refreshing  coolness  which  is  always  to  be 
remarked  in  the  half-hour  that  precedes  the  first 
blush  of  morning.  The  dragoon  had  had  a  weary 
night-ride,  but  the  recent  change  of  temperature  had 
invigorated  his  system  and  given  buoyancy  to  his 
spirits.     This  effect  was  exhibited  in  his  first  whis- 
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tling  a  tune,  then  hunmiing  the  words  of  a  ditty,  and, 
finally,  in  breaking  forth  into  a  loud,  full  song,  which, 
as  he  had  a  good  voice  and  a  practised  skill,  increased 
in  loudness  as  he  became  better  pleased  with  the 
trial  of  his  powers.  The  song  was  occasionally  in- 
termitted to  give  room  to  certain  self-communings 
which  the  pastime  suggested. 

*^  You  may  take  it  for  sooth,  that  wit  without  gold" 

—he  sang  in  the  loudest  strain,  trying  the  words  on 
different  keys,  and  introducing  some  variations  into 
the  tune — 

**  Will  make  a  bad  market  whenever  'tis  sold.*' 

'^  That  ^s  true ;  your  poor  moneyless  devils-how 
should  his  wit  pass  current  ?  He  was  a  shrewd  fellow 
that  wrote  it  down.  Your  rich  man  for  wit,  all  the 
world  over !  and  so  the  song  runs : 

**  But  all  over  the  world  it  is  well  understood 
That  the  joke  of  a  rich  man  is  sure  to  be  good. 

True— true  as  the  gospel !  Give  the  knaves  din- 
ners— plenty  of  Burgundy  and  Port— and  what  sig- 
nifies an  empty  head  ?  Go  to  college,  and  how  is  it 
there  ?  What  is  a  sizer^s  joke  ?  if  the  fellow  have 
the  wit  of  Diogenes,  it  is  sheer  impertinence.  But 
let  my  yoimg  Lord  Croesus  come  out  with  his  flatu- 
lent nonsense— oh,  that^s  the  true  ware  for  the  mar- 
ket ! — James  Curry,  James  Curry,  what  ought  you 
to  have  been,  if  the  supple  jade  Fortune  had  done 
your  deserts  justice  !      Instead  of  a  d— d  dodging 
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»  _  ■  ^ 

dragoon,  obedient  to  the  beck  of  every'  puppy  who 

wears  his  majesty's  epaulets- But  it's  no  matter, 

that's  past;  the  wheel  has  made  its  turn,  and  here 
I  am,  doing  the  work  of  the  scullion,  that  ought  to 
sit  above  the  salt-cellar.  Vogue  la  galere!  We 
will  play  out  the  play.  Meantime,  I'll  be  merry  in 
spite  of  the  horoscope :— come  then — I  like  these 
words,  and  the  jolly  knave,  whoever  he  was,  that 
penned  them. 

**  You  may  take  it  for  sooth,  that  wit  without  gold*' — 

The  singer  was  at  this  instant  arrested  at  the  top 
of  his  voice  by  a  blow  against  the  back  of  his  head, 
bestowed,  apparently,  by  some  poiiderous  hand,  that 
so  effectually  swayed  him  from  the  line  of  gravity, 
as  to  cause  him  to  reel  in  his  saddle,  and,  by  an 
irrecoverable  impetus,  to  swing  round  to  the  ground, 
where  he  alighted  on  his  back,  with  one  foot  attached 
to  the  stirrup,  and  the  reins  of  his  horse  firmly  held 
in  his  hand. 

'*  Singing  on  Sunday  is  agin  the  law,"  said  a 
hoarse  voice,  that  came  apparently  from  the  air,  as 
the  darkness  of  the  hour,  which  was  increased  by  an 
overcast  and  lowering  sky,  as  well  as  by  the  thick 
wood  through  which  the  road  ran,  prevented  the 
stricken  man  from  discerning  anything  that  might 
have  done  him  harm,  even  if  such  thing  had  been 
bodily  present.  The  soldier  lay  for  a  moment  pro- 
strate, under  a  panic  produced  by  the  suddenness  of 
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this  mysterious  yisitation;  and  when  at  length  he 
regained  his  feet,  he  almost  fimded  that  he  heard 
receding  from  him,  at  a  great  distance,  the  dull  beat 
of  a  horse'^s  foot  upon  the  sandy  road. 

Cuiry  who  as  a  soldier  was  insensible  to  fear, 
now  shook  in  every  joint,  as  he  stood  beside  his  horse 
in  a  state  of  confused  and  ravelled  wonderment.  He 
strained  his  ear  to  catch  the  sound  in  the  direction 
towards  which  he  thought  he  had  heard  the  retreating 
footsteps,  but  his  more  deliberate  attention  persuaded 
him  that  he  was  mistaken  in  his  first  impression.  Still 
more  puzzled  as  he  came  into  the  possession  of  his 
fiiculties,  of  which  the  abruptness  of  the  surprise  had 
almost  bereft  him,  he  stood  for  some  time  mute ;  then 
drawing  his  sword  with  the  alacrity  of  a  man  who  all 
at  once  believes  himself  in  danger  of  an  uplifted  blow, 
he  called  out  loudly-— 

«« Speak  and  show  yourself^  if  you  be  a  man  !  Or 
if  there  be  a  party  of  banditti,  let  them  come  forth. 
Who  waylays  me  ?  Remember,  I  warn  him,  in  the 
name  of  the  king,  that  I  am  on  his  majesty^s  errand, 
and  that  they  are  not  fer  off  who  will  punish  any  out- 
rage on  my  person.  By  all  the  powers  of  Satan,  the 
place  is  bewitched!''^  he  exclaimed,  after  a  pause. 
'*  Once  more,  speak ! — ^whether  you  are  to  be  conjured 
in  the  name  of  the  king  or  of  the  devil  !^ 

All  remained  silent,  except  the  leaves  of  the  forest 
that  flutteied  in  the  breeze  ;  and  it  was  with  an  awk- 
ward and  unacknowledged  sense  of  faint-heartedness 
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thai  Carry  put  up  his  sword  and  remounted  into  his 
saddle.  He  first  moved  slowly  forward  in  continua* 
tion  of  his  journey ;  and,  as  his  thoughts  still  ran 
upon  the  extraordinary  incident,  he  applied  spurs  to 
his  horse^s  side,  and  gradually  increased  his  pace  from 
a  trot  to  a  gallop,  and  firom  that  to  almost  high  speed, 
until  he  emexged  from  the  wood  upon  a  tract  of  open 
country.  When  he  reached  this  spot,  the  day  had' 
already  appeared  above  the  eastern  horizon  ;  and  re- 
assured, as  the  light  waxed  stronger,  the  dragoon  by 
degreed  fell  into  his  customary  travelling  pace,  and 
resumed  the  equanimity  of  his  temper. 

At  ten  o'^clock  in  the  day  he  reached  Blackstock^ 
where  he  arrived  in  a  heavy  rain,  that  had  been  fall- 
ing for  the  last  three  hours,  and  which  had  drenched 
him  to  the  skin.  So,  rapidly  dismounting  and  giving 
his  horse  into  the  charge  of  some  of  the  idlers  about 
the  door,  he  entered  the  common  room,  in  which  were 
assembled  the  greater  part  of  the  militia  guard  and  of 
Habershaw^s  troopers.  His  first  movement  was  to 
take  the  burly  captain  aside,  and  to  communicate  to 
him  certain  orders  from  the  commanding  officer  at 
Ninety-Six,  respecting  the  prisoner;  which  being 
done,  he  mingled  with  his  usual  affectedly  careless 
and  mirthful  manner  amongst  the  throng. 

Butler,  through  the  intercession  of  Bruce,  had 
been  indulged  with  some  mitigation  of  the  restraints  at 
first  imposed  upon  him ;  and  he  was  at  this  moment 
availing  himself  of  the  privilege  that  had  been  allowed 
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him,  on  account  of  the  leaky  condition  of  the  bam  in 
which  he  had  spent  the  night,  to  take  his  morning 
meal  inside  of  the  dwelling-house.  He  was  accord- 
ingly seated  at  a  table,  in  a  comer  of  the  room,  with 
some  eatables  before  him  in  a  more  comfortable  state 
of  preparation  than  he  had  hitherto  enjoyed.  Two 
soldiers  stood  sufficiently  near  to  render  his  custody 
effectual  without  much  personal  annoyance.  As  yet 
he  had  been  unable  to  glean  anything  from  the  con- 
versation of  those  around  him,  by  which  he  might 
form  the  least  conjecture  as  to  his  probable  destiny. 
His  intercourse  with  his  captors  was  restricted  to  the 
mere  supply  of  his  immediate  wants :  all  other  com- 
munication was  strictly  interdicted.  Even  Habershaw 
himself  seemed  to  be  under  some  authoritative  com- 
mand, to  deny  himself  the  gratification  of  either  ex- 
hibiting his  own  importance,  or  of  wreaking  hil  spleen 
upon  his  prisoner:  and  when  Butler  attempted  to 
gain  from  Bmce  some  hint  as  to  what  was  inttnded, 
the  only  answer  he  rece^d  was  conveyed  by  the 
soldier^s  putting  his  finger  on  his  lip.     *. 

Butler  knew  enough  of  Robinson^s  hardihood  and 
venturesome  disposition,  to  feel  perfectly  confident 
that  he  would  make  good  his  promise  to  be  near 
him,  at  whatever  personal  hazard ;  and  he  was  there- 
fore in  momentary  expectation  of  receiving  further 
intelligence  from  the  sergeant  in  some  of  those 
strange,  bold,  and  perilous  forms  of  communication, 
which  the  character  of  the  trusty  soldier  warranted 
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him  in  counting  upon.  His  knowledge  that  Robin- 
son had  passed  by  Blackstock'^s  on  the  day  preceding, 
gave  him  some  assurance  that  the  sergeant  was  in  the 
diligent  prosecution  of  his  purpose  to  seek  Sumpter, 
or  some  other  of  the  partisan  whig  corps  in  their 
hiding-places,  and  to  try  the  hazardous  experiment  of 
his,  Butler^s,  rescue  from  his  present  thraldom,  by  a 
vigorous  incursion  into  the  district  where  he  was  now 
confined.  With  this  calculation  of  the  course  of 
events,  he  was  prepared  to  hear,  at  every  hour  of  the 
day,  of  some  sudden  alarm;  and  ready  to  co-operate,  by 
seizing  the  first  moment  of  confusion  to  snatch  up  a 
weapon,  and  force  his  way  through  the  ranks  of  his 
guard.  It  was  with  such  anticipations  that  now, 
whilst  seemingly  engrossed  with  the  satisfiiction  of 
his  physical  wants  at  the  table,  he  lent  an  attentive  ear 
to  the  conversation  which  passed  in  the  house  between 
Curry  and  the  company  who  were  clustered  around 
him.  The  dragoon,  at  first,  in  a  light  and  merry  vein  of 
narrative,  recounted  to  his  hearers  the  singular  visita- 
tion he  had  experienced  before  daybreak ;  and  he  con- 
trived to  fling  over  his  story  an  additional  hue  of 
mystery,  by  the  occasional  reflections  with  which  he 
seasoned  it,  tending  to  inculcate  the  belief,  to  which  he 
himself  partly  inclined,  that  the  incident  was  brought 
about  through  the  agency  of  some  prankish  and  mis- 
chievous spirit ;  a  conclusion  which  at  that  period,  and 
amongst  the  persons  to  whom  the  adventure  was  re- 
lated, did  not  require  any  great  stretch  of  fidth  to 
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sustain  it.  Some  of  his  auditors  fortified  this  pre* 
vailing  inclination  of  opinion,  by  expressing  their 
own  conyiction  of  the  interference  of  malignant  and 
supernatural  influences  in  the  concerns  of  mankind, 
and  gave  their  personal  experience  of  instances  in 
which  these  powers  were  active.  The  conversation,  by 
degrees,  changed  its  tone,  from  that  of  levity  and 
laughter,  into  one  of  grave  and  somewhat  fearful  inter* 
est,  according  to  the  increasing  marvel  which  the  se- 
veral stories  that  were  told  excited  in  the  superstitious 
minds  of  the  circle  ;  and  in  the  same  proportion  that 
this  sentiment  took  possession  of  the  thoughts  of  the 
company,  they  became  more  unreserved  in  their  kn* 
guage  and  louder  in  the  utterance  of  it ;  thus  giving 
Butler  the  full  benefit  of  all  that  was  said. 

^^  But,  after  all,^^  said  one  of  the  men,  ^^  mightn^t 
you  have  been  asleep  on  your  horse,  James  Curry,  and 
had  a  sort  of  jogging  dream,  when  a  limb  of  a  tree 
across  the  road — for  it  was  a  dark  morning— might 
have  caught  you  under  the  throat  and  fiung  you  out 
of  your  saddle :  and  you,  not  knowing  whether  you 
was  asleep  or  awake,  ^for  a  man  who  is  on  duty, 
without  his  nighfs  rest,  sometimes  can\  tell  the 
difierence  —  thought  it  was  some  hobgoUin  busi* 
nessr 

*'  No,"**  said  Curry,  **  that^s  impossible ;  for  I  was 
singing  a  song  at  the  time,  and  almost  at  the  top  of 
my  voice.  I  had  been  sleepy  enough  before  that — just 
after  I  left  Ninety-Six,  near  midnight — for  I  had  rid- 
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den  a  long  way ;  but  as  it  grew  towards  dajligbt  I 
began  to  ronse  up,  so  that  when  this  thing  happened 
I  was  as  much  awake  as  I  am  now.^'' 

^^  Then  it  is  a  downright  case  of  a  ghost,^  said  the 
other.  ^^It  knew  you  was  upon  a  wicked  errand, 
and  so  that  back-handed  blow  was  a  warning  to  you. 
These  things  are  sometimes  meant  to  be  friendly ; 
and  who  knows  but  this  oversetting  you  in  the  road 
might  have  been  intended  to  signify  that  you  had 
better  not  meddle  in  cases  of  life  and  death?  If  you 
would  take  my  advice,  you  would  just  treat  thia 
Major  Butler  that  you  made  prisoner — "^ 

Curry  looked  at  the  speaker  with  a  frown,  as  he 
made  a  motion  to  him  to  be  silent.  ^^  Remember 
where  you  are  and  who  may  hear  you,^  he  said  in  a 
cautious  voice,  as  he  glanced  his  eye  towards  Butler, 
who  was  leaning  his  head  upon  the  table,  as  if  in 
slumber. 

"Oh,  I  understand,^  replied  the  soldier  of  the 
guard  :  ^^  I  forgot  he  was  in  the  room."" 

"  The  weather  holds  up,^  said  Habershaw,  who 
now  walked  into  the  house.  "  The  rain  has  slack- 
ened ;  and  so.  Orderly,  if  you  have  had  a  bite  of 
something  to  eat,  the  boys  had  better  be  got  ready 
to  march.  We  have  a  long  way  to  go,  and  as  the 
infantry  march  with  us,  we  shall  get  on  slowly ."^^ 

*'  I  think  so,  noble  captain,^  replied  Curry :  "  I 
shall  be  ready  to  join  you  before  you  get  your  line 
formed.*''' 
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Orders  were  now  issued  by  Habershaw,  both  to 
the  troopers  of  his  own  squad  and  to  the  militia 
detachment,  to  put  themselves  in  condition  for  an 
immediate  movement.  The  clouds,  during  the  last 
half-hour,  had  been  breaking  away,  and  the  sun  soon 
burst  forth  upon  the  wet  and  glittering  landscape,  in 
all  the  efiulgence  of  midsiunmer.  During  a  brief 
interval  of  preparation,  the  party  of  in&ntry  and 
cavalry  that  now  occupied  the  hamlet  exhibited 
the  bustle  incident  to  the  gathering  of  the  corps: 
some  ran  to  one  quarter  for  their  anns,  others  to  the 
stables  for  the  horses :  a  cracked  trumpet  in  the 
hands  of  a  lusty  performer,  who  here  joined  the 
troop,  kept  up  a  continual  brajring,  and  was  seconded 
by  the  ceaseless  beat  of  a  slack  and  dull  drum. 
There  were  some  who,  having  put  on  their  military 
equipments,  thronged  the  table  of  the  common  room 
of  the  house,  where  spirits  and  water  had  been  set 
out  for  their  accommodation,  and  rude  jokes,  laugh- 
ter, and  oaths,  were  mingled  together  in  a  deafening 
clamour. 

'''  Move  out  the  prisoner  !^  shouted  Habershaw ; 
"he  goes  with  the  infantry  afoot.  Ill  never  trust 
another  of  the  tribe  with  a  horse.**^ 

*'  Follow,  sir  !"  said  one  of  the  sentinels  near  But- 
ler's person,  as  he  faced  to  the  right,  with  lus  musket 
at  an  ^  advance,'  and  led  the  way  to  the  door. 

Butler  rose,  and,  before  he  placed  himself  in  the 
position  required,  asked — 
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"  Where  is  it  your  purpose  to  conduct  me  ?^ 

"  Silence  P  said  Habershaw,  sternly  :  "  obey 
orders,  sir,  and  march  where  you  are  directed.*^ 

Butler  folded  his  aims,  and  looked  scornfully  at 
the  uncouth  savage  before  him,  as  he  replied — 

^^  I  am  a  prisoner,  sir,  and  therefore  bound  to 
submit  to  the  force  that  constrains  me.  But  there 
will  be  a  day  of  reckoning,  both  for  you  and  your 
master.  It  will  not  be  the  lighter  to  him  for  having 
hired  such  a  ruffian  to  do  the  business  in  which  he  is 
ashamed  to  appear  himself.^ 

"  Devil's  leavings !  bl— d  whig !''  screamed  Ha^ 
bershaw,  almost  choked  with  choler,  ^^  dare  you  speak 
to  me  so  !  By  my  heart,  I  have  a  mind  to  cleave 
your  skull  for  you!  My  master,  sir!  You  will 
find  out  before  long  who  is  master,  when  Hugh 
Habershaw  has  tied  the  knot  that  is  to  fit  your 
neck."" 

**  Peace,  villain  !''  exclaimed  Butler.  **  I  cannot 
come  too  soon  into  the  presence  of  those  who  claim 
to  direct  your  motions.*" 

•  Here  James  Curry  interposed  to  draw  off  the 
incensed  captain ;  and  Butler,  having  received  an- 
other order  from  the  officer  of  the  guard,  moved  out 
upon  the  road,  and  took  the  place  that  was  assigned 
him,  between  two  platoons  of  the  foot  soldiers. 

The  troopers  being  mounted  and  formed  into  co- 
lumn of  march,  with  Habershaw  and  his  trumpeter 
at  the  head,  and  Curry  in  the  rear,  now  moved  fop* 
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ward  at  a  slow  gait^  followed  by  the  detachikitot  of 
intEintry,  who  had  the  priaoner  under  iheir  ^special 
charge. 

It  waa  near  noon  when  the  party  took  Up  the  line 
of  march ;  and  they  prosecuted  their  joumey  south- 
ward with  such  expedition,  as  to'taz  Butler'^a  powers 
to  the  utmost  to  keq>  even  pace  with  them  oter 
roads  that  were  in  many  places  rendered  miiy  b^  the 
late  rain.  Towards  evening,  howev^,  the  sun  had 
sufficiently  dried  the  soil  to  make  the  tifavel  less 
fisttiguing ;  and  by  that  hour  wheki  the  light  of  diy 
only  lingered  upon  the  tops  of  the  western  hilU,  the 
military  escort^  with  their  prisoner,  were  s^n  passmg 
through  a  defile,  that  opened  upon  their  view  an  ex- 
tensive bivouac  of  some  two  or  three  hundred  horse 
and  foot  occupying  a  space  Of  open  fidd,  encompassed 
with  wood,  and  guarded  in  its  reair  by  a  smooth  and 
gentle  river. 

The  spot  at  which  they  had  arrived  was  the  camp 
of  a  partisan  corps  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Innis.  A  farm-house  was  seen  in  the  xmmediate 
neighbourhood,  which  was  used  as  the  head-quarters 
of  a  party  of  officers.  Numerous  horses  were  attach^ 
ed  to  the  trees  that  bounded  the  plain ;  and  various 
shelters  were  made  in  the  same  quarter,  in  the  rudest 
form  of  accommodation,  of  blanches  and  underwood 
set  against  ridge-poles,  that  were  sustained  by  stakes, 
to  protect  the  men  against  the  Weather.  Groups  of 
this  irregular  soldiery  were  scattered  over  the  plain  : 
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a  few  waggons  were  seen  collected  in  one  direction ; 
and,  not  fiir  off,  a  line  of  fires,  around  which  frequent 
parties  were  engaged  in  cooking  food.  Here  and 
there  a  sentinel  was  seen  pacing  his  short  limits ;  and 
occasionally  the  roll  of  a  drum  and  the  flourish  of  a 
fife  announced  some  ceremony  of  the  camp  police. 

The  escort  marched  quickly  across  this  plain  until 
it  arrived  in  front  of  the  fium-house.  Here  a  guard 
was  dmwn  up  to  receive  them ;  and  as  soon  as  the 
usual  military  salute  was  passed,  and  the  order  to 
^  stand  at  ease^  given,  Habershaw  put  the  detadi- 
ment  under  the  command  of  the  lieutenant  of  infim- 
try,  and,  accompanied  by  Curry,  walked  into  the 
house  to  make  his  report  to  the  commanding  officer 
of  the  post. 

In  a  few  moments  afterwards.  Colonel  Innis,  at- 
tended by  two  or  three  military  men,  some  of  whom 
wore  the  uniform  of  the  Britbh  regular  army,  came 
from  the  house,  and  passed  hastily  along  the  line  of 
the  escort,  surveying  Butler  only  with  a  rapid  glance. 
Having  regained  the  door,  he  was  heard  to  say,  "  It 
is  very  well :  let  the  prisoner  have  a  room  above  stairs. 
See  that  he  wants  nothing  proper  to  his  situation—- 
and,  above  all,  be  attentive  that  he  be  kept  scrupu- 
lously under  the  eye  of  his  guard.'' 

When  this  order  was  given,  the  colonel  retired 
with  his  attendants  to  his  quarters,  and  Butler  was 
forthwith  conducted  by  a  file  of  men  up  a  narrow, 
winding  stair,  to  a  small  apartment  in  the  angle  of 
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the  roof^  where  he  was  provided  with  a  chair,  a  light, 
and  a  small  though  not  uncomfortable  bed.  His 
door  was  left  open,  and  on  the  outside  of  it,  Aill  in 
his  view,  was  posted  a  sentinel.  He  was  too  weary 
even  to  be  troubled  with  the  cares  of  his  present 
condition ;  and  without  waiting,  therefore,  for  food, 
or  seeking  to  inquire  into  whose  hands  he  had  fallen, 
or  even  to  turn  his  thoughts  upon  the  mysterious 
train  of  circumstances  that  hung  over  him,  he  flung 
himself  upon  the  couch  and  sank  into  a  profound  and 
grateful  sleep. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

AN  ADVEKTURE,  WHEREIN  IT  IS  APPARENT  THAT  THE  ACTIONS 
OF  REAL  LIFE  ARE  FULL  AS  MARVELLOUS  AS  THE  INVEN- 
TIONS OF  ROMANCE. 

David  Ramsay^s  house  was  situated  on  a  by- 
road, between  five  and  six  miles  firoin  Musgrove^s 
mill,  and  at  about  the  distance  of  one  mile  from  the 
principal  route  of  travel  between  Ninety-Six  and 
Blackstock^s.  In  passing  from  the  military  pibst 
that  had  been  established  at  the  former  place,  to- 
wards the  latter,  Ramsay^s  lay  off  to  the  left,  with 
a  piece  of  dense  wood  intervening.  The  by-way, 
leading  through  the  &nn,  diverged  firom  the  main 
road  and  traversed  this  wood  until  it  reached  the 
cultivated  grounds  immediately  around  Ramsay^s 
dwelling.  In  the  journey  from  Musgrove'^s  mill  to 
this  point  of  divergence,  the  traveller  was  obliged  to 
ride  some  two  or  three  miles  upon  the  great  road 
leading  from  the  British  garrison, — a  road  that,  at 
the  time  of  my  story,  was  much  frequented  by  the 
military  parties,  scouts,  and  patroles,  that  were  con- 
cerned in  keeping  up  the  communication  between 
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the  several  posts  which  were  established  by  the  Bri- 
tish authorities  along  that  frontier.  Amongst  the 
whig  parties,  also,  there  were  various  occasions  which 
brought  them  under  the  necessity  of  frequent  passage 
through  this  same  district,  and  which,  therefore,  fur- 
nished opportunities  for  collision  and  skirmish  with 
the  opposite  forces. 

It  is  a  matter  of  historical  notoriety,  that  immedi- 
ately after  the  fall  of  Charlestown,  and  the  rapid  sub- 
jugation of  South  Carolina  that  followed  this  event, 
there  were  three  bold  and  skilful  soldiers  who  under- 
took to  carry  on  the  war  of  resistance  to  the  esta- 
blished authorities,  upon  a  settled  and  digested  plan 
of  annoyance,  under  the  most  discouraging  state  of 
destitution,  as  regarded  all  the  means  of  ofibnce,  that, 
perhaps,  history  records.  It  will  not  detract  horn 
the  fame  of  other  patriots  of  similar  enthusiasm  and 
of  equal  bravery,  to  mention  the  names  of  Marion, 
Sumpter,  and  Pickens,  in  connexion  with  this  plan 
of  keeping  up  an  apparently  hopeless  partisan  waifiune, 
which  had  neither  the  promise  of  men,  money,  nor 
arms,  and  yet  which  was  so  nobly  sustained,  amidst 
accumulated  discomfitures,  as  to  lead  eventually  to 
the  subversion  of  the  *  tory  ascendency,^  and  the  ex- 
pulsion of  the  British  power.  According  to  the  plan 
of  operations  concerted  amongst  these  chieflains,  Ma- 
rion took  the  lower  coimtry  under  his  supervision ; 
Pickens,  the  south-western  districts,  bordering  upon 
the  Savannah ;  and  to  Sumpter  was  allotted  all  that 
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tract  of  country  lying  between  the  Broad  and  the 
Catawba  rivers,  from  the  angle  of  their  junction,  be- 
low Camden,  up  to  the  mountain  districts  of  North 
Carolina.  How  fidthfully  these  men  made  good  their 
promise  to  the  country,  is  not  only  written  in  authenr 
tic  history,  but  it  is  also  told  in  many  a  legend 
amongst  the  older  inhabitants  of  the  r^on  that  was 
made  the  theatre  of  action.  It  only  concerns  my 
story  to  refer  to  the  &ct,  that  the  events  which  have 
occupied  my  last  five  or  six  chapters  transpired  in 
that  range  more  peculiarly  appropriated  to  Sumpter ; 
and  that  the  high-road  &om  Blackstock'^s  towards 
Ninety-Six  was  almost  as  necessary  for  communicar 
tion  between  Sumpter  and  Pickens,  as  between  the 
several  British  garrisons. 

On  the  morning  that  succeeded  the  night  in  which 
Horse-shoe  Robinson  arrived  at  Musgrove^s,  the  stout 
and  honest  sergeant  might  have  been  seen,  about  eight 
o''clock,  leaving  the  main  road  from  Ninety-Six,  at 
the  point  where  that  leading  to  David  Ramsay'^s  se- 
parated from  it,  and  cautiously  urging  his  way  into 
the  deep  forest,  by  the  more  private  path  into  which 
he  had  entered.  The  knowledge  that  Innis  was  en- 
camped along  the  Ennoree,  within  a  short  distance 
of  the  mill,  had  compelled  him  to  make  an  extensive 
circuit  to  reach  Ramsay'*s  dwelling,  whither  he  was 
now  bent ;  and  he  had  experienced  considerable  de- 
lay in  his  morning  journey,  by  finding  himself  fre- 
quently in  the  neighbourhood  of  small  foraging  par- 
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ties  of  tones,  whose  motions  he  was  obliged  to  watch 
for  fear  of  an  encounter.  He  had  once  already  been 
compelled  to  use  his  horse^s  heels  in,  what  he  called, 
'^  Sedr  flight,*"  and  once  to  ensconce  himself  a  full 
half-hour  imder  cover  of  the  thicket  afforded  him  by 
a  swamp.  He  now,  therefore,  according  to  his  own 
phrase,  '^  dived  into  the  little  road  that  scrambled 
down  through  the  woods  towards  RamsayX  with  all 
his  eyes  about  him,  looking  out  as  sharply  as  a  fox 
on  a  foggy  morning  C  &nd  with  this  circumspection, 
he  was  not  long  in  arriving  within  view  of  Ramsay'^s 
house.  Like  a  practised  soldier,  whom  frequent 
frays  have  taught  insdom,  he  resolved  to  reconnoitre 
before  he  advanced  upon  a  post  that  might  be  in 
possession  of  an  enemy.  He  therefore  dismounted, 
fastened  his  horse  in  a  fence  comer,  where  a  field  of 
com  concealed  him  from  notice,  and  then  stealthily 
crept  forward  imtil  he  came  immediately  behind  one 
of  the  out-hoiises. 

The  barking  of  a  house-dog  brought  out  a  n^gro 
boy,  to  whom  Robinson  instantly  addressed  the 
query — 

"  Where  is  your  master,  you  powder-monkey^ 
Stop  that  dog  r 

"  Yaick — ya  hoimd  l^  cried  the  boy,  aiming  a 
blow  at  the  dog'^s  head  with  his  hand.  ^^  What  is  you 
making  a  fuss  about !     Massa  done  gone,  aa.**^ 

"  Where  ?'''  inquired  the  sergeant. 
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"  Got  on  his  critter,  arter  he  done  his  l)reckfus, 
and  started  away,  like  all  de  world.^ 

"  Your  mistress  ?'^ 

^^  She  home,  sa,  shelling  beans.^ 

"  Any  sodgers  or  strangers  there  P^** 

"  All  gone,  sa,^  replied  the  negro. 

Robinson,  having  thus  satisfied  himself  as  to  the 
safety  of  his  visit,  directed  the  boy  to  take  his  horse 
and  lead  him  up  to  the  door.  He  then  entered  the 
dwelling. 

^'  Mistress  Ramsay,**^  said  he,  walking  up  to  the 
dame,  who  was  occupied  at  a  table  with  a  large 
trencher  before  her,  in  which  she  was  plying  that 
household  thrift  which  the  negro  described — '•  luck 
-to  you,  ma^am,  and  all  your  house !  I  hope  you 
haven'*t  none  of  these  clinking  and  clattering  bullies 
about  you,  that  are  as  thick  over  this  country  as  the 
frogs  in  the  kneading-troughs,  that  they  tell  of  ?^ 

"  Good  lack,  Mr.  Horse-shoe  Robinson  r  ex- 
claimed the  matron,  offering  the  sergeant  her  hand. 
*'  What  has  brought  you  here  ?  What  news  ?  Who 
are  with  you  ?    For  patience^  sake,  tell  ine  !'*'' 

'^  I  am  alone,^  said  Robinson ;  '^  and  a  little  wet- 
tish,  mistress,^  he  added,  as  he  took  off  his  hat  and 
shook  the  water  from  it :  ^^  it  has  just  sot  up  a  rain, 
and  looks  as  if  it  was  going  to  give  us  enough  on'^t. 
You  donH  mind  doing  a  little  dinner-work  of  a  Sun- 
day, I  see :  shelling  of  beans,  I  s^pose,  is  tantamoimt 
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to  dragging  a  sheep  out  of  a  pond,  as  Uie  pneachetft 
allow  on  the  sabbath—^  ha !    Wheic^a  Davy  P^ 

^'  He ^8  gone  over  to  the  meetiiig^iaQse  <m  Elmo* 
ree,  hoping  to  hear  somediing  of  tlie  araiy  at  Osin- 
den:  perhaps  you  can  teU  ns  the  news  fiomthat 
quarter?^  .  ' 

^^  Faith,  that ^8  a  nnsteke^  Mistress  Raooisiy: 
though  I  donH  doubt  that  they  are  hand  upon  the 
scratches,  by  this  time. .  But^  at  4his  present  speak- 
ing, I  command  the  flying  artillery.  We  hsve  but 
one  man  in  the  corps — and  that^s  myself;  and  all  the 
guns  we  have  got  is  this  piece  of  ordnance  that  hangs 
in  this  old  belt  by  my  side,  (pointing  to  his  Sword,) 
and  that  I  captured  firom  the  enemy  at  Blackstock^s. 
I  was  hoping  I  mought  find  John  Ramsay  at  home— • 
I  have  need  of  him  as  a  recruit.^ 

'^  Ah !  Mr.  Robinson,  John  has  a  heavy  life  of  it, 
over  there  with  Sumpter.  The  boy  is  oft^i  with- 
out his  natural  rest  or  a  meaTs  victuals;  and  the 
general  thinks  so  much  61  him,  that  he  tanH  spare 
him  to  come  home.  I  hav^t  the  hesort  to  complain, 
as  long'as  John^s  service  is  of  any  account;  but  it 
does  seem,  Mr.  Robinson,  like  needless  tempting 
of  the  mercies  of  Providence*  We  thought  that  he 
might  have  been  here  to-day;  yet  I  am  glad  he 
didn^t  come,  for  he  would  have  been  certain  to  get 
into  trouble.  Who  should  come  In  this*  morning, 
just  after  my  husband  had  cleverly  got  away  on  his 
horse,  but  a  young  cock-a-whoop  ensign,  that  belongs 


flOR8E-8HOB  ROBINSOK;  99 

to  Ninety-Six,  and  four  great  Sootclimeii  with  him, 
all  in  red  coats :  they  had  been  out  thieving,  I  wiu^ 
rant,  and  were  now  going  home  again.  And  who  but 
they!  Here  they  were,  awaggmng  all  about  my 
house,  and  calling  for  this,  and  calling  for  that,  as 
if  they  owned  the  foe-simple  of  everything  on  the 
plantation*  And  it  made  my  blood  rise,  Mr.  Horse- 
shoe, to  see  them  turn  out  in  the  yard,  and  catch  up 
my  chickens  and  ducks,  and  kill  as  many  as  they 
could  string  about  them-— and  I  not  daring  to  say  a 
word ;  though  I  did  give  them  a  piece  of  my  mind, 
too.^ 

^^  Who  is  at  home  with  you  P^^  inquired  the  ser- 
geant eagerly. 

'*  Nobody  but  my  youngest  boy  Andrew,**^  an- 
swered the  dame. — ^<  And  then,  the  filthy,  toping 
rioters — '^  she  continued,  exalting  her  voice. 

^^  What  arms  have  you  in  the  house  ?^  asked  Ro- 
binson, without  heeding  the  dame^s  rising  anger. 

^^  We  have  a  rifle,  and  a  hor8eman''s  pistol  that 
belongs  to  John.*— They  must  call  for  drink,  too, 
and  turn  my  house,  of  a  Sunday  morning,  into  a 
tavCTn— f'^ 

^^  They  todc  the  route  towards  Ninety*Six,  you 
said.  Mistress  Bamsay?^ 

^'  Yes,  they  went  stnught  forward  upon  the  road. 
But,  look  you,  Mr.  Horse-shoe,  you'^re  not  thinking 
of  going  after  them  ?^ 

^^  Ijni''t  th^re  an  old  fidd,  about  a  mile  from^  hine, 
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pn  that  road  ?^  inquiied  the  seigeanty  'still  intent 
upon  his  own  thoughts, 

.  "  Certain,^'  replied  the  hostess.  **  You  must  re- 
member the  cobbler  that  died  of  drink  on  the  road- 
side?" ^ 

^'  There  is  a  shabby  rackety  cabin  in  the  middle 
of  the  field — am  I  right,  good  woman  ?^    . 

"  Yes.'^ 

^^  And  nobody  lives  in  it.     It  has  no  door  to  it  ?'^ 

'^  There  ha^nt  been  a  fiunily  there  these  seven 
years.*" 

'^  I  know  the  place  very  well,"  said  the  seigeant 
thoughtfully;  ^^  there  is  woods  just  on  this  side  of  it." 

"  That's  true,''  replied  the  dame.  "  But  what  is  it 
you  are  thinking  about,  Mr.  Robinson  ?^^ 

^^  How  long  before  this  rain  began,  was  it  that  they 
quitted  this  house  ?'** 

"  Not  above  fifteen  minutes." 

^'  Mistress  Ramsay,  bring  me  the  rifle  and  pistol 
bothy  and  the  powder-horn  and  bullets." 

*'  As  you  say,  Mr.  Horse-shoe^^  answered  the 
dame  as  she  turned  round  to  leave  the  room ;  ^'  but 
I  am  sure  I  can't  suspicion  what  you  mean  to  do.''* 

In  a  few  moments  the  woman  returned  Irith  -the 
weapons,  and  gave  them  to  the  sergeant. 

'*  Where  is  Andy  ?''  asked  Horse-shoe. 

The  hostess  went  to  the  door  and  called  her  son ; 
and,  almost  immediately  afterwards,  a  sturdy  boy,  of 
about  twelve  or  fourteen  years  of  age,  entered  the 
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apartment,  his  clothes  dripping  with  min*  ISe  mo- 
destly and  shyly  seated  himself  on  a  chair  near  the 
door,  with  his  soaked  hat  flapping  down  over  a  (ace 
full  of  freckles,  and  not  less  rife  with  the  expression 
of  an  open,  dauntless  hardihood  of  character. 

"  How  would  you  like  a  scrummage,  Andy,  with 
them  Scotchmen  that  stole  your  mothered  chickens 
this  morning  ?^  asked  Horse-shoe. 

"  I^m  agreed,^  replied  the  boy,  **  if  you  will  tell 
me  wh&t  to  do.*^ 

"  You  are  not  going  to  take  the  boy  out  on  any 
of  your  desperate  projects,  Mr.  Horsenshoe,^  said  the 
mother,  with  the  tears  starting  instantly  into  her 
eyes.  '*  You  wouldn^t  take  such  a  child  as  that  into 
danger  V'* 

"  Bless  your  soul.  Mistress  Ramsay,  there  ar'nt 
no  danger  about  it !  Don'^t  take  on  so.  It  ''s  a 
thing  that  is  either  done  at  a  blow,  or  not  done,  and 
there's  an  end  of  it.  I  want  the  lad  only  to  bring 
home  the  prisoners  for  me,  after  I  have  took  them.^ 

"  Ah,  Mr.  Robinson,  I  have  one  son  already  in 
these  wars — God  protect  him  !  And  you  men  donH 
know  how  a  mother^s  heart  yearns  for  her  children 
in  these  times.  I  cannot  give  another,^  she  added, 
as  she  threw  her  arms  over  the  shoulders  of  the  youth 
and  drew  him  to  her  bosom. 

'*  Oh,  it  aint  nothing,''  said  Andrew,  in  a  spright- 
ly tone  :  "  it 's  only  snapping  of  a  pistol,  mother— 
pooh  !    If  I  'm  not  afeard,  you  oughtn't  to  be.'? 
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^^  I  giye  you  my  honour,  Mistrefls  Ramsay,^  sud 
Robinson,  **  that  I  'vrill  bring  or  send  your  son  flftfe 
back  in  one  hout,  and  that  he  aha^it  be  put  in  any 
sort  of  danget  whateomedev^.  Come,  that  ^s  a  good 
woman ! 

*^You  arc  not  deceiving  me,  Mr.  Robinaon?^ 
asked  the  matron,  wiping  away  a  tear.  ^  You 
wouIdnH  mock  the  suffisrings  of  a  weak  w^mian  in 
ittch  a  thing  as  this  ?" 

^^  On  the  honesty  of  a  sodger,  m^i^Am,^  repKed 
Horse-shoe,  <^  the  lad  shall  be  in  no  danger,  as  I 
said  before,  whatsomedever,^ 

*^  Then  I  will  say  no  m<Mre,'^  answered  the  mother. 
^'  But,  Andy,  my  child,  be  sure  to  let  Mr.  Robinson 
keep  before  you.^ 

Horse-^hoe  now:  loaded  the  fire-arms,  and  having 
slung  the  pouch  across  his  body,  he  put  the  pistol 
into  the  hands  of  the  boy ;  then  shouldering  his 
rifle,  he  and  his  young  ally  left  the  room*  Even  on 
this  occasion,  serious  as  it  might  be  deemed,  the 
sergeant  did  not  depart  without  giting  Bome  mani- 
festation of  that  light-heartedness,  which  no  diffi* 
culties  ever  seemed  to  have  power  to  conquer.  He 
thrust  his  head  back  into  the  ro(»n,  after  he  had 
dressed  the  threshold,  and  said,  with  an  encouraging 
laugh,  ^^Andy  and  me  will  teach  them.  Mistress 
Ramsay,  Pat^s  point  of  war ;  we  will  surrtmnd  the 
ragamuffins.'^ 

"  Now,  Andy,  my  lad,"  said  Horse-shoe,  after  he 
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had  mounted  Captain  Peter>  *^  you  must  get  up  be- 
hiud  Qie«  Turn  the  loek  <tf  jour  pistol  down^^  he 
continued^  as  the  boy  qprang  upon  the  horse^s  rump, 
^'  and  cover  it  with  the  flap  of  your  jacket,  to  keep 
the  rain  off.  It  wonH  do  to  hang  fire  at  such  a  time 
as  this.*" 

The  lad  did  as  he  was  directed^  and  Horse-shoe, 
having  secured  his  rifle  in  the  same  way,  put  his 
horse  up  to  a  gallop,  and  took  the  road  in  the  direc* 
tion  that  had  been  pursued  by  the  soldiers. 

As  soon  as  our  adventurers  had  gained  a  wood,  at 
the  distance  of  about  half  ^  mile,  the  seigeant  re« 
laxed  his  speed  and  advanced  at  a  pace  but  little 
above  a  walk. 

^^  Andy,^  he  said,  ^*  we  have  got  rather  a  ticklish 
sort  of  a  job  before  us,  so  I  must  give  you  your 
lesson,  which  you  will  understand  better  by  knowing 
something  of  my  plan.  As  soon  as  your  mother 
told  me  that  these  thieving  villains  had  left  her  house 
about  fifteen  minutes  before  the  rain  came  on,  and 
that  they  had  gone  along  upon  this  road,  I  remem- 
bered the  old  field  up  here,  and  the  little  log-hut  in 
the  middle  of  it ;  and  it  was  natural  to  suppose  that 
they  had  just  got  about  near  that  hut,  when  this  rain 
came  up,— -abd  then^  it  was  the  most  supposable  case 
in  the  wodd  that  they  would  naturally  go  into  it,  as 
the  driest  place  they  could  find.  So  now,  you  see, 
it's  my  calculation  that  the  whole  batch  is  there  at 
tUs  very  point  of  time.    We  will  go  slowly  along, 
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until  we  get  to  the  other  end  of  this  wood,  in  sight 
of  the  old  field  ;  and  then,  if  there  is  no  one  on  the 
look-out,  we  will  open  our  fint  trench*  You  know 
what  that  means,  Andy  ?^ 

^^  It  means,  I  appose,  that  well  go  right  smack  at 
them,***  replied  Andrew. 

^^  Pretty  exactly,^  said  the  sergeant.  **'  But 
listen  to  me.  Just  at  the  edge  of  the  woods  you 
will  have  to  get  down,  and  put  youiself  bdiind  a 
tree  :  111  ride  forward,  as  if  I  had  a  whole  troop  at 
my  heels,  and  if  I  catch  them,  as  I  expect,  they  will 
have  a  little  fire  kindled,  and,  as  likely  as  not,  theyH 
be  cooking  some  of  your  mother^s  fowls.^ 

*'  Yes,  I  understand,*"  said  the  boy  eagerly. 

"  No,  you  don  t,*'  replied  Horse-shoe ;  "  but  you 
will  when  you  hear  what  I  am  going  to  say.  If  I 
get  at  them  onawares,  they'^ll  be  mighty  apt  to  think 
they  are  surrounded,  and  will  bellow,  like  fine  fellows^ 
for  quarters.  And,  thereupon,  Andy,  111  cry  out, 
^  Stand  fast,^  as  if  I  was  speaking  to  my  own  men ; 
and  when  you  hear  that,  you  must  come  up  full  tilt, 
because  it  will  be  a  signal  to  you  that  the  enemy  has 
suirendcrcd.  Then  it  will  be  your  business  to  run 
into  the  house  and  bring  out  the  muskets  as  quick 
as  a  rat  runs  through  a  kitchen ;  and  when  you  have 
done  that, — why,  all's  done.  But  if  you  should  hear 
any  popping  of  fire-arms,  that  is,  more  than  one  shot, 
M'hich  I  may  chance  to  let  off,  do  you  take  that  for  a 
bad  sign,  and  get  away  as  fast  as  you  can,  heel  it. 
You  comprehend  ?'''' 
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*«  Oh  yes,''  replied  the  lad,  "  and  111  do  what 
you  want,  and  more  too,  maybe,  Mr*  Robinson.'^ 

^^  Captain  Robinson,  remember,  Andy ;  yx)u  must 
call  me  captain,  in  the  hearing  of  these  Scotsmen.^ 

^^  1*^11  not  foiget  that  neither,^  answered  Andrew. 

By  the  time  that  these  instmctions  were  fiilly  im- 
pressed upon  the  boy,  our  adventurous  forlom-hope, 
as  it  may  fitly  be  called,  had  arrived  at  the  place 
which  Horse^dioe  had  designated  for.the  commence- 
ment of  active  operations.  They  bad  a  dear  view  of 
the  old  field ;  and  it  affiirded  them  a  strong  asBuntnoe 
that  the  enemy  was  exactly  where  they  wished  him 
to  be,  when  they  discovered  smoke  arising  firom  the 
chimney  of  the  hovel.  Andrew  was  instantly  ported 
behind  a  tree,  and  Robiiison  only  tarried  a  moment 
to  make  the  boy  repeat  the  signals  agreed  on,  in 
order  to  ascertain  that  he  had  them  correctly  in  his 
memory.  Being  satisfied  from  this  experiment  that 
the  intelligence  of  young  Ramsay  might  be  de- 
pended upon,  he  galloped  across  the  intervening 
space,  and,  in  a  few  seconds,  abruptly  reined  up  his 
steed,  in  the  very  doorway'  of  the  hut.  The  party 
within  was  gathered  around  a  fire  at  the  ftirther  end ; 
and,  in  the  comer  opposite  the  door,  were  four 
muskets  thrown  together  against  the  wall.  To  spring 
from  his  saddle,  thrust  himself  one  pace  inside  of  the 
door,  and  to  level  his  rifle  at'  the  group  beside  the 
fire,  was  a  movement  which  the  sergeant  executed  in 
an  instant,  shouting  at  the  same  time— 
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*<  Surrender  to  Oiptam  Robixuoii  of  the  Free 
Will  Volunteerst  and  to  the  Continental  Congreas, 
or  you  are  aQ  dead  men  f^^BUt  1^  he  vociferated,  in 
a  voice  of  thunder,  as  if  speaking  to  a  eoips  under 
his  command ;  *^  File  off,  cornet,  rig^t  and  left,  to 
both  sides  of  the  house  I  The  first  man  that  budges 
a  foot  from  that  there  fire-plaee  shall'  have  fifty  balls 
through  his  body  !^ 

^^  To  aims  !^  cried  the  yoimg  officer  irbo  com- 
manded the  squad  iufflde  of  the  faouse*^^*  Leap  to 
your  arms,  men  !  Why  do  you  stand,  yoU  viUaina  T 
he  added,  as  he  perceived  his  men  hesitate  to  move 
towards  the  comer,  vrhere  the  muskets  vrere  piled. 

*^  I  donH  want  your  blood,  young  Inan,^  said 
Robinson  coolly,  as  he  still  levelled  his  rifle  at  the 
officer,  '^  nor  that  of  your  people ;  but,  by  my  fiir 
ther's  son.  111  not  leave  one  of  you  to  be  put  upon 
a  muster-roll,  if  you  move  an  inch  !^ 

Both  parties  now  stood,  for  a  brief  apace,  eyeing 
each  other  in  a  fearful  suspense ;  during  which  thexe 
was  an  expression  of  mixed  doubt  and  anger  visible 
on  the  countenances  of  the  soldiers,  as  th^  surveyed 
the  broad  proportions  and  met  the  stem  glance  of 
the  sergeant ;  whilst  the  delay,  also,  began  to  raise 
an  apprehension  in  the  mind  of  Robinson  that  his 
stratagem  would  be  discovered* 

*'  Upon  him,  at  the  risk  of  your  lives  !***  cried 
the  officer ;  and,  on  the  instant,  one  of  the  soldiers 
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moved  xapidly  towirdi  the  fiuiber  mil;  upon  which 
the  seigeent,  apprehending  the  seizure  of  the  wetponfl, 
sprang  forward,  in  such  a  manner  as  would  have 
brought  his  body  immediately  before  them,  but  a 
decayed  pUnk  in  the  floor  caught  his  foot  and  he  fell 
to  his  knee.  It  was  a  lucky  accident,  for  the  dis- 
charge of  a  pistol,  by  the  officer,  planted  a  bullet  ia 
the  log  of  the  cabin,  which  would  have  been  lodged 
full  in  the  square  breast  of  the  gaUant  Hore<shoe,  if 
he  bad  retained  his  perpendicular  position.  His  foot^ 
ing,  however,  was  recovered  almost  as  soon  as  it  was 
lost,  and  the  next  moment  found  him  bravely  posted 
in  front  of  the  fire-arms,  with  his  own  weapon  thrust 
almost  into  the  &ce  of  the  foremost  assailant*  The 
hurry,  confusion,  and  peril  of  the  crisis  did  not  take 
away  his  self-possession,  but  he  now  found  himself 
unexpectedly  thrown  into  a  situation  of  infinite  diffi* 
culty,  where  all  the  chances  of  the  fight  were  against 
him. 

^^  Back,  men,  and  guard  the  door  !'^  he  (^ed  out, 
as  if  again  addressing  his  troop.  ^^  Sir,  I  Will  not  be 
answerable  for  consequences,  if  my  troopers  once 
come  into  this  house.  If  you  hope  for  quarter,  give 
up  on  the  spot.^ 

'^  His  men  have  retreated  !^  cried  one  of  the  sol* 
diers.  ^'  Upon  him,  boys  !^  and  instantly  two  or 
three  pressed  upon  the  seigeant,  who,  seizing  his 
rifle  in  both  hands,  bore  them  back  by  main  force, 
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until  lie  had  tiirown  them  prostrate  on  the  floor.  He 
then  leaped  towards  the  door  with  the  intention  of 
making  good  his  retreat. 

^^  Shall  I  let  loose  upon  them,  captain  P*^  said 
Andrew  Ramsay,  now  a]q>earing  most  unexpectedly 
to  Robinson  at  the  door  of  the  hut.  ^^  Come  on, 
my  brave  boys  !^^  he  shouted,  as  he  turned  his  fiice 
towards  the  field. 

''  Keep  them  outside  of  the  door— Stand  &8t  r 
cried  the  doughty  sergeant  again,  with  admirable 
promptitude,  in  the  new  and  sudden  posture  of  his 
afiairs  caused  by  this  opportune  appearance  of  the 
boy.  "  Sir,  you  see  that  you  are  beaten— 4et  me 
warn  you  once  more,  to  save  the  lives  of  your 
men — it'*s  onpossible  for  me  to  keep  my  people  off 
a  minute  longer.  What  signifies  fighting  five  to 
one?" 

.  During  this  appeal  the  sergeant  was  ably  seconded 
by  the  lad  outside,  who  was  calling  out  first  on. one 
name  and  then  on  another,  as  if  in  the  presence  of  a 
troop.  The  device  succeeded,  and  the  ofiicer  within, 
believing  the  forbearance  of  Robinson  to  be  real^  at 
length  said — 

''  Lower  your  rifle,  sir!  In  the  presence  of  a 
superior  force,  taken  by  surprise  and  without  arms, 
it  is  my  duty  to  save  bloodshed.  With  the  pro- 
mise of  fair  usage  and  the  rights  of  prisoners  of  war, 
I  surrender  this  little  foraging  party  under  my 
command." 
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^^111  make  the  tenns  agreeable,^  leplied  the  eer^ 
geant :  ^^  never  doubt  me,  sir.  Right-hand  file^ 
advance,  and  receive  the  anns  of  the  prisoners  V^ 

"  I  ""m  here,  captain,'*  said  Andrew  in  a  conceited 
tone,  as  if  it  were  a  mere  occasion  of  meiriment ; 
and  the  lad  quickly  entered  the  house  and  secured 
the  weapons^  retreating  with  them  some  paces  from 
the  door, 

**  Now,  sir,^  said  Horse-shoe,  to  the  ensign; 
"  your  sword,  and  whatever  else  you  mought  have 
about  you  of  the  ammunitions  of  weut  !*" 

The  o£Scer  delivered  up  his  sword  and  a  pair  of 
pocket-pistols. 

"  Private  property,  I  presume,  will  be  protected  ?'*' 
he  said. 

'*  Ondoubtedly,^  replied  Robinson.  "  Your 
name  ?  if  I  mought  take  the  freedom.*^ 

^'  Ensign  St.  Jennyn,  of  his  majesty's  seventy-first 
regiment  of  light  infimtry.'' 

^^  Ensign,  your  sarvant,**  added  Horse-shoe,  aim- 
ing at  an  unusual  exhibition  of  politeness.  ^'  You 
have  defended  your  post  like  ibi  old  sodger,  although 
you  ha'nH  much  beard  upon  your  chin ;  111  certify 
for  you.  But,  seeing  you  have  given  up,  you  shall 
be  treated  like  a  man  who  has  done  his  duty.  You 
will  walk  out  now,-  and  form  yourselves  in  line  at 
the  door.  I'll  engage  my  men  shall  do  you  na 
harm :  they  are  of  a  marciful  breed." 

When  the  little  squad  of  prisoners  submitted  to 
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tbii  comnukxid,  and  ctine  to  the  door,  they  vere 
stricken  with  the  most  piofound  astoiiishment  to  find, 
in  place  of  the  laige  detachment  of  candij  which 
they  expected  to  see,  nothing  but  one  horse,  one 
man,  and  one  boy.  Their  first  emotions  were  ex-* 
pressed  in  curses,  which  were  even  sneeeeded  by 
laughter  from  one  or  two  of  the  number*  There 
seemed  to  be  a  disposition,  on  the  part  of  scmie,  to 
resist  the  authority  that  now  eootzolled  them ;  and 
sundry  glances  were  exdianged,  which  indicated  a 
purpose  to  turn  upon  their  captors.  Theseigeant 
no  sooner  petceived  this,  than  he  halted,  raised  his 
rifle  to  his  breast,  and,  at  the  same  instant,  gaTc 
Andrew  Ramsay  an  order  to  retire  a  few  paces,  and 
to  fire  one  of  the  captured  pieces  at  the  first  man  who 
opened  his  lips. 

*'  By  my  hand,^  he  said,  *'  if  I  find  any  trouble 
in  taking  you  all  five  safe  away  from  this  here 
house,  I  will  thin  your  numbers  with  your  own 
muskets !  And  that^s  as  good  as  if  I  bad  sworn 
toit.^ 

^'  You  have  my  word,  air,'"  said  the  ensigB. 
**  Lead  on— well  follow."" 

^^  By  your  leave,  my  pretty  gentlcinan,  yoa  will 
lead,  and  I"ll  follow,""  replied  Hone-shoe.  ^  It  may 
be  a  new  piece  of  drill  to  you,  but  the  custom  is  to 
give  the  prisoners  the  post  of  honour,  and  to  walk 
then}  in  front."" 
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*^  As  you  please,  sir,^  answered  the  enaigii. 
**  Where  do  jrou  txke  us  f^ 

'*  You  will  mardi  baek  the  road  you  came,^  said 
the  seigeant. 

Finding  the  conquei6r  detennined  to  execute 
summary  martial  law  upon  the  first  who  should  mu- 
tiny, the  prisoners  now  marched  in  double  files  from 
the  hut  back  towards  Ramsay^s;  Horse-^hoe,  with 
Captain  Peter^s  bridle  dangling  over  his  arm,  and  his 
gallant  young  auxiliary  Andrew,  laden  with  double 
the  burden  of  Robinson  Crusoe,  (havmg  all  the  fire- 
arms packed  upon  his  shoulders,)  bringing  up  the 
rear.  In  this  order  victors  and  vanquished  returned 
to  David  Ramsay^s. 

"  Well,  I  have  brought  you  your  ducks  and 
chickens  back,  mistress,^  said  the  sergeant,  as  he 
halted  his  prisoners  at  the  door;  ^*  and,  what^s  more, 
I  have  brought  home  a  yoimg  sodger  thaf's  worth 
his  weight  in  gold.^ 

"  Heaven  bless  my  child !  my  boy,  my  brave 
boy  !^  cried  the  mother,  seizing  the  lad  Andrew  in 
her  arms,  and  unheeding  anything  else  in  the  present 
perturbation  of  her  feelings.  ^'  I  feared  ill  would 
come  of  it :  but  Heaven  has  preserved  him.  Did  he 
behave  handsomely,  Mr.  Robinson  ?  But  I  am  sure 
he  did.'^ 

^^  A  little  more  venturesome,  ma^am,  than  I  wanted 
him   to   be,^   replied  Horse-shoe.      "  But  he   did 
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excellent  sarvice.  These  are  his  prisoners,  Misti^ss 
Ramsay — I  should  never  have  got  them,  if  it  hadn\ 
been  for  Andy.  In  these  drumming  and  fifing  times, 
the  babies  suck  in  quarrel  with  their  mother*8  milk. 
Show  me  another  boy  in  America  that^s  made  more 
prisoners  than  there  was  men  to  fight  them  with— 
that'^s  all !  He^s  a  first-rate  chap,  MiBtress  Ramsay ; 
take  my  word  for  it.^ 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

SHOWING  BOW  A  GOOD  SOLDIER  WILL  TURN  THE  ACCIDENt$ 
OF  WAR  TO  THE  BEST  ACCOUNT. — ENSIGN  ST.  JERMYN  IN 
A   DISAGREEABLE  DILEMMA. 

• 

Robinson  having  thus  completely  succeeded  in 
the  object  of  his  enterpnse,  now  found  himself  in 
circumstances  of  peculiar  perplexity  in  r^;aid  to  the 
disposal  of  his  prisoners.  Here  he  was,  in  the  neigh^ 
foourhood  of  the  British  posts  ;  in  a  district  of  coun«r 
try  of  which  the  enemy  might  be  said  to  have,  at 
this  moment,  undisputed  possession— (for  Horse-shoe 
himself  was  almost  the  only  belligerent  in  the  field 
against  them ;)  and,  more  than  that,  he  was  but  a 
few  miles  distant  from  a  camp  whose  scouts  had 
chased  him  ahnost  to  his  present  place  of  refuge.  It 
was  scarcely  probable,  therefore,  that  he  could  hop« 
to  retain  his  captives  long  under  his  control,  or  pre* 
vent  the  enemy  from  receiving  intelligence  of  the 
capture.  He  wias,  however,  notwithstanding  these 
embarrassments,  as  usual,  cheerful,  confident,  and  self- 
possessed.  He  had  no  wish  or  motive  to  detain  the 
private  soldiers  as  prisoners  of  war,  and  would  at 
once  have  dismissed  them,  if  he  could  have  assured 
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Umself  that  thej  would  not  make  the  eaiUesi  use  of 
their  liberty  to  coiiTej  infioanatioii  of  thdr  misad- 
venture  to  the  first  corpa  of  loyalists  they  should 
meet,  and  thus  get  op  a  hot  puisnit  of  him  through 
the  whole  district.  But  he  had  cogent  and  most 
important  reasons  (ot  hoisting  the  ensign,  St.  Jennyn, 
in  dose  custody :  it  instantly  ooeuned  to  him  that 
this  jHnsoner  might  be  used  to  control  the  procedure 
that  diould  be  adopted  by  those  who  meditated  in- 
jury to  Arthur  BuUer;  and  he,  therefine,  at  once 
fanned  the  resdutioB  of  communicating  with  the 
nearest  Britidi  authoritiea,  in  order  to  assure  them 
that  he  would  retaliate' ^.up<»  the  young  officer  any 
pain  that  mig^t  be  injBicted  upon  his  late  conuade. 
His  plan  was  speedily  fiDoned;  it  was  to  keep  hit 
prisoneiB  until  nightrfidl»  moTs  off,  undet  wtet  of 
the  darkness,  to  some  remote  and  eoilMaled  qpot 
irith  St  Jermyn,  and  release  the  othan  on  their  pa* 
role  not  to  take  up  anna  until  regular^  eidiaqged* 

Whilst  the  seigeant  was  ddibcsatti^.  ovat  these 
atrangements,  the  paciaonfin  were  allflfwed  tia  ahdler 
th«nsdTee&om  the  ninundera  shed near.tbe  door 
ofthe  dwelling)  where  Andnw,  with  all  the  fdd»nA 
importance  of  his  newstation^  maidied  to  and  firo 
faeCore  than  like  a  trained  sentineL  There  wis  a 
small  log  building  in  the  yard  of  Ramsay^  maiuion) 
which  had  be^  recently  erected  as  a  stordiouna^  and 
which  being  well  secured  at  the  door  by  a  padlock, 
Robinson,  detennined  to  convert  it,  for  the  nonce. 
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into  a  piison.  It  contained  but  one  room,  not  aboTe 
twelve  feet  sqimie,  with  an  Earthen  floor,  and  teceiVed 
no  light  except  such  aa  was  admitted  under  the  door, 
and  through  a  few  ciannieadbout  the  roof«  Into  thia 
narrow  apartment  the  wddters  were  now  marched ;  a 
handle  of  'straw  was  thrown  upon  the  floor ;  sundry 
flitches  of  bacon,  that  hung  around  the  walls,  were  le* 
moved,  and  a  few  comforts,  in  the  way  of  food  and 
drink,  were  supplied,  to  render  the  accommodation  aa 
tolerable  to  the  inmates  as  was  compatible  with  their 
safe  custody.  This  being  done,  our  fiiend  Andrew 
was  posted  in  the  passage-way  of  the  dwelling,  in  Adl 
view  of  the  door  of  the  storehouse,  which  was  care* 
fuUy  locked,  with  a  musket  in  his  hand,  and  with 
orders  to  make  a  circuit  every  five  minutes  round  the 
little  building,  to  guard  against  any  attempts  at  escape 
by  undennin&ig  the  foundation. 

As  noon  approached  the  weather  begkn  to  clearup» 
and  with  the  first  breaking  forth  of  the  sun  came 
David  Ramsay,  the  proprietor  of  the  fann  which  was 
the  scene  of  the  present  operation.  His  recognition 
of  HorscHBhoe  Rolnnson  was  accompanied  by  a  hearty 
greeting,  and  with  an  expression  of  wonder  that  he 
should  have  ventured,  in  hostile  guise,  through  a 
country  so  beset  as  this  was  by  the  forces  of  the 
enemy;  but  when  he  heard  the  nanative  of  the 
exploit  of  the  morning,  and  saw  the  trophies  of 
its  success  in  the  weapons  piled  against  the  wall,—* 
and,  more  especially,  when  he  received  from  the  lipa 


116  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON* 

of  his  vife  a  circuttiBtantial  account  of  tke  paii  which 
had  been  perfonned  in  this  adventure  by  his  aon  An^ 
drew,— his  delight  seemed  almost  to  be  absoibedby 
his  astonishment  and  incredulity.  The  proofs,  how^ 
ever,  were  all  around  him ;  and  after  assuring  himself 
by  an  actual  inspection  of  the  prisoners  through  one 
of  the  chinks  of  the  storehouse,  he  came  into  his  own 
fNiilour,  sat  down,  and  laughed  outright. 

Ramsay  was  a  staunch  friend  of  the  independence 
of  his  country ;  and  although  he  had  not  takeit  up 
arms  in  the  cause,  he  gave  it  all  the  aid  he  Could  by 
the  free  expression  of  opinion,  and  by  a  resolute  le^ 
fusal  to  comply  with  the  requintions  of  the  loyalists. 
His  eldest  son  had  joined  Sumpter,  and  had  already 
been  active  in  the  field ;  and  he  himself  looked,  with 
an  almost  certain  expectation,  to  see  visited  upon 
himself  that  proscription,  under  which  thousands  were 
already  sufibring,  and  which  he  had  only  escaped  as 
yet  by  the  temporising  delays  of  Ids  opponents,  or 
by  their  neglect,  arising  out  of  the  incessant  huny  and 
pressure  of  their  military  operations  in  the  otganixap 
tion  of  the  new  dominion  which  the  royal  forces  had 
but  lately  acquired.  He  was  a  man  of  a  sturdy 
frame, — now  only  in  ihe  prime  of  lifb^— bmve, 
thoughtful  and  intelligent,  and  firmly  resolved  to 
stand  by  his  principles  through  whatever  adverse 
chances.  The  present  aspect  of  afiairs  was,  to  his 
mind,  almost  decisive  of  his  &tc :  the  capt\ire  of  these 
prisoners,  made  from  information  derived  fron^  his 
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own  £unily,  and  in  which  also  his  own  son  had  been 
a  principal  agent,— their  confinement,  too,  in  his 
own  house,  were  fisu:ts  of  so  unequivocal  a  character  as 
inevitably  to  draw  upon  him  the  prompt  ire  of  the 
tories,  and  compel  him  to  assume  the  attitude  an4 
abide  by  the  issues  of  a  partisan*  As  he  had  &ith  in 
the  justice  of  his  quarrel,  and  a  strong  devotion  to  the 
principles  upon  which  it  was  sustained,  he  did  not 
hesitate  in  the  crisis  before  him,  but  heroically  deter* 
mined  to  meet  the  worst  that  might  be&l.  He  these* 
fore,  in  the  present  emergency,  became  a  useful  and 
efficient  ally  to  Robinson,  who  opened  to  him  the  fiill 
history  of  Butler,  and  the  course  of  measures  he  was 
about  to  pursue  for  the  relief  of  that  unfortunate 
officer. 

We  must  now  leave  the  sergeant  holding  watch 
and  ward  over  his  vanquished  foes,  and  shift  our  scene 
to  Musgrove^s  mill. 

The  family  of  Allen  Musgrove  were  in  a  state  of 
great  disquietude.  Horse-shoe  Robinson  had  disap* 
peared  before  daylight,  and  when  the  miller  and  his 
nephew  left  their  beds,  a  little  after  the  dawn,  the  only 
intelligence  they  had  of  the  departure  of  their  guest 
was  infenedfrom  finding  the  stable^oor  open  and 
the  sergeant^s  horse  absent.  This  fiict  was  explained 
when  Mary  met  them  at  breakfiut.  Horse-shoe  had 
set  out  for  Ramsay^s  to  learn  some  tidings  of  John, 
and  to  enlist  him  in  an  efibrt  to  liberate  Butler :  he 
had  departed  under  cover  of  darkness  to  avoid  molesta* 
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tion  from  Innit^s  seoats,  tnd  she^  Biuy  MiisgtOfe, 
had  pkoed  the  kej  of  the  staUe,  the  B^t  befinie,  in 
a  place  where  Hone-dioe  might  find  it.  Sudi  wm 
the  extent  of  the  muden^a  infonnatuni.  The  day 
passed  weaiily  npon  her  hands :  she  iras  anxioBs  to 
hear  something  of  Butler— aomething  of  Hotne  shoe 
— «nd  somethmgy  we  may  suppose,  of  John  Ramsay. 
Frequently  doling  the  morning  she  and  Christopher 
Shaw  held  secret  eonfevenees;  they  qioke  in  whispers: 
suspense,  care,  and  doubt  were  pictured  iqpon  her 
fiice ;  and  as  the  lain  pattered  against  the  windows, 
she  oftentimes  stood  before  them,  and  lodged  out 
upon  the  distant  road,  and  noosa  the  wide  fields, 
and  then  upwards  to  the  clouded  dcy.  The  sun  at 
length  appeared,  and  his  rays  seemed  to  shoot  a 
glimpse  of  joy  into  the  breast  of  the  maiden,  as  she 
walked  forth  to  note  the  drying  of  the  roada»  and  to 
see  the  clear  blue,  which,  in  that  dimate,  outvies  the 
mellow  and  rich  tints  of  a  Tuscan  heaTen. 

The  day  waxed,  and  the  birds  sang,  and  nature  was 
gay ;  but  the  maiden  was  restless  and  unquiet :  the 
day  waned,  and  the  sun  rode  down  the  western  slope 
in  gorgeous  beauty ;  but  Mary  was  ill  at  eaaoy  and 
thought  little  of  the  grand  and  glorious  firmsment*  Her 
communmgs  with  Christopher  Shaw,  meantime,  be- 
came more  eager:  she  and  her  cousin  weie  seen  to  wan- 
der near  the  mill ;  then  Christopher  left  her,  and, 
presently,  he  might  be  discerned  leading  two  horses, 
one  bearing  a  sidensaddle,  down  to  the  margin  of  the 
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stretm.  Theie  was  a  Aoit  visit  to  tke  house  by  the 
young  iiiaii,<— a  word  whispered  into  the  ear  of  the 
iiiother«*-a  shake  of  her  head,  an  expression  of  donbt,  a 
final  nod  of  assent^  —and,  in  the  next  moment,  Mary 
and  Christopher  were  seen  trotting  oiF  on  horseback, 
on  the  road  that  led  towards  Ramsay^s. 

When  they  had  ridden  some  two  or  three  mfles, 
and  had  entered  upon  the  high  road  between  Ninety* 
Six  and  BhckstockX— somewhere  near  to  that  pieee 
of  haunted  ground  where,  on  the  mcHrning  of  this 
very  day,  a  goblin  had  struck  down  Jame6  Cuny 
fiom  his  steed, — they  descried  a  military  party  of 
horse  and  foot  slowly  advancing  fifom  the  direction  to 
which  they  were  travelling.  In  a  few  moments  they 
met  ike  first  platoon  of  the  cavalry,  headed  by  a 
trumpeter  and  the  unsightly  Captain  Hugh  Habep> 
shaw.  They  were  detained  at  the  head  of  this 
column,  whilst  some  questions  were  asked  respecting 
the  object  of  their  journey,  the  troops  in  their  neighr 
bourhood,  and  other  matters  connected  with  the  afihiis 
of  the  times.  Christopher^s  answers  were  prompt 
and  satisfiictory :  he  was  only  riding  with  his  kins- 
woman on  a  gossip^s  visit  to  a  neighbour.  Innis^s 
camp  was  not  above  two  miles  and  a  half  away,  and 
the  country  in  general  was  quiet,  as  &r  as  he  had  the 
means  of  knowing.  The  travellers  were  now  sufifared 
to  pass  on.  In  succession,  they  left  behind  them 
each  platoon  of  threes,  and  then  encountered  the 
small  column  of  march  of  the  infimtry,     Mary  grew 
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pale  as  her  eyes  fell  upou  the  form  of  Arthur  Butler, 
posted  in  the  centre  of  a  guard.     Her  feeling  lest  he 
might  not  recognise  her  features  and  guess  something 
of  her  errand,  almost  overpowered  her.     She  reined 
up  her  horse,  as  if  to  giatify  an  idle  curiosity  to  see 
the  soldiers  passing,  and  halted  in  a  position  which 
compelled  the  ranks  to  file  off,  in  order  to  obtain  a 
free  passage  round  her.     Every  loo)c  seemed  to  be 
turned  upon  her  as  the  escort  marched  near  her 
horse'^s  head,  and  it  was  impossible  to  make  the 
slightest  sign  to  Butler  without  its  being  observed. 
She  saw  him,  however,  lift  his  eye  to  hers,  and  she 
distinctly  perceived  the  flash  of  surprise  with  which 
it  was  kindled  as  he  became  aware  of  her  features. 
A  faint  and  transient  smile,  which  had  in  it  nothing 
but  pain,  was  the  only  return  she  dared  to  make.   An 
order  from  the  van    quickened  the  march,    and  the 
detachment  moved  rapidly  by.     As  Mary  still  occu- 
pied the  ground  on  which  she  had  halted,  and  was 
gazing  after  the  retreating  corps,    she  saw  Butler 
turn    his    ^e    back   towards    her:    she    instantlv 
seized  the  nlbment  to  nod  to  him,  and  to  make  a  quick 
sign  with  her  hand,  which  she  intended  should  indi- 
cate the  feet  that  she  was  now  engaged  in  his  service. 
She  thought  she  perceived  a  response   in  a  slight 
motion  of  Butler'^s  head,  and  now  immediately  re- 
sumed her  journey,  greatly  excited  by  the  satisfaction 
of  having,  in  this  accidental  rencounter,  obtained  even 
this  brief  insight  into  the  condition  of  the  prisoner. 
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The  sun  was  set,  when  Mary  with  her  convoy, 
Christopher  Shaw,  arrived  at  Ramsay^s.  Always  an 
acceptable  guest  at  this  house,  she  was  now  more 
than  ever  welcome.  There  was  business  to  be  done 
in  which  she  could  discharge  a  most  important  part ; 
and  the  service  of  Christopher  Shaw,  in  reinforcing 
the  garrison,  was  of  the  greatest  moment.  When 
the  intelligence  regarding  the  movement  of  Butler 
to  Innis'^s  camp  was  communicated  to  the  sei^eant, 
it  suggested  a  new  device  to  his  mind,  which  he  de- 
termined instantly  to  adopt.  Butler  was  at  this 
moment,  he  concluded,  in  the  hands  of  those  who 
had  engaged  the  ruffians  to  set  upon  him  at  GrindaU'^s 
ford,  and  it  was  not  improbable  that  he  would  be 
summarily  dealt  with ;  there  was  no  time,  therefore, 
to  be  lost.  The  sergeant'^s  plan,  in  this  new  junc 
tare,  was,  to  compel  the  young  ensign  to  address  a 
letter  to  the  British  commandant,  to  inform  that 
officer  of  his  present  imprisonment,  and  to  add  to 
this  information  the  determination  of  his  captors  to 
put  him  to  death,  in  the  event  of  any  outrage  being 
inflicted  upon  Butler.  This  scheme  was  communi- 
cated to  Ramsay,  Shaw,  and  Mary.  The  letter  was 
to  be  immediately  written ;  Mary  was  to  return 
with  it  to  the  mill,  and  was  to  contrive  to  have  it 
secretly  delivered,  in  the  morning,  at  Innis'^s  head- 
quarters ;  and  David  Ramsay  himself  was  to  escort 
the  maiden  back  to  her  father'^s  house,  whilst  Shaw 
was  to  attend  the  sergeant  and  assist  him  to  transport 
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the  young  ensign  to  some  fit  place  of  concealment. 
The  private  soldiers  irere  to  remain  prisoners,  under 
the  guard  of  Andrew,  until  his  father^s  return, 
when  they  were  to  be  released  on  parole,  as  prisonen 
of  war. 

The  plan  being  thus  matured,  Robinson  wait 
forthwith  to  the  prison-house,  and  directed  Ensign 
St.  Jermyn  to  follow  him  into  the  dwelling.  When 
the  young  officer  arrived  in  the  fiunily  parlour,  he 
was  ordered  to  take  a  chair  near  a  table,  upon  whidi 
was  placed  a  light,  some  paper,  pen  and  ink. 

^^  Young  man,^  said  Robinson,  ^^  take  up  that 
pen  and  write  as  I  bid  you.^, 

^'  To  what  end  am  I  to  write  ?  I  must  know  the 
purpose  you  design  to  answer,  before  I  can  put  my 
hand  to  paper."*^ 

'^  To  the  end,^  replied  HorseHshoe  firmly,  and 
with  unwonted  gravity,  *^  of  the  settlement  of  your 
worldly  afiairs,  if  the  consams  of  to-morrow  should 
bring  ill  luck  to  a  friend  of  mine.^ 

^^  I  do  not  understand  you,  sir.  If  my  life  is 
threatened  to  accomplish  an  unrighteous  purpose,  it 
iiB  my  duty  to  tell  you  at  once,  that  that  lifis  be- 
longs to  my  king,  and  if  his  interests  are  to  aufller 
by  any  forced  act  of  mine,  I  am  willing  to  resign  it 
at  once.'*' 

**  Never  was  purpose  more  righteous,  sir,  in  the 
view  of  God  and  man,  than  ours,^  said  David 
Ramsay. 
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^'  I  have  a  friend,^  added  HoneHshoe,  greatly 
excited  as  he  spoke,  <<  who  has  been  foully  dealt  by. 
Some  of  your  enlisted  gangs  have  laid  an  ambuscade 
to  trap  him :  villany  has  been  used,  by  them  that 
ought  to  be  ashamed  to  see  it  thriving  under  their 
colours,  to  catch  a  gentleman  who  was  only  doing 
the  common  duties  of  a  good  sodger ;  and  by  mean 
bush-%hting,  not  by  &ir  fields  and  honest  blows, 
they  have  seized  him,  and  earned  him  to  the  camp 
of  that  blood-sucking  tory  Colonel  Innis,  I  doubt 
more  harm  is  meant  him  than  &lls  to  the  share  of  a 
common  prisoner  of  war." 

^'  I  know  nothing  of  the  person,  nor  of  the  circum- 
stances you  speak  about,^  said  the  ensign. 

"  So  much  the  better  for  you,^  replied  the  ser- 
geant :  ^4f  your  people  are  brave  aodgers  or  honest 
men,  you  will  not  have  much  occasion  to  be  afeard 
for  yourself ;  but,  by  my  right  hand !  if  so  much  as 
one  hair  of  Major  Arthur  Butler's  head  be  hurt  by 
Colonel  Innis,  or  by  any  other  man  among  your 
pillaging  and  blandishing  bullies,  I  myself  wiU  drive 
a  brace  of  bullets  dean  through  fiom  one  of  your 
ears  to  the  other.  This  game  of  war  is  a  stiff  game, 
young  man ;  but  we  will  play  it  out.^ 

'^  Major  Arthur  Butler!*'  exclaimed  the  officer, 
with  astonishment,  '*  is  he  taken  ?** 

"  Ha !  youVe  beam  of  him,  and  know  some- 
thing, mayhap,  of  them  that  were  on  the  look-out 

for  him  ?"" 

o  2 
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^^  I  cannot  write,^  said  the  officer  sullenlj. 

"  No  words,  sir,''  interropted  Horse-shoe,  "  but 
obey  my  orders;  write  what  I  tell  you,  <»  take  your 
choice  to  hang  this  night  on  a  tree  by  the  road-side, 
to  sarve  as  a  scarecrow  to  keep  thieves  firom  the  corn- 
field. I  give  you  five  minutes'  law ;  make  the  best 
of  them." 

The  ensign  looked  in  Robinson's  &ce,  where  a 
frown  of  stem  resolution  brooded  upon  his  brow, 
and  a  kindling  tempest  of  anger  showed  that  this 
was  not  a  moment  to  hazard  the  trial  of  his  cle- 
mency. 

"  What  would  you  have  the  purport  of  my  let- 
ter P**'  asked  the  officer,  in  a  subdued  voice* 

'^  That  you  have  got  into  the  hands  of  the 
whigs,"  replied  the  sergeant,  "  and  that,  if  so  be 
any  mischief  should  fall  upon  Major  Butler  by  the 
contrivings  of  your  friends,  you  die  the  first  minute 
that  we  hear  of  it." 

^'  I  have  had  no  hand  in  the  taking  of  Major 
Butler,"  said  the  young  St.  Jermyn. 

<*  I  am  glad  of  it,"  answered  Robinson,  **  for  your 
sake :  you  will  die  with  a  better  conscience.  If 
you  had  a  hand  in  it,  young  man,  I  wouldn't  ask  you 
to  write  a  line  to  any  breathing  man— -your  brains 
should  spatter  that  door-post.  Take  up  the  pen  and 
write,  or  stand  by  the  consequences." 

The  officer  took  up  the  pen ;  then,  hesitating  a 
moment,  flung  it  do\^Ti,  saying. 


HORSE-SHOE   ROBINSON.  125 


**  I  will  not  write ;  do  with  me  as  yoa  choose.'^ 

^^  A  rope  !^  said  Robinson.  ^*  David  Ramsay,  it 
is  settled ;  get  me  a.cord ;  this  night  he  swings  in 
the  wind.'' 

**  For  God's  sake,"  cried  Mary  Musgrove,  as  the 
sergeant  took  up  a  few  strands  of  cord  which  Ramsay 
supplied — "  For  God's  sake,  Mr.  Robinson,  spare 
him  !  Mr.  Ramsay  will  write  a  letter  to  Colonel 
Innis,  and  it  will  do  as  well  as  if  the  gentleman  put 
his  own  name  to  it." 

**  Girl,  get  you  gone  from  the  room,"  said  Horse- 
shoe, coolly  ;  ^*  this  is  no  place  for  women.  I  have 
said  it,  and  by  G — d  I  '11  do  it !  Come,  sir,  pre- 
pare." 

Mary  Musgrove  fled  precipitately  out  of  the  room 
in  tears,  and  all  stood  for  some  moments,  in  deep 
silence. 

*'  Oh,  God !  oh,  God !"  ejaculated  the  young 
soldier  in  bitterness  of  heart,  and  covering  his  face 
with  his  hands,  he  threw  his  head  upon  the  table, 
where  he  wept  tears  of  agony.  At  length,  looking 
in  the  countenance  of  Robinson,  he  said,  ^^  I  am 
young,  sir, — ^not  above  twenty  years.  I  have  a  mo- 
ther and  sisters  in  England — ^" 

"  We  have  no  time  to  spare,"  interrupted  Robin- 
son, ^^much  less  to  talk  about  kinsfolk.  Major 
Butler  has  them  that  love  his  life  more  than  e'er  an 
English  woman  loves  her  son.  If  they  are  brought 
to  grief  by  the  onnatural  rascality  of  British  officers, 
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it  mstten  nothing  to  me  if  every  dftiq|liter  and  sister 
in  England  pines  ainiy  of  lieaitHsickness  for  thte  loss 
of  them  that  they  love  best.  Take  my  advice,  my 
lack-beard,^^  added  Robinson,  patting  him  on  the 
shoulder,  ^  and  write  the  letter :  yoa  have  the 
chances  of  war  in  your  frvour,  and  may  save  your 
neck,'*' 

^^  I  will  do  your  bidding,  sir,^  sAid  the  ensign, 
after  a  pause.  *^  Under  the  compulsion  of  force,  I 
agree  to  write  ;*"  and  he  once  more  took  up  the  pen. 

^^  You  speak  now  like  a  reasonable  gentleman,^ 
said  Horse-shoe.  ^'  I  pity  you,  friend,  and  will  pve- 
sarve  you  against  harm,  so  fiir  as  it  can  be  done  in 
the  circumstances  of  the  case.'*' 

The  ensign  then  wrote  a  few  lines,  in  which  he 
communicated  to  Colonel  Innia,  or  to  whatever  offi* 
cer  his  letter  might  be  delivered,  the  straits  in 
which  he  found  himself,  and  the  rcisdatioii  of  his 
captors  to  hold  his  life  forfeit  upon  the  event  of  any 
rigours,  beyond  those  of  an  ordinary  posoner  of  war, 
imposed  upon  Major  Butler.  When  he  had  finished, 
he  gave  the  paper  to  Robinsoti« 

^^  Read  it  aloud,  Mr.  Ramsay,''  said  Horse-^hoe, 
delivering  the  scrawl  to  his  friend. 

Ramsay  read  what  was  written. 

^^  It  must  be  wrote  over  again,"  said  Hone^oe, 
after  he  had  heard  the  contents.  ^^  First,  it  must 
make  no  mention  of  his  being  only  a  few  miles  off — 
that  must  be  left  out :  secondly,  my  name  needn^t 
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be  told— though  if  ihe  runagates  knowed  he  was  in 
my  hands,  they  wouldn'^t  think  his  chance  anything 
better  on  that  account ; — ^let  him  say  that  the  whigs 
have  got  him— -that ^s  enough :  and,  hstly,  he  must 
write  his  own  name  in  full  at  the  bottom.  And, 
look  you,  young  man,  donH  be  scrawling  out  the 
lines  in  such  a  way  that  your  own  hand-write 
moughn'^t  be  known — that  must  speak  for  itself,  be- 
cause upon  this  letter  depends  your  life— you  under- 
stand?'' 

*^  Oive  it  me,''  said  the  ensign ;  ^^  I  will  write  it  as 
you  desire." 

And  again  the  unfortunate  officer  applied  himself 
to  the  task  that  was  imposed  upon  him ;  and  in  a 
short  time  produced  a  letter,  which  being  subjected 
to  the  criticism  of  the  bystanders,  was  pronounced 
satisfactory. 

As  soon  as  this  was  done,  St.  Jermyn  was  con- 
ducted into  another  apartment,  and  there  confided 
to  the  guardianship  of  Christopher  Shaw.  Horse* 
shoe  now  took  a  light  and  the  writing  materials  from 
the  table,  and  repaired  with  David  Ramsay — ^both  of 
them  being  well  armed — to  the  storehouse,  where 
the  other  prisoners  were  confined*  Afler  they  had 
entered  and  closed  the  door,  posting  Andrew  with 
his  musket  on  the  outside.  Horse-shoe  addressed  the 
men  in  a  gay  and  cheerful  tone— 

"  Come,  my  lads,  as  you  are  good  honest  fellows, 
that  can  have  no  great  love  for  these  little  country 
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judging  bj  your  bad  lack  and  oncomfintabk 
circumstances  in  that  one  where  I  found  you  this 
morning,  I  have  come  to  set  you  free.  By  the  laws 
of  war,  you  have  a  right,  if  I  choose  to  take  it,  to 
give  me  your  parole.  So  now,  if  you  have  a  mind  to 
promise  me  the  honour  of  sodgers  not  to  sarve  again 
until  you  are  fiiiriy  exchanged,  you  shaU  all  leave 
this  before  daybreak.  What  do  you  say  to  the 
terms?'' 

'^  We  are  all  agreed,''  replied  the  men  with  aot 
accord. 

^'  Then  write  out  something  to  that  eflfect,"  said 
the  sergeant  to  Ramsay.  *^  You  that  can't  scratch 
like  scholanls,  stick  your  marks  to  the  paper — d'ye 
hear  ?" 

The  parole  was  written  out  by  Ramsay,  and  duly 
signed  or  marked  by  each  of  the  four  men.  This 
being  done,  the  seigeant  infonned  them  that  exactly 
at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  the  door  would  be 
opened,  and  they  would  be  at  liberty  to  go  where 
they  pleased,  provided  they  pledged  themselves  to 
visit  no  post  of  the  enemy  within  twenty  miles,  nor 
communicate  any  particulars  relating  to  their  capture 
or  detention  to  any  British  or  tory  officer  or  soldier 
within  seven  days.  This  pledge  was  cheerfolly 
given,  and  after  a  few  words  of  jocular  good-nature 
were  exchanged  on  both  sides.  Horse-shoe  and  his 
companion  retired. 

David  Ramsay  now  ordered  out  his  own  and  Marv 
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Musgrove^s  horse,  with  an  intention  to  set  out  imme- 
diately for  the  mill. 

'^  Does  Major  Butler  know  that  70a  are  in  his 
neighbourhood  P^^  inquired  Ramsay  of  the  sergeant, 
before  the  horses  were  brought  to  the  door. 

"  Oh,  bless  you,  yes  !^  replied  Horse-shoe.  "  I 
left  word  for  him  yesterday  at  Blackstock^s,  by  giv- 
ing the  babblers  there  something  to  talk  about,  which 
I  knew  he  would  heai.^  And  the  sergeant  went  on 
to  relate  the  particulars  of  his  stop  at  that  post.  ^^  And 
I  sent  him  a  message,^  he  continued,  ^^  this  morning,' 
by  James  Gurry,  in  the  same  sort  of  fashion.  A 
little  before  daylight  I  heard  the  devil  singing  one 
of  his  staves,  upon  the  road  back  here,  so  loud  that 
he  seemed  to  be  frightened  by  ghosts  or  sperits ;  so, 
I  rode  up  fast  behind  him,  and  cuffed  him  out  of  his 
saddle — and  then  away  I  went,  like  a  leather- winged 
bat.  I  knowed  the  curmudgeon^s  voice,  and  I  expect 
he  knowed  my  hand,  for  he  has  felt  it  before.  Til  be 
bound  he  made  a  good  story  out  of  it ;  and,  as  such 
things  fly,  I  make  no  doubt  it  wasn^t  long  reaching 
the  ear  of  the  major,  who  would  naturally  think  it 
was  me — whether  James  told  my  name  or  not — be- 
cause he  knows  my  way.  It  was  as  good  as  writing 
a  letter  to  the  major,  to  signify  that  I  was  lurking 
about  close  at  hand.  I  never  went  to  school,  Mr. 
Ramsay,  so  I  write  my  letters  by  making  my  mark. 
I  can  make  a  blow  go  farther  than  a  word  upon  oc- 
casion; and  that^s  an  old-&shioned  way  of  telling 
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ywa  tlioiiglita,  thai  va6  fovad  out  before  pen  and 
"ink." 

*^  WeU,  Hoise-dioe,  to«  are  a  man  after  jonr  own 
soit,'**  replied  Ramaaj,  laoghing.  *^  Come,  Mary, 
take  the  letter:  our  hones  are  at  the  door.**^ 

*'  Good  bve  t^Te,  DaTid,^  said  Hone-Aoe,  shaking 
Ramsay^s  hand ;  *'  it  ma  j  be  some  days  before  we  see 
each  other  again.  Kit  and  me  will  be  off  with  this 
jroung  ensign  befince  701L  get  back.  DonH  forget 
the  prisoners  at  three  o^dodc.  And  a  word,  David : 
where  had  we  best  take  this  yonng  sparrow,  the  en- 
sign, to  keep  him  out  of  the  way  of  these  fellows  that 
are  scouring  the  eountry  P*^ 

'*  Leave  that  to  Christopher  Shaw,""  replied  Bam- 
say;  ^*he  knows  every  noA  in  the  country.  So, 
now,  friend  Robinson,  good  nig^t,  and  luck  go  with 
vou  !'* 

It  was  a  dear  star-lit  ni^t,  and  every  tree  and 
pool  sent  forth  a  thousand  notes  from  the  busy  in- 
sects and  reptiles  thai  animate  the  summer  hours  of 
darkness,  when  David  Ramsay  set  out  with  Mary 
Husgrove  for  her  father  s  house. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

HEW  DIFFICULTIES  OPClf   UPON   BUTLSfi. 

With  the  last  notes  of  the  reveill^e  everjrthiiig 
was  stiiring  in  Innis^s  camp.  It  was  a  beautiful  fresh 
morning ;  a  cool  breeze  swept  across  the  plain,  and 
every  spray  and  blade  of  grass  sparkled  with  the  dew; 
whilst  above,  an  unclouded  firmament  gave  promise 
of  a  rich  and  brilliant  midsummer  s  day.  The  sur- 
rounding forest  was  alive  with  the  twittering  of  birds; 
and  the  neighing  of  horses  showed  that  this  portion 
of  the  animal  creation  partook  of  the  hilarity  of  the 
season.  From  every  little  shed  or  woodland  lair 
crept  forth  parties  of  soldiers,  who  betook  themselves 
to  their  several  posts  to  answer  at  the  roll-call ;  and 
by  the  time  the  sun  had  risen,  officers,  on  horseback 
and  on  foot,  were  seen  moving  hurriedly  across  the 
open  plain,  to  join  the  groups  of  in&ntry  and  cavalry 
which  were  now  forming  in  various  quarters  for  the 
purposes  of  the  morning  drill.  Companies  were  seen 
in  motion,  passing  through  the  rapid  evolutions  of  the 
march,  the  retreat,  and  the  many  exercises  of  service. 
Drums  were  beating,  the  shrill  fifes  were  piercing  the 
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air  with  their  high  notes,  and,  ever  and  anon,  the* 
harsh  trumpet  brayed  from  the  &rther  extremities  of 
the  field.  Picquet-gnards  were  seen  mustering  on 
the  edge  of  the  camp,  wearied  and  night-worn :  sa- 
lutes were  exchanged  by  the  small  detachments  on 
service ;  and,  here  and  there,  sentinels  might  be  de- 
scried, stationed  at  the  several  outlets  of  the  plain, 
and  presenting  their  arms  as  an  officer  passed  their 
lines. 

The  troops  that  occupied  this  space  were  mostly 
of  the  irregular  kind.  Some  were  distinguished  by 
ill-fitted  and  homely  uniforms ;  others  were  clad  in 
the  common  dress  rf  the  country,  distinguished  as 
soldiers  only  by  their  arms  and  accoutrements ;  but 
amongst  them  was  also  a  considerable  party  of 
British  regulars,  clad  in  the  national  livery  of  scariet. 
Amongst  the  officers  who  were  in  conmiand  of  the 
subordinate  departments  of  this  mixed  and  parti- 
coloured little  army,  were  several  who,  from  their 
costume,  might  be  recognised  as  belonging  to  the 
regiments  that  had  come  from  the  other  side  of  the 
Atlantic. 

Colonel  Innis  himself  was  seen  upon  the  parade, 
directing  the  movements  of  the  frequent  subdivisions 
that,  under  their  proper  officers,  were  practising  the 
customary  lessons  of  discipline.  He  was  a  tall,  thin 
man,  of  an  emaciated  complexion,  mth  a  countenance 
of  thoughtful  severity.  A  keen  black  eye  seemed 
almost  to  bum  within  its  orb,  and  to  give  an  expres- 
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sion  of  petulant  and  peevish  excitability,  like  the 
quenilousness  of  a  sick  man.  A  rather  awkward  and 
ungainly  person,  arrayed  in  a  scarlet  uniform  that  did 
but  little  credit  to  the  tailor-craft  employed  in  its 
&brication,  conveyed  to  the  spectator  the  idea  of  a 
man  unused  to  the  pride  of  appearance  that  belongs 
to  a  soldier  by  profession ;  and  would  have  suggested 
the  conclusion,  which  the  &ct  itself  sustained,  that 
the  individual  before  him  had  but  recently  left  the 
walks  of  civil  life  to  assume  a  military  office.  His 
demeanour,  however,  showed  him  to  be  a  zealous  if 
not  a  skilful  officer.  He  gave  close  attention  to  the 
duties  of  his  command,  and  busied  himself  vrith 
scrupulous  exactitude  in  enforcing  all  the  observances 
necessary  to  the  establishment  of  a  rigorous  system 
of  tactics. 

This  officer,  as  we  have  before  hinted,  had  been 
an  active  participator  in  the  proceedings  of  the  new 
court  of  sequestrations  at  Charlestown  ;  and  had  ren- 
dered himself  conspicuous  by  the  fierce  and  imspar- 
ing  industry  with  which  he  had  brought  to  the  judg^ 
ment  of  that  tribunal  the  imputed  delinquencies  of 
some  of  the  most  opulent  and  patriotic  citizens  of 
the  province. 

Amongst  the  cases  upon  which  he  had  been  called 
into  consultation,  was  that  of  Arthur  Butler,  whose 
possessions  being  ample,  and  whose  position  as  a 
rebellious  belligerent  being  one  of  "  flagrant  delict,** 
there  was  but  little  repugnance,  on  the  part  of  the 
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judges  and  ihm  adTiser,  to  subject  diem  to  the 
severest  law  of  confiscation.  The  proceedings,  how- 
ever, had  been  dehjed,  not  from  any  tenderness  to 
the  proprietor,  but,  as  it  was  whispered  in  the  scan- 
dal of  the  daj,  on  account  of  certain  dissensions 
amongst  a  few  prominent  servants  of  the  British 
crown,  as  to  which  of  them  the  privilege  of  a  cheap 
purchase  should  be  extended.  The  matter  was  still 
in  suspense,  with  a  view  (as  that  busybod  j,  oonunon 
rumour,  aUeged,)  to  reward  a  particular  fiiTourite  of 
the  higher  powers  with  the  rich  guerdon  of  these 
good  lands,  in  compensation  for  private  and  valuable 
secret  sorrices,  rendered  in  a  matter  of  great  delicacy 
and  hazard ;— -no  le»  a  service  than  that  of  seducing 
into  the  arena  of  politics  and  intrigue,  an  opulent 
and  authoritative  gentleman  of  Virginia,  Mr.  Philip 
Lindsay. 

In  consequence  of  the  odious  nature  of  the  duty 
which  Colonel  Innis  had  assumed  to  perform,  he 
became  peculiariy  hateftd  to  the  whigs;  and  this 
sentiment  was  in  no  d^free  abated  when,  relinquishing 
his  occupation  as  a  counsellor  to  the  court  at  Chailes- 
town,  he  accepted  a  commission  to  command  a  partisan 
corps  of  royalists  in  the  upper  country.  He  was,  at 
the  jimcture  in  which  I  have  exhibited  him  to  my 
reader,  new  in  his  command,  and  had  not  yet  ^  fleshed 
his  maiden  sword:" — the  day,  however,  was  near  at 
hand  when  his  prowess  was  to  be  put  to  the  proof. 
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Sach  was  the  person  into  whose  haiids  Aithnr 
Butler  had  now  fisdlen. 

After  the  morning  exercises  of  the  csmp  were 
finished,  and  the  men  were  dismissed  to  prepare 
their  first  repast,  the  principal  officers  retnmed  to 
the  colond^s  head-qnarters  in  the  farm-honse,  — - 
where,  it  will  be  remembered,  Butler  had  been  de- 
livered by  the  escort  that  had  conducted  him  from 
Blackstock^s.  The  ill-&ted  prisoner  had  slept  soimd- 
\y  during  the  whole  night ;  and  now,  as  the  break- 
fast hour  drew  nigh,  he  had  scarcely  awaked  and 
put  on  his  clothes,  before  he  heard  an  inquiry,  made 
by  some  one  below  of  the  orderly  on  duty,  whether 
the  prisoner  was  yet  in  a  condition  to  be  visited ; 
and,  in  the  next  moment,  the  noise  of  footsteps 
ascending  the  stair  towards  his  chamber  prepared  him 
to  expect  the  entrance  of  the  person  who  had  asked 
the  question. 

A  British  officer  in  full  uniform,  of  a  graceful 
and  easy  carriage,  neat  figure,  and  of  a  countenance 
that  bespoke  an  intelligent  and  cultivated  mind, 
made  his  appearance  at  the  door.  He  was  appa- 
rently of  five  or  six  and  thirty  years  of  age,  and 
whilst  he  paused  a  moment,  as  with  a  purpose  to 
apologise  for  the  seeming  intrusion,  Butler  was 
struck  with  the  air  of  gentility  and  refined  breeding 
of  the  individual  before  him. 

*^  Major  Butler,  I  understand,  of  the  continental 
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annj  r*  sud  die  stnoiger.  *^  Tlie  unplenuit  natme 
of  the  ciicumsUnces  in  wliich  you  are  placed^  I  hope 
will  excnae  the  trespuB  I  have  comiiiiUed  upon  joxa 
priTacT. — Captain  Sc  Jcnnjn,  of  his  Majcaty'^s  amy, 
and  lately  an  aide-de-camp  of  Loid  Rawdon.^ 

Butler  bowed  coldly,  as  he  re|died, — 

^*  To  meet  a  gentleman,  as  your  lank  and  name 
both  import,  is  a  priTilege  that  has  not  been  aDowed 
me  of  hte.  Without  knowing  wheiefore,  I  have 
bcra  waylaid  and  outiaged  by  brsToes  and  luflBans. 
You,  perhaps,  sir,  may  be  able  to  affoid  me  some 
insight  into  the  causes  of  this  maltreatment.'*^ 

^  Eren  if  it  were  proper  for  me  to  hold  discouise 
with  you  on  such  a  subject,  I  could  only  speak  from 
common  report,^  replied  the  officer :  ^^  I  know  no- 
thing of  your  seizure,  except  that,  by  the  common 
chances  of  war,  you  have  &Uen  into  the  hands  of  the 
ruling  authorities  of  the  proTince ;  and  you  will 
doubtless,  as  a  soldier,  appreciate  my  motives  for 
declining  any  reference  to  the  circumstances  in  which 
you  have  been  found.  My  visit  is  stimulated  by 
other  considerations;  amongst  which  is  foremost  a 
desire  to  mitigate  the  pesidiaily  uncomfortable  cap- 
tivity to  which  I  am  sorry  to  learn  you  have  been 
subjected.*" 

^*  I  thank  you,^  replied  Butler,  ^for  the  intention 
with  which  yoiir  good  offices  are  proffi^red ;  but  you 
can  render  me  no  se^^^ce  that  I  should  value  so  much 
as  that  of  informing  me  why  I  have  been  brought 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  137 

hither,   at  whose  suggestion,    and    for  what    pui^ 
pose/'' 

"  I  will  be  plain  with  you,  Major  Butler.  Your 
situation  demands  sympathy,  however  inexorably  the 
present  posture  of  our  afiidrs  may  require  the  decrees 
of  stem  justice,  in  respect  to  yourself,  to  be  executed. 
I  feel  for  you,  and  would  gladly  aid  you,  to  any 
extent  which  my  duty  might  allow,  in  averting  the 
possible  calamity  that  may  hang  over  you.  You  are 
known  as  a  gentleman  of  consideration  and  influence 
in  the  colonies ;  I  may  further  add,  as  a  brave  and 
venturesome  soldier.  You  are  believed  to  have, 
more  boldly  than  wisely,  enterprised  the  accomplish- 
ment of  certain  schemes  against  the  safety  of  his 
majesty^s  acknowledged  government  in  this  province ; 
besides  having  committed  other  acts  in  violation  of  a 
faith  plighted  for  you  by  those  who  had  full  autho- 
rity to  bind  you,  thus  bringing  yourself  within  the 
penalties  appropriate  to  the  violation  of  a  military 
parole,  if  not  within  those  of  treason  itself.^^ 

"  He  lies  in  his  throat  !'^  cried  Butler,  "  who 
charges  me  with  forfeiture  of  plighted  word  or  honour, 
in  any  action  of  my  life.  That  I  have  arrayed  my- 
self against  what  you  are  pleased  to  term  his  ma- 
jesty'^s  acknowledged  government  in  this  province, 
I  am  proud  to  acknowledge,  here  in  the  midst  of 
your  bands,  and  will  confess  it  at  your  judgment- 
seat  ;  but  if  aught  be  said  against  me  that  shall  be 
intended  to  attaint  my  honour  as  a  gentleman,  I  will. 
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in  the  aune  |MtBCMce  and  befise  God,  throw  the  lie 
in  the  teeth  of  my  accuaer, — aj,  and  make  good 
mj  word,  now  or  hercafter,  whereaocTer  it  may  be 
aUowed  me  to  meet  the  danderer.^ 

^  Idonoteondemnyonrwannthy^aaidSt.  Jennyn 
cafanlr,  ^  in  a  matter  that  ao  deeply  atiia  your  sdf- 
esteem,  and  only  deaie  now  to  aeoond  it  in  all 
things  wherein  an  honomaUe  enemy  may  daiin  the 
snppoit  of  thoae  who  themaelTea  ^alne  a  good  name. 
The  anthoritiea  aS  thia  poat  ha^e  eoniideiately  ns 
solTed  to  give  yon  the  benefit  of  a  eonrt  of  inqniiy : 
and  I  hope  yon  will  take  it  aa  it  waa  meant,  in  all 
kindness  to  yon,  tbA  I  haTo  eome,  before  the  eom- 
mnnication  of  an  official  order,  to  Mppnm  yon  diat 
chaiges  wiU  be  dnly  exhibited  againat  yon,  and  a 
trial  be  instantly  had.  If  yon  will  accqit  of  my 
serrices,  feeUe  and  inadequate  as  they  may  be,  I 
wonld  gladly  tender  them  to  aflSnd  yon  siich  bcilities 
aa  the  pressure  of  the  preaent  emergencies  may 
allow.'' 

'^  To  be  tried!— when,  and  for  what?  If  the 
chaige  is,  that  I  cany  on  open  war  against  those  who 
are  in  the  habit  of  calling  me  and  my  con^atriots 
rebels,  I  am  ready  to  confess  the  diaige.  What 
need  of  court  or  trial  ?^ 

^^  There  are  grsTer  and  more  serious  oflfenoea  than 
that  imputed  to  vou,'^  said  St.  Jeimyn. 

**  When  am  I  to  be  informed  of  them,  and  to 
what  do  thev  tend  ?'' 
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^^  You  will  hear  ihem  this  moniing;  when,  I 
sm  sorry  to  add,  the  nature  of  our  military  opera- 
tions also  enforces  the  necessity  of  your  trial.^ 

"  You  can  be  of  little  service,  if  that  be  true,^ 
returned  Butler,  thoughtfully.  ^^  My  cause  can 
only  be  defended  by  my  country,  long  after  I  am 
made  the  victim  of  this  unrighteous  procedure.^ 

^^  There  is  one  alternative,^  said  St.  Jennyn,  with 
some  hesitation  in  his  manner^  ^^  which  a  mature 
deliberation  upon  your  relations  as  a  sulject— par^ 
don  me,  for  I  do  not  deem  this  ill-tiHied  rebel- 
lion to  have  obliterated  them— ^inay  present  to  yout 
mind.*^ 

^*  Speak  it  !^  said  Butler,  vehemently ;  ^^  speak 
out  the  base  thought  that  is  about  rising  to  your  lip, 
if  you  dare !  Prisoner  as  I  am,  I  will  avenge  the 
insult  on  the  spot  with  the  certainty  <^  loss  of  life. 
The  alternative  you  suggest,  is  to  dishonour  me  and 
all  who  are  dear  to  me  by  the  foul  opprobrium  of 
treason  to  my  country.  You  would  have  me,  I  sup- 
pose, renounce  the  cause  to  which  I  have  dedicated 
my  life,  and  take  shelter  with  the  recrewits  that  have 
crowded  under  the  banner  of  St.  Geoige  ?^ 

^'  Hold  !— remember,  sir,  that  you  are  a  prisoner,*" 
said  St.  Jermyn,  with  great  coolness ;  And  then,  after 
a  pause,  he  added  with  a  sigh — ^^  I  will  not  wound 
by  further  converse  the  exaggerated  and  delusive 
sense  of  honout  which  is  too  fatally  predominant  in 
your  breast,  and,  as  I  have  found  it,  in  the  breasts 
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of  man  J  of  your  misguided  countrymen.  I  came  to 
serve  you,  not  to  excite  your  feelings;  and  I  will 
now,  even  in  your  displeasure,  serve  you  as  fiir  as 
the  occasion  may  afford  me  means:  I  pmy  you, 
caD  on  me  without  reserve.  For  the  present,  believe 
me,  in  pain  and  sorrow  I  take  my  leave.'" 

With  these  words,  the  officer  retired. 

Butler  paced  to  and  firo  through  his  narrow  cham- 
ber for  some  minutes,  as  his  mind  revolved  the  ex- 
traordinary and  unexpected  disclosures  which  had  been 
made  to  him  in  this  short  visit.  A  thousand  con- 
jectures rose  into  his  thoughts  as  to  the  nature  of 
the  supposed  charges  that  were  to  be  brought  against 
him.  He  minutely  retraced  all  the  incidents  of  his 
late  adventures,  to  ascertain  how  it  was  possible  to 
found  upon  them  an  accusation  of  violated  fiiith,  or 
to  pervert  them  into  an  imputation  of  treason  against 
the  present  doubtful  and  disputed  authority  of  the 
self-styled  conquerors  of  Carolina.  If  his  attempt  to 
join  Clarke  was  treason,  it  could  be  no  less  treason 
in  the  followers  of  Gates  to  array  themselves  against 
the  royal  army;  and,  that  every  prisoner  hereafter 
taken  in  battle  was  to  be  deemed  a  traitor  to  the 
contested  power  of  Comwallis,  seemed  to  be  a  pre- 
tension too  absurd  for  the  most  inveterate  partisans 
to  assert.  There  was  nothing  in  this  review  of  his 
actions  that  the  most  ingenious  malice  could  pervert 
into  an  offence  punishable  by  the  laws  of  war,  by 
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Other  rigour  than  such  as  might  be  inflicted  upon  an 
ordinary  prisoner  taken  in  arms.  Still,  there  were 
unhappy  doubts  of  some  secret  treachery  that  rose 
to  his  reflections:  the  perfidy  of  Adair,  manifestly 
the  eflTect  of  a  bribe ;  the  ambuscade  promoted  and 
managed  by  James  Curry;  the  bloody  purpose  of 
the  brutal  gang  who  captured  him,  frustrated  only 
by  the  accidental  fray  in  which  Blake  was  wounded. 
Then  the  "  doubtful  givings  out,**'  which  fell  from 
the  lips  of  some  of  the  soldiers  at  Blackstock^s,  of  his 
case  still  being  one  of  life  and  death ;  the  insinua- 
tion of  the  savage  Habershaw,  at  the  same  place, 
conyeyed  in  the  threat  of  twisted  hemp ;  the  know- 
ledge which  his  present  keepers  aflTected  to  have  of 
his  rank  and  consequence,  of  his  past  life  and  present 
aims ;  and,  above  all,  his  being  brought  for  immediate 
trial,  in  a  matter  affecting  his  life,  before  the  very 
man,  now  in  the  capacity  of  a  military  commander, 
who  had  heretofore  been  active  in  promoting  the 
design  of  confiscating  his  estate :  all  these  considera- 
tions, although  unconnected  with  any  circumstance 
of  specific  offence  within  his  knowledge,  led  him  into 
the  most  anxious  and  melancholy  forebodings  as  to 
the  result  of  this  day'^s  proceedings. 

^'  I  am  doomed  to  fall,^  he  said,  *^  under  some 
secret  stroke  of  vengeance,  and  my  country  is  to 
have  in  my  case  another  stirring  appeal  against  the 
enormity  of  that  iron  rule  that  seeks  to  bow  her  head 
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into  the  dust.  So  be  it !  The  iisae  is  in  the  hand 
of  God,  mnd  my  &te  may  tam  to  the  account  of  the 
establishment  of  m  nation^s  liberty*-*Oh,  Mildred  ! 
I  tzemUe  to  think  of  thee !  Heaven  giant,  my  girl, 
that  thy  fortitude  may  triumph  over  the  martyrdom 
of  him  that  loves  thee  better  than  his  life  !^ 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  148 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

A  TRIAL. — A  GRAVE  ACCUSATION    THAT   STILL  FURTHER  CON- 
FIRMS   BUTLER    IN     HIS    BELIEF    OF    A    SECRET    ENEMY. 

A   SUDDEN    RESPITE. 

Butler'*s  baggage,  ever  since  he  left  Robinson^s 
habitation  on  the  Catawba,  had  been  divided  into  two 
parcels,  one  of  which  he  carried  in  a  portmanteau  on 
his  own  horse,  and  the  other  had  been  stowed  away 
in  a  pair  of  black  leather  saddle-bags  that  were  flung 
across  Captain  Peter.  These  latter  sufficed,  also,  to 
enclose,  in  addition  to  the  seigeant'*s  own  wardrobe, 
sundry  stores  of  provender,  which  the  careful  appetite 
and  soldier-like  foresight  of  the  trusty  squire  had, 
from  time  to  time,  accumulated  for  their  comfort 
upon  the  road-side.  After  the  escape  of  the  ser- 
geant, this  baggage  had  been  kept  with  more  scru- 
pulousness than  might  have  been  expected  from  the 
character  of  the  freebooters  into  whose  possession 
it  had  fallen ;  and  now,  when  Butler  had  been  sur- 
rendered up  to  the  custody  of  Colonel  Innis,  it  was 
restored  to  the  prisoner  without  the  loss  of  any  article 
of  value.  On  this  morning,  therefore,  Butler  had 
thrown  aside  the  rustic  dress,  in  which  he  had  here- 
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t>'*fore  tnTelled,  and  appealed  habited  as  we  bave 
described  him  vben  fiist  intzodiiced  to  the  reader. 

After  a  verr  digbt  meal,  which  had  been  admims- 
terv^  with  more  personal  attention  and  consideration 
for  his  rank  and  condition  than  he  was  prepared  to 
exjHxru  an  officer  entered  Us  apartment  and  com- 
municated an  order  to  him  to  repair  to  the  jard  in 
front  of  the  qnartezs.  Here  he  found  a  seigeant^s 
cuird  mustered  to  receive  him,  and  he  was  directed 
to  march  with  them  to  the  place  that  had  been  se- 
lected for  his  trial.  The  spot  pitched  upon  for  this 
puqx^^e  was  at  the  foot  of  a  laige  mulberry,  that 
stood  upon  the  border  of  the  plain,  at  a  short  distance 
from  the  house. 

^^llen  the  guard  aniTcd  with  the  prisoner.  Colonel 
Icnis  was  alreadv  seated  at  the  head  of  a  table, 
aiound  which  were  placed  seyeral  officers,  both  of  the 
n^fular  and  militia  forces.  Writing  materials  were 
also  arranged  upon  the  board,  and  at  the  lower  end, 
a  few  paces  removed  from  it,  stood  a  vacant  chair. 
Behind  this  was  erected  a  pile  of  drums,  with  one  or 
two  colours  laid  transversely  across  them.     Sentinels 

m 

were  stationed  at  different  points  near  this  group ; 
and«  within  their  lines,  were  collected  the  principal 
officers  of  Innis*s  command.  Somewhat  more  remote, 
a  number  of  idle  spectators  were  assembled,  amongst 

whom  miiiht  have  been  discerned  Habershaw,  Curry, 
ami  many  of  the  heroes  who  had  figured  at 
Griudall's  ford.     Captain  St.  Jermyn  had  taken  a 
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Station  a  little  to  the  left  of  the  presiding  officer  at 
the  table,  and  in  the  rear  of  those  who  appeared  to 
have  the  management  of  the  approaching  procedure, 
and  now  stood  with  his  arms  folded,  apparently  an 
anxious  and  interested  looker-on. 

There  was  a  thoughtful  and  even  stem  expression 
upon  every  hce  when  Butler  appeared,  and  a  silence 
that  was  scarcely  broken  by  the  occasional  whispers 
in  which  the  several  individuals  present  communis 
cated  with  each  other.  The  guard  marched  the 
prisoner  around  the  circle,  and  inducted  him  into 
the  vacant  chair,  where  he  was  received  by  a  quiet 
and  cold  inclination  of  the  head  from  each  member 
of  the  court. 

For  a  few  moments  he  looked  around  him  with  an 
intense  and  scornful  gaze  upon  the  assemblage  that 
were  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  him,  and  bit  his  lip, 
as  his  frame  seemed  to  be  agitated  with  deep  emo- 
tion :  at  length,  when  every  look  was  bent  upon  him, 
and  no  one  breathed  a  word,  he  rose  upon  his  feet 
and  addressed  the  company. 

^^  I  understand  that  I  am  in  the  presence  of  a 
military  court,  which  has  been  summoned  for  the 
purpose  of  inquiring  into  certain  offences,  of  the 
nature  of  which  I  have  not  yet  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  informed,  except  in  so  &r  as  I  am  given  to 
infer  that  they  purport  treason.  I  ask  if  this  be 
true?'' 

The  presiding  officer  bowed  his  head  in  token  of 
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assent,  and  then  presented  a  p^per  which,  he  described 
as  containing  the  specification  of  the  chaiges. 

^^  As  an  officer  of  the  American  anuy,  and  the 
citizen  of  an  independent  republic,^  continued  Butler, 
^^  I  protest  against  any  accountability  to  this  tribunal ; 
and,  with  this  protest,  I  publish  my  wrongs  in  the  fieice 
of  these  witnesses,  anddedare  them  to  arise  out  of  acts 
disgraceful  to  the  character  of  an  honourable  nation. 
I  have  been  drawn  by  treachery  into  an  ambuscade, 
overpowered  by  numbers,  insulted  and  abused  by 
ruffians.  I  wish  I  could  say  that  these  outrages  were 
practised  at  the  mere  motion  of  the  coarse  banditti 
themselves  who  assailed  me ;  but  their  manifest  sub- 
serviency to  a  plan,  the  object  of  which  was  to  take 
my  life,  leaves  me  no  room  to  doubt  that  they  have 
been  in  the  employ  and  have  acted  under  the  orders 
of  a  more  responsible  head.^^ 

'*'  Keep  your  temper,  sir,^  intenupted  Innis  calm- 
ly. ^^  Something  is  to  be  allowed  to  the  excited 
feelings  of  one  suddenly  arrested  in  the  height  of  a 
bold  adventure,  and  the  court  would,  therefore,  treat 
your  expression  of  such  feelings  at  this  moment  with 
lenity.  You  will,  however,  consult  your  own  wel&re 
by  giving  your  thoughts  to  the  charges  against  you, 
and  sparing  yourself  the  labour  of  this  useless  vitu- 
peration. Read  that  paper,  and  speak  to  its  con- 
tents.    We  will  hear  you  patiently  and  impartially."^ 

"  Sir,  it  can  avail  me  nothing  to  read  it.  Let  it 
allege  what  it  may,  the  trial,  under  present  circum- 
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stances,  will  be  but  a  mockeiy.  By  the  chances  of 
war,  my  life  is  in  your  hands :  it  is  an  idle  ceremony 
and  waste^  of  time  to  call  in  aid  the  forms  of  justice, 
to  do  diat  which  you  have  the  power  to  do,  without 
insulting  Heavien  by  affecting  to  assume  one  of  its 
attributes.'*'* 

m 

^*  That  we  pause  to  inquire,'*^  replied  Innis,  ^^  is  a 
boon  of  mercy  to  you.  The  offence  of  rank  rebellion 
which  you  and  all  your  fellow-madmen  have  con- 
fessed^  by  taking  up  nnns  against  your  king,  canries 
with  it  the  last  degree  of  punishment.  If,  waiving 
our  right  to  inflict  summary  pain  for  this  transgres- 
sion, we  stay  to  hear  what  you  can  say  against  other 
and  even  weightier  diarges,  you  should  thank  us  for 
our  clemency.— But  this  is  misspending  time  :  read 
the  paper  to  the  prisoner,^  he  added,  addressing  one 
of  the  officers  at  the  table. 

The  paper  was  read  aloud.  It  first  presented  a 
charge  against  the  prisoner  for  violating  the  terms  of 
the  parole  given  at  the  capitulation  of  Charlestown. 
The  specification  to  support  this  charge  was,  that  by 
the  terms  of  the  -surrender  General  Lincoln  had 
engaged  that  the  whole  garrison  should  be  surren- 
dered as  prisoners  of  war,  and  that  they  shoidd  not 
serve  again  until  exchanged.  The  prisoner  was  de*- 
scribed  as  an  officer  of  that  garrison,  included  in  the 
surrender,  and  lately  taken  in  the  act  of  making  war 
upon  his  majesty'^s  subjects. 

The  second  charge  was,  that  the  prisoner  had  in«- 
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fiinuated  bimself,  by  fidse  representations  of  his  ob- 
ject, into  the  tenitory  conquered  by  the  loyal  army ; 
and  that,  in  the  quality  of  a  spy,  he  had  vinted  the 
family  of  a  certain  Walter  Adair,  irith  a  view  to 
obtain  a  knowledge  of  the  forces,  plans,  moyements, 
and  designs  of  the  various  detachments  engaged  in 
his  majesty'^s  service  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
Broad  river. 

Thirdly,  that  he  had  been  active  and  assistant  m 
producing  the  death  of  two  good  subjects  of  the  royil 
government  in  a  skirmish  at  Orindall^s  ford. 

Fourthly,  and  lastly,  that  he,  together  with  certain 
confederates,  had  contrived  and  partially  attempted 
to  execute  a  plan  to  seize  upon  and  cany  away  a 
subject  of  his  majesty'^s  government,  of  great  con^ 
deration  and  esteem, — Mr.  Philip  Lindsay,  namely, 
of  the  Dove-cote,  in  the  province  of  Virginia.  That 
the  object  of  this  enterprise  was  to  possess  himself  of 
the  papers  as  well  as  of  the  person  of  the  said  Phih'p 
Lindsay,  and,  by  surrendering  him  up  to  the  leaders 
of  the  rebel  anny,  to  bring  upon  him  the  vengeance 
of  the  rebel  government,  thus  Exposing  him  to  confis- 
cation of  property,  and  even  to  peril  of  life. 

Such  was  the  general  import  and  bearing  of  the 
-accusations  against  the  prisoner,  expressed  with  great 
abundance  of  verbiage,  and  accompanied  with  much 
minuteness  of  detail.  Butler  listened  to  them  at 
first  with  indifference,  and  with  a  determination  to 
aieet  them  with  inflexible  silence ;  but  as  the  enun- 
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ciation  of  them  proceeded,  and  the  extraordinary 
misrepresentations  they  contained  were  successively 
disclosed,  he  found  his  indignation  rising  to  a  height 
that  almost  mastered  his  discretion,  and  he  was  on 
the  point  of  interrupting  the  court  with  the  lie  direct, 
and  of  involving  himself  in  an  act  of  contumacy 
which  would  have  been  instantly  decisive  of  his  fate. 
His  better  genius,  however,  prevailed,  and  smother- 
ing his  anger  by  a  strong  effort  of  self-control,  he 
merely  folded  his  arms  and  abided  untU  the  end, 
with  a  contemptuous  and  proud  glance  at  his  ac- 
cusers. 

^<  You  have  heard  the  allegations  against  you, 
sir,''  said  Colonel  Innis ;  "  what  say  you  to  them  ?'*' 

^^  What  should  an  honourable  man,''  replied  But- 
ler, ^*  say  to  the  foul  aspersions  which  have  been 
invented  by  base  calumniators  to  attaint  his  name  P 
The  first  and  second  changes,  sir,  I  pronounce  to  be 
frivolous  and  fidse.  The  third,  so  fiur  as  it  imputes 
to  me  resistance  to  the  assault  of  a  cowardly  gang 
who  sought  to  interrupt  my  journey,  in  which  two 
miscreants  were  sent  to  their  long  account,  I  confess 
it.  As  to  the  last,  sir,  there  are  imputations  in  it 
that  mark  the  agency  of  a  concealed  enemy,  lost  to 
every  impulse  of  honour,— <i  base  and  wicked  liar. 
Confront  me  with  that  man,  and  let  the  issue  stand 
on  this :  if  I  do  not  prove  him  to  be,  in  the 
judgment  of  every  true  gentleman  of  your  army,  an 
atrocious  and  depraved  slanderer,  who  has  contrived 
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**  You  are  answered,^  letomed  BuUer« 

^^  Nor  can  you  deny  that  you  were  an  officer  be^ 
longing  to  the  army  under  the  command  of  Ge- 
neral Lincoln  ?"" 

Buder  was  silent. 

^^  You  were  at  Charlestown  during  the  si^  ?*"  in- 
quired  one  of  the  court 

*'  In  part,""  replied  Butler :  '*  I  left  it  in  March, 
the  bearer  of  despatches  to  congress.^ 

^*And  you  have  already  said  that  you  were  in 
arms  on  the  night  of  the  Idth,  at  Orindall'^s  ford  ?"" 
continued  the  same  questioner. 

*''  I  have  said  so,  sir.*^ 

^^  That  is  enough,'*''  interrupted  Innis.  ^^The 
ninth  article  of  the  capitulation  of  Charlestown  runs 
thus :  ^  All  civil  officers,  and  the  citizens  who  have 
borne  arms  during  the  siegt^  must  be  prisoners  on 
parole/     The  case  is  evidently  within  that  clause.'*'' 

*'  I  should  say,*'  interposed  St.  Jermyn,.who  now 
for  the  first  time  opened  hi»  lips,  ^'  that  the  prisoner 
scarcely  falls  within  that  description :  the  words  ^  du- 
ring the  siege'  would  seem  to  point  to  a  service  which 
lasted  to  the  end.  They  are,  at  least,  equivocal; 
and  I  doubt  Lord  Comwallis  would  be  loth  to  sanc- 
tion a  judgment  on  such  a  ground.'' 

Upon  this  ensued  a  consultation  amongst  the  offi- 
cers at  the  table,  during  which  Butler  was  withdrawn 
to  a  short  distance  in  the  rear  of  the  assemblage. 
Several  of  the  unoccupied  soldiers  of  the  camp,  at 
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The  colonel  cast  his  eje  apon  the  treasures  of  the 
basket,  and  began  to  select  a  few  of  the  dioicest 
fruit.  Thus  encomaged,  the  giH  set  her  load  upon 
the  table,  in  the  midst  of  the  hats  and  swords  with 
which  it  was  encumbered,  and,  very  soon,  every  other 
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member  of  tke  eourt  foHcmed  the  example  of  the 
presiding  officer,  and  became  purchasers  of  the  greater 
part  of  the  store  before  them.  When  this  traffic  was 
concluded,  the  little  huckster  took  up  her  burden 
and  retired  towards  the  groups  of  spectators.  Seeing 
tho  prisoner  in  this  quarter,  she  walked  up  to  him, 
courtesied,  and  presented  him  an  apple,  which  was 
gratefuUy  accepted,  and  the  proffered  return  from 
him  in-  money  reAised. 

When  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  elapsed, 
Butler  was  resummoned  to  hb  seat,  and  the  conxi 
again  proceeded  to  business.  The  inquiry  now 
related  to  the  second  charge — that,  namely,  which 
imputed  to  the  prisoner  the  character  of  a  spy  in  his 
visit  at  Adair^s.  To  this  accusation  Captain  Hugh 
Habershaw  and  several  of  his  troop  were  called  as 
witnesses.  The  amount  of  the  testimony  given  by 
them  was — that,  on  the  eleventh  of  the  month,  they 
had  received  information  that  a  continental  officer, 
whose  real  name  and  title  was  Major  Butler,  but 
who  was  travelling  in  disguise,  and  under  an  assumed 
name,  from  the  Catawba  towards  the  Broad  river, 
in  company  with  a  well-known  stark  whig — a  certain 
Horse-shoe  Robinson,  was  expected  in  a  few  days 
to  arrive  at  Wat  Adair's :  that  Habershaw,  hoping  to 
intercept  them,  had  scoured  the  country  between  the 
two  rivers ;  but  that  the  travellers  had  eluded  the 
search,  by  taking  a  very  circuitous  and  unfrequented 
route  towards  the  upper  part  of  Blair's  Range  and 
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FTiTTn-r^eraek,  Tlai.  mi  ikr  nribc  of  ^  tvdftk, 
'Sit  rv^  lbs  wa^i  m  AimrM  wmmrinttnY ;  and,  on 
ae  ancanv  eaf  ^  ikfstecBlk.  Mme  of  die  voodmn^f 
uiULT*  J^B^  3ieK  HioissBKV  ibI  jpiuml  hifli  of  tics 
in:. — loEzv.  fm^cE.  uot  ^  pnnaer  kad  <^bed 
a  A&iz.  a>  skisee  km  to  give  mfixmitioQ 
:  ;&ie  g#injwAtf  of  tike  lordist  tzoopi  m 
se  3»5gi^i  SwwT,  wiA  mnev  to  eaaummictte  it  to 
1  ^-rafz  Col^xBel  Cbske.  wk>  kad  appointed  to  meet 
Birds  lai  ks  coBfuoa  Mifltm  on  tlie  appcf 
Srrasr  of  tke  pfoviace.  That,  in  consequence  of 
122?  Lzseayc  A<iur  kad  Aected  the  prisoner  toviidi 
'$  iocd:  and  tUs  intelligence  being  com- 
lo  tbe  vitneK,  ke  kad  conducted  Us  troop 
ic  uat  phcc:.  vkoe  ke  sncceeded  in  anesting  tk 
pr.iccier  ind  k5s  coannde,  vitk  tke  loas  of  two  men 
12  UiC  icnx^gie.  Tke  nanatiie  tken  went  on  to  give 
t^  rorticBbzs  of  Hone-9koe*s  eae^wiy  and  the  other 
ffecti  v^  wkich  tke  reader  is  acquainted.  This 
Ko:-:i&t  vns  cocrobonted  bj  acTcnl  witnesses,  and, 
Az:  :ze5t  the  rest,  br  Cunrr. 

Bcrltf  keazd  tke  tcsdmonT  with  the  most  painfiil 
sesiations.  Theie  was  just  enough  of  truth  in  it  to 
auie  the  tile  phusihley  and  the  frlsdiood  related  to 
points  vhidu  as  thej  were  affinned  upon  heaisav,  he 
c3cld  not  repel  bj  proof.  Thoe  was  a  common  ex- 
p:^s>ion  of  opinion  amongst  the  bTstnnders— -who,  in 
j^nera!.  were  inclined  to  take  the  side  of  the  prisoner, 
in  rctcrence  to  the  charges  which  were  supposed  to 
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affect  his  lif(>-— that  this  accusation  of  Butler^s  acting 
the  part  of  a  spy  was  sustained  by  the  proof.  In 
vain  did  he  protest  against  the  injustice  of  being  con- 
demned on  what  was  alleged  to  have  been  said  by 
some  of  Adair^s  fiunily  ;  in  vain  did  he  deny  that  he 
had  offered  a  bribe  to  Adair  for  information  respect- 
ing the  tones ;  and  equally  in  vain  did  he  affirm, 
that  he  had  asked  of  Adair  nothing  more  than  the 
common  hospitality  due  to  a  traveller,  and  for  which 
he  had  made  him  a  moderate  requital,  the  only  money 
the  woodman  had  received  from  him.  The  current 
was  now  setting  violently  against  him,  and  it  seemed 
impossible  to  stem  it. 

^^It  is  but  due/^  said  Captain  St.  Jermyn,  a 
second  time  interposing  in  behalf  of  the  prisoner, 
"  to  the  rank  and  character  of  Major  Butler — since  a 
portion  of  this  testimony  is  at  second-hand — to  take 
his  own  examination  on  these  alleged  &cts.  With  per- 
mission, therefore,  I  would  ask  him  a  few  questions/^ 

"  The  court  will  not  object,'^  said  Innis,  who, 
throughout  affected  the  air  of  an  impartial  judge. 

"  It  is  true,  Major  Butler,  that  you  were  at 
Adair's  on  the  night  of  the  twelfth  ?^  said  the  volun- 
teer advocate  of  the  prisoner. 

"  I  was,  sir." 

''And  you  made  no  concealment  of  your  name 
or  rank  ?"' 

'*  I  will  not  say  that,'*'  replied  Butler. 

"  You  were  under  a  feigned  name  then,   sir  ?" 
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inquired  Innis,  as  St.  Jennjn  seemed  a  little  con- 
founded by  the  answer  he  had  received. 

'^  I  was  called  Mr.  Butler,  sir :  my  rank  or  station 
was  not  communicated.*" 
"  Your  dress  ?^ 

'«  Was  an  assumed  one,  to  avoid  inquiry.*" 
^^  This  man.  Horse-shoe  Robinson,'"  said  St.  Jer- 
m}!!,  ^^was  known  to  Adair  as  a  whig  soldier  ?*" 

"  Well  known,*"  replied  Butler ;  "  and  I  was  also 
represented  as  belonging  to  that  party.  Adair  him- 
self led  us  to  believe  that  he  was  firiendly  to  our 


cause.^** 


Here  several  of  the  members  in  the  court  smiled. 

'^  Had  you  met  any  parties  of  loyalists,*"  inquired 
Innis,  ^^in  your  journey  between  Catawba  and 
Broad  ?" 

•'  We  had — more  than  one.*" 

"  How  did  you  escape  them  ?*" 

'^  By  assuming  feigned  characters  and  names.*^ 

"  Your  purpose  was  to  join  Clarke  ?^ 

''  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  answer  that  question,^ 
replied  the  prisoner.  "  Suffice  it,  sir,  I  was  travel- 
ling through  this  region  on  a  mission  of  duty.  My 
purpose  was  to  act  against  the  enemy.  So  far  the 
charge  is  true,  and  only  to  this  extent.  I  came 
with  no  design  to  pry  into  the  condition  of  the  royal 
troops;  I  sought  only  a  successful  passage  through  a 
contestcJ,  though  sadly  overpowered  country."* 
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<*  You  offered  no  money  to  Adur,^  ttid'Bi;  Jeiy 
myn  again,  as  if  insisting  on  this  pcnnt  of  excolpa- 
tion,  '^  but  what  you  have  already  'called  a  moderate 
requital  for  his  entertainment  ?^ 

*'None,''  replied  the  prisoner,  ♦^except,*'  he 
added,  ^^a  few  guineas,  to  induce  him  to  release 
from  most  wicked  torture  a  wdf  he  had  entrapped.'" 

^^  It  will  not  do,**^  said  Colonel  Innis,  shaking  his 
head  at  St.  Jermyn ;  and  the  same  opinion  was  indi- 
cated in  the  looks  of  several  of  the  court 

''  I  was  at  Walter  Adair^s  that  night,  and  saw  the 
gentleman  there,  and  heard  all  that  was  said  by  him ; 
and  I  am  sure  that  he  offered  Watty  no  money,^ 
said  our  little  apple-girl,  who  had  been  listening 
with  breathless  anxiety  to  the  whole  of  this  examina- 
tion, and  who  had  now  advanced  to  the  table,  as  she 
spoke  the  words.  ^'  And  I  can  tell  more  about  it,  if 
I  am  asked.'" 

"  And  who  are  you,  my  pretty  maid  f^  inquired 
Colonel  Innis,  as  he  lifted  the  bonnet  &om  her  head 
and  let  loose  a  volume  of  flaxen  curls  down  upon  her 
neck. 

'^  I  am  Mary  Musgrove,  the  miller^s  daughter,'" 
said  the  damsel,  with  great  earnestness  of  manner; 
*'  and  Watty  Adair  is  my  uncle  by  my  mother^s  side, 
—he  married  my  aunt  Peggy;  and  I  was  at  his  house 
when  Major  Butler  and  Mr.  Horsenshoe  Robinson 
came  there.*" 
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^  And  vbit  in  the  deril  bnoglil  job  hat  ?*"  miA 

**  Stlence,"  cried  Iimis,  impatMnt  mt  the  obtrasft 
iccempuon  of  the  grosi  cqicaiii.  ^^  What  authorilT 
hiTe  Ton  to  ask  qaefdoos  ?    Begone,  rir  r* 

Tie  heaTTbolk  of  Hugh  Habeithaw,  at  this  order, 
sneaked  back  into  the  crowd. 

**  I  cune  onlj  to  «dl  a  few  applet,'"  said  Manr. 

**  HeaTcn  hat  sent  that  girl  to  the  resciie  of  m  j 
life.*"  aid  Butler,  under  the  impolae  of  a  feeling 
which  he  could  not  refrain  from  giving  vent  in-words. 
**  Pnj  allow  me,  sir,  to  ask  her  some  qaestions.^ 

*"  It  is  TOUT  privilege,^  was  the  answer  from  two  or 
three  of  the  court ;  and  the  ipectatois  pressed  forward 
to  hear  the  examination. 

Butler  camrfuDj  inteirogatcd  the  maiden  to  all  the 
particulars  of  his  risit ;  and  die,  with  the  most  scru- 
pulous fidelitT,  recounted  the  scenes  to  which  she 
had  been  a  witness.  T^lien  die  came  to  detail  the 
couTersation  which  she  had  otedieaid  between  Adair 
and  Ljnch,  and  the  events  that  fidlowed  it,  the  in- 
terest of  the  bjstandeis  was  wound  up  to  the  highest 
pitch.  There  was  a  simjdicitj  in  her  recital  of  this 
strange  and  eventful  st<»T,  that  gave  it  a  force  to 
which  the  most  skilful  eloquence  might  in  vain 
aspiie;  and  when  she  concluded,  the  eouii  itself, 
prejudiced  as  the  members  were  against  the  prisoner, 
could  not  help  manifesting  an  emotion  of  satisfaction 
at  the  clear  and  unequivocal  refutation  which  this 
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plain  tale  inferred  against  the  testimony  of  Haber- 
shaw  and  his  confederates.  Innis  alone  affected  to 
treat  it  lightly,  and  endeavoured  in  some  d^;ree  to 
abate  its  edge,  by  suggesting  doubts  as  to  the  capa^ 
city  of  a  young  girl,  in  circumstances  so  likely  to 
confuse  her,  to  give  an  exact  narrative  of  such  a  com- 
plicated train  of  events.  Every  cross-examination, 
however,  which  was  directed  by  him  to  test  the  accu- 
racy of  the  maiden^s  story,  only  resulted  in  producing 
a  stronger  conviction  of  its  entire  truth.  This  con- 
cluded the  examination  on  the  second  charge. 

The  third  was  confessed  by  Butler ;  and  the  court 
now  proceeded  to  the  fourth  and  last  accusation 
against  him. 

To  this  there  was  but  one  witness  called — James 
Curry.  In  the  course  of  the  examination,  this  man 
showed  great  address  and  knowledge  of  the  world. 
He  gave  some  short  account  of  himself.  He  had 
been  a  man  bom  to  a  better  condition  of  life  than  he 
now  enjoyed.  His  education  had  been  liberal,  and 
his  associations  in  life  extremely  various.  It  was  to 
be  inferred  from  his  own  relation,  that  he  had  fiillen 
into  some  early  indiscretion  which  had  thrown  him 
into  the  lowest  stations  of  society,  and  that  this  ori- 
ginal delinquency  had  prevented  him  from  ever  rising 
above  them.  He  had  served  for  many  years  in  the 
army,  and  was  present  at  the  surrender  of  Charles- 
town,  being  at  that  period  a  confidential  servant,  or 
man  of  business,  to  the  young  Earl  of  Caithness,  the 
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cf  Sir  HcBT  QmtoB.  Upon  tlie  de- 
cf  ikn  yowy  anWrmMi  with  the  red  of  Sir 
**  ■u&Mj  frail;  ibr  Nev  Yoik,  he  hid  le- 
d  hehiBd,  lad  had  tdxB  a  similar  icrvice  to 
thai  vhkh  he  had  left,  viih  another  officer  of  some 
repvie.    ~  Thoe  vere  slate  raaoDS,^  he  ttid, '' why 

:&s  fCBskMHi*s  aae  eooU  not  BOW  be  comnranicitcd 
M^  the  cwt.*  That,  ia  the  amith  of  Jnlj,  he  had 
iufde^  his  Batter  on  a^ist  to  Mr.  Philip  LindasTy 


lad  whilst  in  the  immediate  Ticinity  of 
lias  11 1  ill  la^i  rcadcnee,  at  a  smaD  coontrr  taTcn, 
be  had  aoridftallT  htif  mb  pmy  to  the  design  oftbe 
poMSMT*  and  the  mmt  Hone-dioe  Robinson  who  Ittd 
Smk  mentioned  belbte,  to  seise  upon  the  person  snd 
pim<  c^  Mr.  lindmT:  that  these  two  penons 
bad  acfuDT  anived  at  the  UTem  he  qioke  o(  to 
evvBoee  operations.  That  he  had  oveiheard  them 
d^ccsdnf  the  whole  plan ;  and  he  had  no  doubt  the  j 
had  aCies  at  hand  to  assist  in  the  scheme,  and  would 
hsTe  peocecded  that  same  night  to  pat  it  in  exem- 
ixc,  if  he  had  not  finstiated  their  design  at  the  risk 
of  Ls  Ixie.  That,  with  the  Tiew  of  interrupting  thii 
enterpRse.  he  had  Imed  Robinson,  the  companion  of 
tiie  prisoner,  to  walk  with  him  at  night  to  the  maigin 
of  a  small  li^er  near  the  taTem,  where  he  accused 
Lim  of  the  tzeacheroos  deagn  whidi  he  and  his  com- 
rsde  baJ  b  View :  that,  in  consequence  of  this,  Ro- 
rirscz  Lsd  endeavoured  to  take  his  life,  which  was 
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only  saved  by  a  serm  stnigg^ ;  and  Vtmij  being  thus 
diaooYered  in  their  pupoee,  this  man  Robinson  and 
the  priBoner  had  made  a  hasty  retreat  towards  Oates^s 
head-quarters. 

V.  Soch  was  in  eSect  the  nanative  of  James  Curry, 
which  was  solemnly  given  upon  oatL  Butler  was 
for  some  moments  confounded  with  astonishment  at 
the  audacity  of  this  fidsehood.  He  uiged  to  the 
eonrt  the  improbability  of  the  whole  story.  **  It 
would  have  been  easy,^  he  said,  **  if  I  were  hostile 
to  Mr.  Philip  Lindsay,— which,  God  knows,  there  are 
most  cogent  reasons  to  disprovv— it  would  have  been 
easy  to  procure  his  anest  without  an  attempt  at  vio- 
lent seizure  by  me ;  I  had  only  to  speak,  and  the 
whole  country  around  him  would  have  united  in 
treating  him  as  an  object  of  suspicion,  on  account  of 
his  politics.^  He  admitted  that  he  was  at  Biis. 
Dimock^'s  at  the  time  spoken  of;  that  Robinson  at- 
tended him  there ;  but  all  else  that  had  been  said 
relating  to  the  visit  he  affirmed  to  be  utterly  folse. 
He  gave  the  particulars  of  the  meeting  between 
Honendioe  and  the  witness  as  he  had  it  fiom  Ro- 
binson, and  spoke  also  of  his  knowledge  of  the  visit 
of  Tynel  at  the  Dove-cote;  ^^whidi  person,'*^  he 
said,  ^<  be  had  reason  to  believe,  cune  under  a  name 
not  his  own.^ 

'<  How  do  you  happen  to  be  so  fomiliar,***  inquired 
Innis,  "  with  the  afiaiis  of  Mr.  Lindsay  ?"" 
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«'  Tbat  qucstionr  replied  Butler,  ^  as  it  refen  to 
mitten  entirely  piivtte  and  penonal,  I  must  dedise 
to  answer.'^ 

Curry,  upon  a  second  examination,  ie-«ffinned  ill 
he  had  «id  befine,  and  commented  with  a  great  deil 
of  dexterity  upon  Butler'a  statement,  particiibilj 
in  reference  to  sudi  parts  of  it  as  the  prisoner's  le* 
peated  refusal  to  answer  had  left  in  doubt.  Afhr 
a  protracted  examination  upon  this  point,  the  trid 
was  at  length  closed,  and  Butler  was  ordered  Imtk  to 
his  apartment  in  the  fium-house. 

Here  he  remained  for  the  space  of  half  an  hour-*-iB 
interral  that  was  passed  by  him  in  the  most  distras* 
ing  doubt  and  anxiety.  The  whole  proceeding  of 
the  court  boded  iU  for  him.  The  haste  of  his  triily 
the  extnundinaiy  nature  of  the  chaiges,  and  the  geofr* 
ral  unsympathising  demeanour  of  the  court  itel^ 
only  spoke  to  his  mind  as  eyidences  of  a  concealed 
hostility  which  sought  to  find  a  planaible  pretext  fer 
making  him  a  sacrifice  to  some  private  malevolence. 
He  was  therefore  prepared  to  expect  the  wont  when, 
at  the  close  of  the  half  hour,  St.  Jermyn  entered  his 
chamber. 

'^  I  come,  sir,^  said  the  officer,  *^  to  perfoim  a  me- 
lancholy duty :  the  court  ha^e  just  conduded  their 
deliberations.^ 

^'^  And  I  am  to  be  a  sacrifice  to  their  vengeance. 
Well,  so  be  it !  There  was  little  need  of  deliberation 
in  my  case,  and  they  have  soon  despatched  it,**^  said 
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Butler,  with  a  bitter  spirit,  as  he  paced  op  aUd  down 
his  narrow  chamber.  ^^  What  &voar  have  these,  my 
impartial  jadges,  vouchsafed  to  me  in  my  last  mo- 
ment ?  Shall  I  die  as  a  common  £don  on  a  gibbet, 
or  am  I  to  meet  a  soldier^s  doom  ?^' 

^^  That  has  been  thought  of,^  said  St.  Jermyn. 
^*  The  commanding  officer  has  no  disposition  to  add 
an  unnecessary  severity  to  your  unhappy  fiU^.^ 

''  Thank  God  for  that !  and  that  the  files  detailed 
Soft  this  service  are  to  be  drawn  firom  the  ranks  of  my 
enemies !  I  will  hce  them  as  proudly  as  I  have 
ever  done  on  the  field  of  battle.  Leave  me,  sir ;  I 
have  matters  in  my  thought  that  require  I  should  be 
alone.^ 

**  Your  time,  I  fear,  is  brief,^  said  St.  Jermyn. 
*'  The  guard  is  already  at  hand  to  conduct  you  to  the 
court,  who  only  stay  to  pass  sentence.  I  came  be- 
fore, to  break  this  unhappy  news  to  you.^ 

^^  It  is  no  news  to  me,^  interrupted  Butler :  *^  I 
could  expect  no  other  issue  to  the  widked  design  by 
which  I  have  been  seized.  This  solemn  show  of  a 
trial  was  only  got  up  to  give  colour  to  a  murderous 
act  which  has  been  long  predeteimined.'*^ 

At  this  moment,  the  heavy  and  regular  tap  of  the 
drum,  struck  at  equal  intervals,  and  a  mournful  note 
firom  a  fife,  reached  the  prisoner's  ear. 

"  I  come— I  come  T  exclaimed  Butler.  *'  These 
fellows  are  practising  their  manual,  for  an  occasion 
in  which  they  appear  impatient  to  act.    One  would 
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think,  G^ylain  Si.  Jeimyn,^  he  added  with  a  smile 
of  scon,  **  that  they  needed  but  little  practice  to 
aecomplish  them  finr  a  ceremon  j  which  has  of  late, 
since  his  Bfqeaty  has  extended  his  mercifiil  ann  onr 
this  province,  grown  to  be  a  fiuniliar  piece  of  militaij 
punctilio.^ 

Sc.  Jcnnjn  hastfly  fled  from  the  ro<Hn,  and  null- 
ing ont  upon  the  grass-plot)  where  the  guard  «ii 
collected,  drew  his  8w<nd,  as  he  cried  out — 

^^  Klence,  yon  base  and  worthlesa  knaTes !  Is  it 
thus  Ton  wooM  insolt  the  snflMngs  of  an  unfortiiDste 
enemy  by  dramming  nnder  his  Tery  ear  your  coned 
death-notes !  Strike  but  one  note  upon  that  dium 
again,  and,  by  my  soul,  I  will  deaTe  you  to  tlie 
earth  r 

^^The  music  did  but  try  a  flourish  of  the  dead- 
march,"^  replied  the  sergeant  of  the  guard;  **  they  sie 
a  little  rusty,  and  seeing  that  the  whig  officer ^ 

**  Another  w<nd,  sir,  and  you  shall  be  sent  to  the 
provost-marehal.    Attend  the  prisoner.^ 

<*  I  am  here,^  said  Butler,  who  had  overiieaid 
this  conversation,  and  had  already  descended  to  the 
door. 

With  a  mournful  and  heavy  heart,  though  with  a 
countenance  that  concealed  his  emotions  under  an 
air  of  proud  defiance,  he  took  his  place  in  the  rank, 
and  marched  to  the  spot  where  the  court  were  yet 
assembled. 

^*'  A  chair  for  the  prisoner,^  said  some  of  the  indi- 
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viduals  present,  with  an    officious  alacrity  to  serve 
him. 

"  I  would  rather  stand,"'  replied  Butler:  "it  is  my 
pleasure  to  hear  the  behests  of  my  enemies  in  the 
attitude  that  a  soldier  wquld  choose  to  meet  his  foe 
in  the  field."" 

^'  Mine  is  a  painful  duty,  Major  Butler,""  said 
Innis,  rising  as  he  addressed  the  prisoner :  "  it  is 
to  announce  to  you,  that,  after  a  full  and  most  im- 
partial trial,  in  which  you  have  had  the  advantage 
of  the  freest  examination  of  witnesses,  and  every 
&vour  accorded  to  you  which  the  usages  and  customs 
of  war  allow,  you  have  been  found  guilty  of  two  of 
the  chaiges  imputed  to  you  in  the  list  with  which 
you  were  furnished  this  morning.  Notwithstanding 
the  satisfactory  testimony  which  was  given  in  your 
behalf  by  the  girl  Mary  Musgrove  in  relation  to 
your  conduct  at  the  house  of  Adair,  and  however 
disposed  the  court  were  to  abandon  an  accusation 
which  thus  seemed  to  be  refuted,  it  has  occurred  to 
them  upon  subsequent  reflection,  that,  by  your  own 
confession — given,  sir,  permit  me  to  say,  with  the 
.frankness  of  a  soldier — you  came  into  this  district  in 
disguise  and  under  false  names,  and  thus  enabled 
yourself  to  collect  information  relative  to  the  condition 
of  the  royal  forces  which  it  was  doubtless  your  purpose 
to  use  to  our  detriment.  The  court  for  a  moment 
might  have  led  you  to  entertain  hope  that  they  were 
satisfied  that  in  this  charge  you  had  been  wronged. 
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The  simple,  affecting,  and,  no  doabt,  trae  nanative 
made  by  the  miller^s  daughter,  produced  a  momeii' 
tary  sensation  that  was  too  poweriul  to  be  combated : 
that  nanative,  however,  does  not  relieve  you  fzom 
the  efiect  of  your  own  confcssicma,  siBce  both  may  be 
true,  and  the  charge  still  remain  unimpaired  against 
vou. 

• 

*^  The  ofience  of  breaking  your  parole,  and  in- 
fringing the  terms  of  the  capitulation  of  Chariestovi, 
is  open  to  a  legal  doubt,  and,  therefore,  in  tenderac» 
to  you,  has  not  been  pressed ;  although  the  court 
tliink  that  the  very  circumstance  of  its  doubtAd 
character  should  have  inculcated  upon  you  the  neces- 
sity of  the  most  scrupulous  avoidance  of  service  ii 
the  conquered  province. 

^^  The  last  chaige  against  you  is  fuUy  proved ;  not 
a  word  of  counter  evidence  has  been  offered.  Strictlj 
speaking,  by  the  usages  of  war  this  would  not  be  an 
ofience  for  tlie  notice  of  a  military  tribunal:  the 
perpetrators  of  it  would  be  liable  to  such  vindictive 
measures  as  the  policy  of  the  conqueror  might  choose 
to  adopt.  That  we  have  given  you,  therefore,  the 
benefit  of  an  inquiry,  you  must  r^ard  as  an  set 
of  grace  springing  out  of  our  sincere  desire  to  do  you 
ample  justice.  The  nature  of  the  offence  imputed 
and  proved  is  such  as,  at  this  moment,  every  consi* 
deration  of  expediency  demands  should  be  visited  with 
oxoniplary  puiiishnient.  The  friends  of  the  roval 
cause,  wherever  they  may  reside,  shall  be  protected 
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from  the  wrath  of  the  rebel  government;  and  we 
have  therefore  no  scruple  in  saying,  that  the  attempt 
upon  Mr.  Philip  Lindsay  requires  a  signal  retribu- 
tion. But  for  this  last  act,  the  court  might  have 
been  induced  to  overlook  all  your  other  trespasses  : 
upon  this,  however,  there  is  no  hesitation. 

^^  Such  being  the  state  of  the  facts  ascertained  by 
this  tribunal,  its  function  ceases  with  its  certificate  of 
the  truth  of  what  has  been  proved  before  it.  The 
rest  remains  to  me.  Without  the  form  of  an  inves- 
tigation, I  might,  as  the  commanding  officer  of  a 
corps  on.  detached  service,  and  by  virtue  of  special 
power  conferred  upon  me,  have  made  up  a  private 
judgment  in  the  case :  I  have  forborne  to  do  that, 
until,  by  the  sanction  of  a  verdict  of  my  comrades,  I 
mig^t  assure  myself  that  I  acted  on  the  clearest 
proofe.     These  have  been  rendered. 

^^  My  order,  therefore,  is,  in  accordance  with  the 
clear  decision  of  the  court — and,  speaking  to  a 
soldier,  I  use  no  unnecessary  phrase  of  condolence — 
that  you  be  shot  to  death.  Time  presses  on  us,  and 
forbids  delay.  You  will  be  conducted  to  immediate 
execution.  Major  Frazer,^  he  said,  turning  to  one  of 
his  officers,  *'  to  your  discretion  I  commit  this  un- 
pleasant duty.*"  Then,  in  a  tone  of  private  direc- 
tion, he  added,  '^  let  it  be  done  without  delay ;  fool- 
ish pomp  and  ceremony  only  magnify  these  trifles  ; 
I  wish  to  have  it  despatched  at  once.'" 

^^  I  would   speak,"^  said   Butler,    repressing  the 
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agitation  of  his  feelings,  and  addressing  Innis  with  t 
stern  solemnity,  ^  not  to  implore  your  mercy,  nor 
deprecate  your  sentence :  even  if  I  could  stoop  to 
such  an  act  of  submission,  I  know  my  appeal  would 
reach  your  can  like  the  idle  wind ;  but  I  hafe 
private  affidis  to  speak  of.^ 

'^  They  were  better  untold,  sir,^  interrupted  Innis 
with  an  afibcted  air  of  indifference.  ^^  I  can  listen  to 
nothing  now.  We  have  other  business  to  think  6L 
These  last  requests  and  settlements  of  private  affidn 
are  always  troublesome,^  he  muttered  in  a  tone  jmt 
audible  to  the  officers  standing  near  him ;  **  thej 
conjure  up  useless  sympathies.^ 

I  pray  you,  sir, — ^  interposed  St  Jermyn. 
It  is  in  Tain— I  cannot  hear  it,^  exclaimed  the 
commander,  evidently  struggling  to  shake  from 
his  mind  an  uncomfortable  weight.  **  These  aie 
women^s  requests! — GxnTs  mercy!  how  does  this 
differ  from  death  upon  the  field  of  battle?-*a  soldier 
is  always  ready. — Ha !  what  have  we  here  ?^  he  ex- 
claimed, as  a  trooper  rode  up  to  the  group.  **  Where 
are  vou  from  ?     What  news  ?^ 

^'  A  vidette  from  Rocky  Mount,^  answered  the 
horseman.  '^  I  am  sent  to  inform  you  that  yesterday 
Sumpter  defeated  three  hundred  of  our  people  on  the 
Cataiivba,  and  has  made  all  that  were  alive  prisoners ; 
l>esidcs  capturing  fifly  or  sixty  waggons  of  stores 
Avhich  the  detachment  had  under  convoy  for  Camden."^ 

I'he  first  inquiries  that  followed  this  communica- 
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tion  related  to   Sumpter*8  position,   and   especially 
whether  he  was  advancing  towards  this  camp. 

^'  He  is  still  upon  Catawba,  tending  northward,^ 
replied  the  vidette. 

"  Then  we  are  free  from  danger,*"  interrupted 
Innis.  ^^  I  am  stripping  the  feathers  from  a  bird 
to-day  that  is  worth  half  of  Sumpter^s  prize,""  he 
added,  with  a  vengeful  smile,  to  an  officer  who  stood 
by  him. 

During  this  interval,  in  which  the  commander  of 
the  post  was  engaged  with  the  vidette,  the  guard  had 
conducted  the  prisoner  back  to  the  house,  and  Innis, 
freed  from  the  restraint  of  Butler^s  presence,  now 
gave  way  to  the  expression  of  a  savage  exultation  at 
the  power  which  the*  events  of  the  morning  had  given 
him  to  inflict  punishment  upon  one  that  he  termed  an 
audacious  rebel.  ''  The  chances  jump  well  with  us,*' 
he  said,  ^^  when  they  enable  us  to  season  the  joy  of 
these  ragged  traitors  by  so  notable  a  deed  as  the  exe- 
cution of  one  of  their  shrewdest  emissaries.  This 
fellow  Butler  has  consideration  amongst  them,  and 
fortune  too  :  at  least,  he  had  it — but  that  has  gone 
into  better  hands;  and,  to  say  truth,  be  has  a 
bold  and  most  mischievous  spirit.  The  devil  has  in- 
stigated him  to  cross  our  path ;  he  shall  have  the  devil'^s 
comfort  for  it.    The  whole  party  taken,  did  you  say  ?^ 

*'  Every  man,  sir,*"  replied  the  vidette. 

^^  In  God^s  name  !  how  many  men  had  this  skulk^ 
ing  fellow  Sumpter  at  his  back  ?*" 

VOL.  II.  I 


170  HORSB-SHOB  BOBINSON. 

^^  They  say  about  seTen  bimdzed.^ 

"'  And  did  the  cowards  strike  to  aeven  hmidred 
rebels  r 

^'  They  were  tangled  with  the  waggons,^  said  the 
soldier,  ^^  and  were  set  on  unawares,  on  the  bank  of 
the  river,  at  the  lower  fenry.^ 

^^  Ay,  that^s  the  way !  An  ambuscade,  no  doubt 
«-a  piece  of  cowardly  bush-fighting.  Fresh  men 
against  poor  devils  worn  down  by  long  marching  I 
Well,  wdl,  I  have  a  good  requital  for  the  nscaUj 
trick.  M^jor  Butler^s  blood  will  weigh  heavy  in 
the  scale,  or  I  am  mistaken  !  Gome,  gentlemen,  let 
us  to  quarters  ;  we  must  hold  a  council.^ 

^'  Here  is  a  letter,""  said  one  of  the  officers  of  the 
court,  '^  which  I  have  this  moment  found  on  the 
table,  under  my  sword-belt ;  it  seems,  fiKun  its  address, 
to  contain  matter  of  moment.  How  it  came  here 
does  not  appear.*" 

''  ^  7*0  Colonel  Innis^  or  any  other  ojieer  eomtmandr 
ing  a  corps  in  hia  Majc&ty*8  ttrvice^  ^  said  Innis, 
reading  the  superscription.  ^^  Besides,*  here  is  some- 
thing significant— '^ybr  life  or  deaik,  with  speed  P 
What  can  this  mean  ?^  he  added,  as  he  bndce  open 
the  i>aper  and  ran  his  eyes  hastily  over  the  eontents. 
^'  St.  George  !  here  is  something  stnmge,  gentlemen. 
Listen  ! 

^'  ^  By  ill  luck  I  have  fallen  into  the  poeaeesion  of 
the  whigs.  They  have  received  intelligence  of  the 
capture  of  Major  Butler ;  and^  apprehending  that 
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some  mischief  might  befall  him^  have  constrained 
me  to  inform  you  that  my  life  will  be  made  answer^ 
able  for  any  harsh  treatment  that  he  may  receive  at 
the  hands  of  our  friends.  They  are  resolute  men, 
and  will  certainly  make  me  the  vieiim  of  their  re- 
taliation. Edoab  St.  Jermtn, 

Ensign  of  the  list  Regt. 

*' '  P.S.— -For  God's  sake^  respect  this  paper ^  and 
be  lenient  to  the  prisoner^  ^ 

*'  Treason  and  forgery — paltry  forgery!^  exclaimed 
Innis,  with  a  smile  of  derision,  as  he  finished  reading 
the  letter.  "  What,  ho  !  tell  Frazer  to  lead  out  the 
prisoner,  and  despatch  him  vithout  a  moment^i 
delav.     So  much  for  this  shallow  artifice  !^ 

"A  base  forgery,^^  said  one  of  the  officers  in  attend- 
ance, "and  doubtless  the  work  of  the  rebel  major 
himself.  He  will  die  with  this  silly  lie  upon  his 
conscience.  St.  Jermyn,  here,**'  cried  out  the  same 
officer  to  the  captain,  who  was  now  at  some  distance, 
r— "  here  is  an  attempt  to  put  a  trick  upon  us  by  a 
counterfeit  of  your  brother^s  hand,  telling  a  most 
doleM  and  improbable  falsehood.     Look  at  it.^ 

St.  Jermyn  read  the  letter,  and  suddenly  turning 
pale,  exclaimed,  "  Great  Ood  !  this  is  no  trick.  It 
is  my  brother^s  own  writing.  He  is  in  the  custody  of 
the  whigs.  How  came  this  here  ?  Who  brought  it  ? 
When  was  it  written  ?     Can  nobody  tell  me  V 

"  Tut,  St.  Jermyn,'^  interrupted  the  officer,  smil- 
ing, *''-  you  surely  cannot  be  imposed  on  by  such  a 
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device.  Look  at  the  scrawl  again.  In  truth,  are 
you  sure  of  it,  man  ?^  he  inqmred  with  great  surprise, 
as  he  perceived  the  increasing  paleness  of  St.  Je^ 
mvn^s  brow. 

'^  Mj  brother'^s  life  is  in  imminent  danger,*"  re- 
plied St.  Jermyn,  with  intense  earnestness.  **  Co- 
lonel Innis,  as  you  value  my  happiness,  I  entreat  you, 
countermand  the  order  for  the  prisoner'^s  execution. 
I  implore  you,  respect  this  letter ;  it  is  genuine,  and  • 
I  dread  the  consequences.  My  poor  brother,  the 
youngest  of  my  family,  and  the  special  darling  of  his 
parents !  For  Heaven^s  sake,  good  colonel,  pause 
until  we  learn  something  more  of  this  mysterious 
business.**^ 

^^  For  your  sake,  my  friend,  and  until  we  can  in- 
vestigate this  matter,^  said  Innis,  ^4et  the  execution 
be  suspended.^ 

St.  Jermyn  instantly  hurried  to  the  guard,  to  com- 
municate the  new  order. 

*'  Whence  comes  this  missive  ?'^  demanded  Innis. 
^^  It  has  neither  date  nor  place  described.  Who 
brought  it  ?  Did  any  one  see  the  bearer  ?^  he  asked 
aloud  of  the  bystanders. 

No  one  answered,  except  the  officer  who  had  first 
discovered  the  paper.  *^  I  know  nothing  more  than 
what  you  see.  It  was  here  upon  the  table.  How 
long  it  had  been  there,  I  cannot  tell.** 

"  It  is  strange,^"'  continued  Innis.  **Can  this  vounc 
St.  Jermyn  have  fallen  in  with  Sumpter  ?— -or,  after 
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all,  is  it  not  an  ingenious  forgery  which  has  deceived 
our  friend  the  captain  ?  Still,  who  could  have 
brought  it  here  ?'*'* 

The  letter  was  again  examined  by  every  individual 
present. 

^^  It  must  be  genuine/^  said  one  of  the  officers, 
shaking  his  head.  '^  Captain  St.  Jermyn  was  very 
much  in  earnest,  and  it  is  not  likely  he  could  be  de- 
ceived. It  has  been  mysteriously  deposited  here  by 
some  agent  of  the  whigs.  The  person  should  be 
found,  and  compelled  to  give  us  more  specific  infor- 
mation. This  matter  must  be  looked  to.  The  ensign, 
I  doubt  not,  is  in  perilous  circumstances,*" 

"  Let  the  prisoner  be  strictly  guarded,  and  held  to 
wait  our  future  pleasure,'^  said  Innis.  '*  I  would  not 
put  in  jeopardy  the  young  ensign^^s  life.  A  reward 
of  twenty  guineas  shall  be  given  to  any  one  who 
brings  me  the  bearer  of  this  letter.  And  you. 
Lieutenant  Connelly,  take  thirty  troopers  and 
scour  the  country  round  to  gain  intelligence  of  this 
capture  of  Edgar  St.  Jermyn.  Be  careful  to  ex- 
amine every  man  you  meet,  as  to  the  presence  of 
whig  parties  in  this  district.  Away  instantly,  and  do 
not  return  without  tidings  of  this  singular  event."*'' 

The  camp,  by  these  occurrences,  was  thrown  into 
great  bustle.  The  prisoner  was  securely  lodged  in 
his  former  quarters,  and  placed  under  a  double  guard; 
consultations  were  held  amongst  the  officers;  and 
Butler  himself  was  strictly  interrogated  in  regard  to 
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the  appearance  of  this  mysteiioas  letter,  of  the  contents 
of  which  he  was  jet  ignorant.  The  examination 
threw  no  light  on  the  afiair ;  and,  Tery  soon  afte^ 
wards,  a  troop  of  horse  were  seen  sallying  beyond  the 
limits  of  the  camp,  under  Lieutenant  Connelly,  to 
seek  information  of  the  fete  of  Ensign  St.  Jerm}7i. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

THE  SERGEANT  AND  HIS  COMRADE  PROTECT  AN  EXPEDITION 
WHICH  FURNISHES  TUE  ENSIGN  AK  OPPORTUNITY  OF  EN* 
JOYING    THE   PICTURESQUE. 

As  soon  as  David  Ramsay  had  departed  with  the 
maiden  for  Musgrove'^s  mill,  Robinson  ordered  his 
own  and  Christopher  Shawns  horse  to  be  saddled,  and 
another  to  be  made  ready  for  St.  Jermyn.  His  next 
care  was  to  determine  upon  a  secure  place  of  retreat^ 
reflecting  that  the  news  of  the  capture  of  the  ensign 
must  soon  reach  the  British  posts,  and  that  the  coun- 
try would  be  industriously  explored  with  a  view  to 
his  rescue.  A  spot  known  to  the  woodsmen  of  this 
region  by  the  name  of  the  DevH'^s  Ladder,  which  was 
situated  in  the  defile  of  a  mountain-brook  that  emptied 
into  the  Ennoree,  occurred  to  Christopher  Shaw  as 
the  most  secret  fitstness  within  their  reach.  This 
spot  lay  some  twenty  miles  westward  of  Ramsay'^s, 
accessible  by  roads  but  little  known,  and  surrounded 
by  a  district  which  grew  more  wild  and  rugged  the 
nearer  it  approached  the  defile. 

Here  it  was  supposed  that  the  party  might  arrive 
by  daylight  the  next  morning,  and  remain  for  a  few 
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(lays  at  small  risk  of  discovery ;  and  thither  accord- 
ingly it  was  resolved  they  should  repair. 

This  being  settled,  Horse-^oe  now  procured  a 
supply  of  provisions  from  Mistress  Ramsay,  and  then 
proceeded  to  arm  himself  with  the  sword  and  pistols 
of  the  ensign;  whilst  Christopher  suspended  &cro» 
his  body  the  sword  of  Goliath,  as  the  sergeant  call- 
ed the  brand  he  had  snatched. up  at  Blackstock's, 
and  also  took  possession .  of  one  of  the  captnied 
muskets. 

''  If  it  don^t  go  against  your  conscience.  Mistress 
Ramsay,"^  said  Horse-shoe,  when  the  preparations 
for  the  journey  were  completed,  **  I  would  take  it 
as  a  favour,  in  case  any  interlopers  mought  happen 
to  pop  in  upon  you,  if  you  would  just  drop  a  hint 
that  you  have  heam  that  Sumpter'^s  people  had  been 
seen  about  these  parts;  it  would  have  an  ^m^mg 
good  bearing  on  the  tories.  Besides  making  them 
warry  how  they  strayed  about  the  woods,  it  would 
be  sure  to  put  the  bloodhounds  on  a  wrong  scent, 
if  they  should  chance  to  be  saiching  for  the  young 
ensign.  I  know  you  women  are  a  little  ticklish 
about  a  fib,  but  then  it'^s  an  honest  trick  of  the  war 
sometimes.  And  to  make  you  easy  about  it^  it  will 
be  no  more  than  the  truth  to  say  you  did  hear  it,— 
for,  you  obsarve,  I  tell  you  so  now.^ 

"•  But,**^  replied  the  scrupulous  matron,  "  if  they 
jshouUl  ask  mc  who  told  me,  what  should  I  answer  ?""* 

*'  Why,""  said  the  sergeant,  hesitatmg,  **  just  out 
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with  it — tell  'em  you  heam  it  from  one  Horse-shoe' 
Robinson ;  that  11  not  make  the  news  the  worse  in  point 
of  credit.  And  be  sure,  good  woman,  above  all  things, 
to  remind  David,  when  he  gets  back  to-night,  i\\SLt 
the  rank  and  file  in  our  prison  yonder  are  not  to  be^ 
turned  loose  before  three  o'^clock  in  the  morning."" 

This  last  caution  was  repeated  to  Andy,  who  still 
performed  the  duty  of  a  sentinel  at  the  door  of  the 
o\it-house.  All  things  being  now  arranged  for  their 
departure,  Ensign  St.  Jermyn  was  brought  from  the  • 
chamber  where  he  had  been  confined,  and  was  invited 
to  join  the  sergeant  and  Christopher  at  supper  before 
they  set  out.  This  meal  was  ably  and  rapidly  dis- 
cussed by  the  stout  yeomen,  and  scarcely  less  honoured 
by  the  prisoner,  whom  the  toils  and  privations  of  the 
day  had  brought  to  the  enjoyment  of  a  good  appetite. 

With  many  cheering  and  kind  expressions  of  en- 
couragement from  the  sergeant,  the  young  ofiicer  pre-* 
pared  to  comply  with  the  demands  of  his  captors,  and 
was  soon  in  readiness  to  attend  them.  Robinson 
lifted  him  into  his  saddle  with  a  gnisp  as  light  as  if 
he  was  dealing  with  a  boy,  and  then  bound  him  by 
a  surcingle  to  the  horse's  back,  whilst  he  offered  a  good< 
humoured  apology  for  the  rigour  of  this  treatment. 

"  It  is  not  the  most  comfortable  way  of  riding, 
Mr.  Ensign,''  he  said  with  a  chuckle  ;  "  but  *  fast 
bind,  fast  find,'  is  a  most  excellent  good  rule  for  a 
traveller  in  the  dark,  I  hope  you  don't  think  I  take 
any  pleasure  in  oncommoding  you,  but  it  is  my  in-? 
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;<Bti«>Q  to  lead  roar  lione  bj  the  rein  to-night,  and 
this  firknd  of  mine  will  keq>  in  the  rear.  So,  bj 
v»T  of  a  cantioD,  I  would  just  signifr  to  von,  tint 
if  voa  should  think  of  plajring  a  prank,  roa  will  sa^ 
tair.lT  bring  some  trouble  npon  vonr  head, — as  one  or 
aii*»:hCT  of  us  would,  in  that  eaM,  be  obliged  to  fbt. 
It  is  Dochin^  more  than  military  pnnctQiom  to  give 
Toa  a  fiiendlT  waning  of  this.^ 

*'  You  might  dispense  with  this  seTeritj,  I  shooU 
thiok,""  replied  the  prisoner,  ^^  npon  mj  pledge  of 
Loao'ir  that  I  will  make  no  effoit  to  escape.**^ 

»<  I  can  take  no  pledge  in  the  daik,**^  returned  Hoise- 
shoe :  "  darlight  monght  make  a  difference.  If  we 
should  happen  to  Edl  in  with  any  of  your  gangs,  Fm 
thinking  a  pledge  wooldn^t  come  to  mudi  more  than  a 
cobweb,  when  I  shoold  ax  you  to  gallop  out  of  the 
way  of  your  own  people.  Flesh  is  weak,  as  the 
preacher  says ;  and,  to  my  mind,  it'*s  a  little  the 
weaker  when  the  aim  is  strong  or  the  foot  swift. 
Temptation  is  at  the  bottom  of  aU  backsliding.  No, 
no,  Mr.  Ensign ;  you  may  get  away  if  you  can ; — 
well  take  care  of  von  whilst  we^re  able:  that's  a 
simple  understanding.^ 

Without  further  speech  the  puty  proceeded  on 
their  journey.  They  travelled  as  rapidly  as  was  con- 
sistent with  the  ease  of  the  prisoner,  and  the  nature 
of  the  ground  over  which  they  had  to  move.  For 
the  first  eight  or  ten  miles,  their  route  lay  across  a 
country  with  but  few  impediments,  except  such  as 


HORSE-SHOE  BOBINSON.  179 

arose  from  the  unseasonable  hour  of  the  ride.  After 
this  they  found  the  toil  and  hazard  of  travel  continu- 
ally increasing.  They  had  been  retreating  from  the 
settled  country  towards  a  rough  wilderness,  whicli  was 
penetrated  only  by  an  obscure  road,  so  little  beaten 
as  to  be  scarce  discernible  in  the  faint  starlight,  and 
which  it  required  all  Christopher'^s  skill  in  woodcraft 
to  follow.  Our  travellers,  consequently,  often  lost 
their  way,  and  were  obliged  to  get  down  from  their 
horses  and  grope  about  to  ascertain  the  path.  The 
stars  had  shone  all  night  through  a  cloudless  firman 
ment;  but  the  deep  shade  of  the  forest  thickened 
around  the  wanderers,  and  it  was  frequently  with 
difficulty  even  that  they  could  discern  each  other^s 
figures. 

They  reached,  at  length,  the  small  stream  upon 
whose  banks,  some  miles  above,  was  situated  the 
place  to  which  their  steps  were  directed ;  and  they 
were  thus  rendered  more  sure  of  their  road,  as  they 
had  only  to  follow  the  ascending  course  of  the  brook. 
The  delays  and  impediments  of  the  journey  had 
nearly  outrun  the  night,  and  whilst  our  travellers 
were  yet  some  two  or  three  miles  from  their  destina^- 
tion,  the  first  traces  of  morning  began  to  appear  in 
the  east.  The  increasing  light  disclosed  to  them 
the  nature  of  the  scenery  around.  A  limpid  rivulet 
tumbled  over  a  rocky  channel,  girt  with  a  profusion 
of  bush  and  briar, — amongst  which  were  scattered  a 
thousand  wild  flowers,  that,  renovated  by  the  dew. 
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OPTV  f.jrdi   %  €<£iacM«»  prrfmr,     A  sacccsEion  of 
tiinac  inLs,  oi^«zcd  witk  tile  ^sicd  fbliigc  of  a  ridi 
iip*!ac;-£?i^ra»   b^mnikA  tke    bnok  on    chkcr  side. 
C^.:Hiiiul  neks  joiSEii  afavre  tiie  kcMb  of  the  tmTd- 
tf  ^«v  v>Maii  akv  tke  pttiiSy  vocn  bj  die  viU 
3.  tait  'yjGoiiL  «f  eke  ddL 
BrtCL  BobiBwa  Mai  Slav  hmi  diamoanted  when 
n-fj  esfiocii  dk»  ikik.  aad  vkilst  the  fiMmer  led 
ii*:  ~i*:Re  "TC  tbe  pnaoer.  ktf  cnmpMiwm  preceded 
{i_3L   i^j    ^^xe  tke  dodbtfid   cnccs    of  the   roid, 
viu«:*i  frst^veatlj  beciBe  ao  ofaficure  as  to  render  it 
-t>*o^aearr  ii»  seek  a  pwnee  m  the  bed  of  the  stram. 
I>xrv  1^  di»  ptwt»  Hewe  Aoe"*  good-nature  and 
I^rLiHusanedaiett  veie  vaafaaied.     He  cooTCTsed  widi 
u<e  praccer  bi  tLe  sane  tcniks  of  friendly  &miliarity 
vol  ke  did  vitk  Skav^  and  ncideeted  no  atteotioa 
tiai  zi^ut  in  anT  decree  iriieTe  the  izksomenese  of 
Sti.  JcEBv^'s  neccssarr  ihiaMom. 

That  peenlitt  cooibiiBatioa  of  coimtrv  whidi  had 
rl^r«i  TtK  to  the  name  of  tke  place  to  which  they 
wexe  coodiacdx:;^  the  prisoner,  vis  now  to  be  dis- 
cem^id  at  some  little  distance  ahead.  It  presented  a 
$er.e$  of  bold  cngs  of  gianile  intcnnixed  with  slate, 
ic  vhieh  rock  piled  upon  rods  jweaented  a  aoeceafiioD 
of  sheltYs,  each  beetUng  otct  ita  base,  and  thus  fiir* 
rishiiur  a  shelter  against  the  weather.  Some  of  these 
ver^^  >::iiatcd  near  the  bank  of  the  stream,  projecting 
ever  the  water,  vhikt  others  towered  at  different 
beiciits«  in  such  a  niannex  as  to  bear  a  resemblance 
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to  a  flight  of  huge  steps  cut  into  the  slope  of  the 
mountain^  and  by  this  likeness,  doubtless,  suggesting 
the  imaginative  name  by  which  the  spot  was  known 
to  the  few  hunters  to  whom  it  was  familiar.  The  ca* 
vem-like  structure  of  these  ledges  abundantly  sup^ 
plied  the  means  of  concealment,  to  both  men  and 
horses,  from  the  casual  notice  of  such  persons  as 
accident  might  have  brought  into  this  sequestered 
defile. 

When  the  party  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  DeviPs 
Ladder,  it  was  with  great  satisfaction  that  the  two 
conductors,  no  less  than  their  prisoner,  made  a  halt; 
A  short  time  was  spent  in  selecting  a  spot,  amongst 
the  impending  cliffs,  of  such  a  character  as  might 
afford  the  advantage  of  shelter,  as  well  as  the  means 
of  ready  look-out  and  escape  in  case  of  discovery  or 
pursuit.  The  place  chosen  was  about  half-way  up 
the  hill,  where  the  ridge  of  a  promontory  enabled  the 
occupants  to  see  some  distance  up  and  down  the 
valley;  whilst  the  crag  itself  contained  within  its 
recesses  a  chamber  sufficiently  large  for  the  purpose 
to  which  it  was  to  be  applied.  A  natural  platform^ 
near  this  point,  allowed  sufficient  space  for  the 
horses,  which  might  be  conducted  there  by  a  side* 
ling  path  up  the  slope :  at  the  same  time,  the  means 
of  retreat  were  furnished  by  the  nature  of  the  ground 
towards  the  top  of  the  hill. 

To  this  place  of  security  the  ensign  was  ordered 
by  his  guard,  and,  being  released  from  his  bonds,  hcf 
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dismounted  and  thiew  hinudf  ml  length  npon  the 
mossy  surfiEice  of  the  loek,  where  he  lay  wearied  in 
body  and  dejected  in  mind.  The  horses  were  taken 
in  charge  by  Shaw,  provisions  were  produced,  and 
all  anangements  of  caution  and  comfort  were  made 
for  passing  the  next  two  or  three  days  in  this  wild 
sojourn. 

Here,  for  the  present,  we  must  leave  our  adren- 
turers,  to  tell  of  other  matters  that  are  proper  to  be 
made  known  to  the  reader  of  this  history. 

In  due  time,  David  Ramsay  returned  firom  Mus- 
grovels.  Precisely  at  three  o'^clock  in  the  morning, 
the  soldiers  were  released,  accf»ding  to  the  tenns  of 
the  parole :  and  my  reader  will,  no  doubt,  be  pleased 
to  hear  that  Andy,  bebg  dischaiged  from  duty,  went 
to  bed  as  drowsy  as  e^er  a  man  of  mould  after  a  feat 
of  glory,  and  slept  with  a  sleep  altogether  worthy  of 
his  heroic  achievement. 

The  next  day  passed  by  at  Ramsay'^s  dwelling 
with  a  varied  and  fearful  interest  to  the  &milv. 
They  had  received  intelligence,  before  night,,  of  the 
event  of  Butler^s  trial,  and  had  reason  to  rejoice  that 
Mary  Musgrove  had  so  well  played  her  part  in  the 
delivery  of  the  letter.  They  were  apprised,  also,  of 
the  reward  that  had  been  offered  for  the  discovery  of 
the  bearer  of  this  letter,  and  were  informed  that  de- 
'tachments  of  horse  were  out  to  scour  the  country  in 
quest  of  the  ensign.  These  tidings  filled  them  with 
apprehension.     It  occurred  to  Ramsay,  that  if  per- 
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dance  the  released  prisonen  dumld  ftU  ill  with  any 
of  the  parties  of  the  loyalists,  thejr  would,  of  couxset 
relate  their  story,  and  thus  bring  down  the  full  nm- 
coiir  of  the  tory  wrath  upon  his  household :  this 
would  also  lead  with  more  certainty  to  the  pursuit  of 
Horse-shoe.  There  was  still  good  reason  to  hope 
that  the  liberated  men  might  not  so  soon  be  able  to 
give  the  alarm ;  inasmuch  as  they  were  more  likely 
to  shape  their  course  towards  Fort  Ninety*Six  than 
to  repair  to  Innis^s  camp,  where  they  might  be  forced 
to  do  duty,  as  much  against  their  inclinations  as 
against  their  parole.  They  mi^t  even,  from  a  na- 
tural aversion  to  labour,  prefer  loitering  about  the 
country  rather  than  put  themselves  voluntarily  in  the 
way  of  military  operations. 

^^  Come  what  will  of  it,^  said  Ramsay,  summing 
up  the  chances  for  and  against  him,  ^^  I  will  be  ready 
for  the  worst.  Many  better  men  have  given  all  they 
had  to  the  cause  of  independence,  and  I  will  not 
flinch  from  giving  my  share.  They  may  bum  and 
break  down, — but,  thank  Ood,  I  have  a  country— -ay, 
and  a  heart  and  an  arm  to  stand  by  it  !^ 

On  the  same  evening,  towards  sun-down,  a  horse- 
man drew  up  his  rein  at  Ramsay^s  door.  He  was 
young — in  the  prime  of  early  manhood :  his  dress 
was  that  of  a  rustic ;  his  equipment  showed  him  to 
be  a  traveller— a  weary  one,  from  the  plight  of  his 
horse ;  and,  like  most  travellers  of  the  time,  he  was 
armed.     He  did  not  stend  to  summon  any  one  to  the 
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door,  but  put  his  hand  upon  the  latch  with  eager  haste, 
and  entered  with  the  fiuniliarity  of  one  acquainted  with 
the  place.  Mistress  Ramsay  was  seated  at  her  spin* 
ning^wheel,  anxiously  brooding  over  the  tales  of  the 
day ;  her  husband  reclined  in  his  chair,  silently  and 
thoughtfully  smoking  his  pipe.  They  both  sprang 
up  at  once  as  the  visiter  crossed  the  threshold,  and 
witli  fervent  joy  greeted  their  son  John  Ramsay. 
The  household  was  clamorous  with  the  affectionate 
salutations  of  the  parents,  of  the  brothers  and  sisters, 
and  of  the  domestics.  John  was  the  eldest  of  Ram- 
say'^s  children,  and  had  just  reached  his  paternal  roof 
after  an  absence  of  some  months,  during  which  he 
had  been  in  service  with  Sumpter.  The  gathering  in 
of  the  members  of  a  family  around  the  domestic 
board  in  times  of  peril  and  distress,  is  one  of  the 
luxuries  of  the  heart  that  in  peace  we  cannot  know. 
The  arrival  of  John  Ramsay  at  the  present  moment 
was  a  source  of  the  liveliest  happiness  to  his  parents. 
They  needed  a  cheerful  as  well  as  a  resolute  ami- 
forter.  John  had,  only  twenty-four  hours  previous, 
left  Sumpter  near  Rocky  Mount-*immediately  after 
the  battle,  with  the  British  convoy,  was  won.  He 
was  sent  with  despatches  to  Colonel  Williams,  a  whig 
partisan  of  note,  who  was  now  supposed  to  be  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Saluda.  These  had  some  re- 
ference to  the  military  movements  of  the  parties ;  and 
John  Ramsay  was  permitted  by  Sumpter  to  make  a 
AoTt  halt  at  his  father'^s  house. 
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In  the  first  hour  after  his  airival,  he  had  given  tdt 
the  family  the  history  of  his  homeward  ride.  He 
had  discovered  that  hostile  forces— of  which,  until 
his  journey  was  nearly  finished,  he  had  heard  no- 
thing— ^were  encamped  in  the  neighbourhood;  that 
a  court-martial  had  been  sitting  for  the  trial  x)f  an 
American  officer  as  a  spy,  and  had  condemned  him 
to  be  shot*  He  had  been  apprised,  moreover,  that 
small  parties  were  out,  riding  into  every  comer  of  the 
country.  He  himself  had  nearly  been  surprised  by 
one  of  these,  as  he  endeavoured  to  make  his  way  to 
the  house  of  Allen  Musgrove,  where  he  had  proposed 
to  himself  a  visit  even  before  he  came  to  his  &ther''s ; 
but,  fearing  something  wrong,  he  had  fled  from 
them,  and  baffled  their  pursuit,  although  they  had 
chased  him  more  than  a  mile:  he  had,  in  conse- 
quence, been  deprived  of  the  opportunity  of  visiting 
the  miller* 

''  Although  it  is  four  months  since  we  have  seen 
you,  John,"  said  the  dame,  with  a  tone  of  affec- 
tionate chiding,  "  yet  you  would  turn  aside  to  get. 
under  Allen  Musgrove's  roof  before  you  thought  of 
the  arms  of  your  mother  l"^ 

John^s  sunburnt  cheek  blushed  crimson  red  as  he 
replied,  "It  was  but  a  step  out  of  the  way,  mother : 
and  I  should  not  have  stayed  long.  Mr.  Musgrove 
and  his  folks  are  safe  and  well,  I  hope  ? — and  Christo- 
pher—" 

"  Tut,  boy  !  speak  it  out,  and  don't  blush  about 
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it,^  interrupted  the  &ther  briBkly :  ^*  she  is  a  good 
girl,  and  yon  neednH  be  ashamed  to  name  her,  as  jou 
ought  to  have  done,  fint  and  before  all  the  rest 
Mary  is  well,  Jcim^  and  has  just  proved  herself  to 
be  the  best  girl  in  the  country*^ 

This  little  passage  of  mirth  between  the  parents 
and  their  son,  led  to  a  full  narrative  by  David  Rsni- 
say  of  the  events  which  had  transpired  in  the  last  two 
or  three  days,  concluding  with  the  capture  of  the 
ensign,  and  the  rAreat  of  Horse-shoe  and  Christopher 
Shaw  to  the  Devil'^s  Ladder.  The  communication 
wrought  a  grave  and  thoughtful  mood  in  the  young 
soldier.  It  presented  a  crisis  to  him  for  inmiediate 
action.  He  was  wearied  with  a  long  ride ;  but  it 
seemed  to  him  to  be  no  time  for  rest. 

^^  Father,'*^  he  said,  after  turning  over  in  his 
thoughts  the  intelligence  he  had  just  received,  ^^  it 
was  a  brave  and  beautiful  thing  for  so  young  a  lad  as 
Andy  to  do — and  the  taking  of  the  ensign  has  served 
a  useful  purpose— but  it  brings  this  house  and  &mily 
into  danger.  And  I  fear  for  poor  Mary.  CSiristo- 
pher  Shaw  must  get  back  to  the  mill,  and  quickly  too: 
his  absence  will  bring  his  nucleus  family  into  trou- 
ble. I  will  take  Christopher^s  place,  and  go  to 
Horse-shoe'^s  assistance  this  night.  We  may  take 
the  prisoner  with  us  to  Williams." 

"To-night!*'*  said  the  mother  anxiously;  *' you 
would  not  leave  us  to-night,  John  ?"'' 
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'^  Ay,  to-night,  wife,^  aDsweied  David  Ramsay. 
'^  The  boy  is  right ;  theie  is  no  time  to  spare.^^ 

^^  Have  mercy  <m  ua  I^  exdaimed  the  dame,  ^^  to 
ride  so  fiur  to-night,  after  so  heavy  a  journey !  John, 
you  have  not  strength*'' 

^^  Dear  mother,'"'  said  John,  ^'  think,  that  you  are 
all  in  danger ;  and  that  Mary,  \rho  has  behaved  so 
well,  might  be  suspected,  and  brought  to  harm.  I 
must  hurry  forward  to  Colonel  Williams— and  this 
road  by  the  Devil's  Ladder  is  far  out  of  my  way. 
No,  I  am  not  so  much  &tigued,  mother,  as  you  sup- 
pose. I  will  rest  for  a  few  hours,  and  then  try  the 
woods.  Daybreak,  I  warrant,  shall  find  me  not  far 
from  Horsenshoe." 

John  Ramsay  was  not  above  six-and-twenty.  He 
was  endued  with  a  stout  and  manly  frame,  well 
adapted  to  hard  service ;  and  this  was  associated 
with  a  bold  and  intelligent  countenance,  which,  not- 
withstanding the  dint  of  wind  and  weather,  was 
handsome.  He  had  for  a  year  or  two  past  been 
actively  engaged  in  the  war,  and  his  manners  had, 
in  consequence,  acquired  that  maturity  and  decision 
which  are  generally  found  in  those  whose  habits  of 
life  render  them  familiar  with  perils.  On  the  present 
occasion  he  regarded  the  necessity  of  his  co-operation 
with  Robinson  so  urgent,  that  no  other  thought 
crossed  his  mind  but  that  which  belonged  to  the 
care  of  putting  himself  in  condition  to  make  his  ser- 
vices effectual. 
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With  this  view,  he  now  directed  his  horse  to  be 
carefully  tended  ;  then,  having  taken  a  hearty  meal, 
he  retired  to  rest,  desiring  that  he  might  be  woke  up 
at  midnight,  when  he  proposed  to  follow  the  path 
of  Horse-shoe  and  his  comrade. 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 

A    RETREAT    AFTER   THE    MANNER   OF    XENOPBON. 

The  next  morning,  a  little  after  sunrise,  as.  Ro- 
binson was  holding  the  watch  on  the  outer  ledge  of 
the  rocky  in  a  position  that  enabled  him  to  survey 
the  approaches  to  the  spot  through  the  valley,  as 
well  as  to  keep  his  eye  upon  the  ensign  and  Christo- 
pher Shaw,  who  were  both  asleep  under  cover  of  the 
crag,  he  was  startled  by  a  distant  noise  of  something 
breaking  through  the  bushes  on  the  margin  of  the 
brook.  At  first,  it  struck  him  that  this  was  caused 
by  deer  stalking  up  the  stream  ;  but  he  soon  after- 
wards descried  the  head  and  shoulders  of  a  man 
whose  motions  showed  him  to  be  struggling  through 
the  thicket  towards  the  base  of  the  hill.  This  per- 
son, at  length,  reached  a  space  of  open  ground, 
where  he  halted  and  looked  anxiously  around  him, 
thus  revealing  his  figure,  as  he  sat  on  horseback,  to 
the  observation  of  the  sergeant ;  who,  in  the  mean 
time,  had  taken  advantage  of  a  low  pine-tree  and  a 
jutting  angle  of  the  rock  to  screen  himself  from  the 
eager  eye  of  the  traveller, — at  least,  until  he  should 
be  satisfied  as  to  the  other^s  character  and  purpose. 
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A  loud  and  cheerfii]  halloo,  several  times  repeated 
by  the  stranger,  seemed  to  indicate  his  quest  of  a 
lost  companion ;  and  this  gradually  drew  the  ser- 
geant, with  a  wary  motion,  from  his  hiding-place, 
until,  assuring  himself  that  the  comer  was  alone,  he 
stept  out  to  the  edge  of  the  shelf  of  rock,  and,  pre- 
senting his  musket,  peremptorily  gave  the  common 
challenge  of  **  Who  goes  there  ?^ 

'^  A  friend  to  Horse-shoe  Robinson,^  was  the  re- 
ply of  the  visiter,  in  whom  my  reader  lec^gnises 
John  Ramsay. 

Before  forther  question  might  be  asked  and  an- 
swered, John  had  dismounted  from  his  horse  and 
clambered  to  the  platform,  where  he  greeted  the  ser- 
geant and  the  hastily-awakened  Christopher  Shaw 
with  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand;  and  then  pro- 
ceeded to  communicate  the  pressing  objects  of  his 
visit,  and  to  relate  all  that  he  had  learned  of  the 
recent  events  during  his  short  stay  at  his  fi^er^s 
house. 

In  the  consultation  that  followed  these  disclosures, 
Ramsay  earnestly  urged  his  comrades  to  make  ioBtant 
preparation  to  quit  their  present  retirement,  and  to 
attempt  the  enterprise  of  conducting  the  prisoner  lo 
Williams,  who  was  supposed  to  be  advancing  into 
the  neighbourhood  of  a  well-knoWn  block-liouse,  or 
frontier  fortification,  on  the  Saluda,  about  forty  miles 
from  their  present  position. 

The   message  with  which  Ramsay  was    charged 
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firom  Sumpter  to  Williams  made  it  necesaaiy  that  he 
should  endeavour  to  reach  that  officer  as  soon  as 
possible ;  and  the  sergeant,  r^oicing  in  the  thought 
of  being  so  near  a  strong  body  of  allies,  who  might 
render  the  most  essential  aid  to  the  great  object  of 
his  expedition,  readily  concurred  in  the  propriety  of 
the  young  trooper^s  proposal.  This  enterprise  was 
also  recommended  by  the  necessity  of  taking  some 
immediate  steps  to  preserve  the  custody  of  the 
ensign,  whose  capture  had  already  been  so  service^ 
able  to  the  cause  of  Arthur  Butler.  In  accordance^ 
moreover,  with  John  Bamsay'^s  anxious  entreaty, 
Cliristopher  Shaw,  it  was  determined,  should  hasten 
back  to  the  mill  at  the  earliest  moment. 

A  speedy  departure  was  therefore  resolved   on, 
and  accordingly  all  things  were  made  ready,  in  the 
course   of  the  next  hour,  to  commence  the  march. 
At  the  appointed  time  the  ensign  was  directed  to 
descend  into  the  valley,  where  he  was  once   more 
bound  to  his  horse.     The  conferences  between  the 
sergeant  and  his  two  comrades  had  been  held  out  of 
the  hearing  of  the  prisoner ;  but  it  was  now  thought 
advisable  to  make  him  acquainted  with  the  late  pro- 
ceedings that  had  transpired  with  r^aid  to  Butler, 
and  especially  with  the  respite  that  had  been  given 
to  that  officer  by  Innis.     This  communication  was 
accompanied  by  an  intimation  that  he  would  best 
consult  his  own  comfort  and  safety  by  a  patient  sub- 
mission to  the  restraints  that  were  put  upon  him, 
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inasmuch  as  his  captois  had  no  dispomtion  to  vex 
him  with  any  other  piecautiona  than  were  necessary 
for  his  safe  detention  dunng  the  [Hresent  season  of 
peril  to  Butler. 

With  this  admonition,  the  party  b^jan  their  jour- 
ney.     The  first  two  or  three  hours  were  occupied 
in  returning,  by  the  route  of  the  Talley,  to  the  £n- 
noree.     When  they  reached  the  riYer,  they  found 
themselves  relieved  from  the  toils  of  the  narrow:^  and 
rugged  path  by  which  they  had  threaded  the  wild 
mountain  dell,  and  introduced  into  an  undulating 
country  covered  with  forest,  and  intersected  by  an 
occasional  but  unfirequent  road  leading  from  one  set- 
tlement to  another.     Here  Christopher  Shaw  was  to 
take  leave  of  his  companions,  his  path  lying  along 
the  bank  of  the  Ennoree,  whilst  the  route  to  be  pur- 
sued by  the  others  crossed  the  river  and  extended 
thence  southward  to  the  Saluda.     The  young  miller 
turned  his  horse^s  head  homeward,  with  some  reluct- 
ance at  parting  with  his   friends  in  a   moment  of 
such   interest,   and   bore  with  him  many  messages 
of  comfort    and    courage   to   those  whom   he   was 
about  to  rejoin — and  more  particularly  from  the  ser- 
geant to  Butler,  in  case  Christopher  should  have  the 
good  fortune  to  be  able  to  deliver  them.      At  the 
same  time.  Horse-shoe,  and  John  Ramsay,  with  the 
prisoner,  forded  the  Ennoree,  and  plunged  into  the 
deep  forest  that  lay  upon  its  further  uank. 

For  several  hours  they  travelled  with  the  greatest 
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circmaspection,  aYoiding  the  frequented  roads  and 
the  chance  of  meeting  such  wayfarers  as  might  be 
abroad  on  their  route.  It  was  a  time  of  great  anxiety 
and  suspense,  but  the  habitual  indifference  of  military 
life  gave  an  air  of  unconcern  to  the  conduct  of  the 
soldiers,  and  scarcely  affected,  in  any  visible  degree, 
the  cheerfulness  of  their  demeanour. 

They  reached,  at  length,  the  confines  of  a  culti- 
vated country — a  region  which  was  known  to  be  in- 
habited by  several  tory  families.  To  avoid  the  risk 
of  exposure  to  persons  who  might  be  unfriendly  to 
their  purpose,  they  thought  it  prudent  to  delay  en- 
tering upon  thb  open  district  until  afler  sunset,  that 
they  might  continue  their  journey  through  the  night. 
The  difficulty  of  ascertaining  their  road  in  the  dark, 
and  the  danger  of  seeking  information  from  the  few 
families  whose  habitations  occurred  to  their  view, 
necessarily  rendered  their  progress  slow.  The  time 
was  therefore  passed  in  wary  silence  and  perse- 
vering labour,  in  the  anxious  contemplation  of  the 
probability  of  encountering  some  of  the  enemy''8 
scouts. 

At  break  of  day  they  stopped  to  refresh  them- 
selves ;  and  the  contents  of  Horse-shoe'^s  wallet,  un- 
happily reduced  to  a  slender  supply  of  provisions, 
were  distributed  amongst  the  party.  During  this 
halt,  John  Ramsay  commanded  the  ensign  to  ex- 
change his  dress  with  him  ;  and  our  fidthful  ally  was 
converted,   by  this    traffic,   for   the  nonce,  into  a 
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spruce,  weU-Iookmg,  and  gav  yoiug  oflBcer  of  the 
cneinT*9  line« 

m 

The  most  hamrdouB  portion  of  their  jonmej 
nov  lav  before  them.  They  were  within  a  few 
miles  of  the  Saluda ;  from  whence,  at  its  nearest 
point,  it  was  some  six  or  seven  more,  down  the 
sti¥SLm«  to  the  Kock-house — the  appointed  rendei- 
vous,  where  it  was  jti  a  matter  of  uncertamty 
whether  Williams  had  airired.  The  space  between 
the  traTellen  and  the  river  was  a  fertile  and  eompa- 
ntivdy  thicklv-peopled  r^on,  of  which  the  inha- 
bitants were  almost  entirely  in  the  tmj  interest. 
The  broad  daylight  having  overtaken  them  on  the 
confines  of  this  tract,  exposed  them  to  the  greatest 
risk  of  being  questioned.  They  had  nothing  left 
but  to  make  a  bold  eflbit  to  attain  the  river  by 
the  shortest  path,  and  thence  to  pursue  the  bank 
towards  the  rendeivous. 

*""  Courage,  John,^  said  Horse-shoe,  smiling  at 
the  new  garb  of  his  comrade;  ^  you  may  show  your 
pretty  feathers  to-day  to  them  that  are  (bnd  of 
looking  at  them.  And  you,  my  young  dodpole, 
ride  like  an  honest  whig,  or  I  mougfat  find  occasion 
to  do  a  discomfortable  thing,  by  putting  a  bullet 
through  and  through  you.  Excuse  the  liberty,  sb, 
for  these  are  ticklish  times ;  but  I  shall  ondoubtedly 
be  as  good  as  my  word.** 

Our  adventurers  soon  resumed  their  journey. 
Thev  had  come  within  a  mile  of  the  Saluda  without 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  195 

interruption,  and  began  to  exchange  congratnlations 
that  the  worst  was  passed,  when  they  found  them- 
selves descending  a  sharp  hill  which  jutted  down 
upon  an  extensive  piece  of  pasture-ground.  One 
boundary  of  this  vna  watered  by  a  brook,  along 
whose  maigin  a  fringe  of  willows,  intermixed  with 
wild  shrubbery  of  various  kinds,  formed  a  screen 
some  ten  or  fifteen  feet  in  height.  As  soon  as  this 
range  of  meadow  was  observed,  our  cautious  soldiers 
halted  upon  the  brow  of  the  hill  to  reconnoitre ;  and 
perceiving  nothing  to  excite  their  apprehension,  they 
ventured  down  upon  the  track  of  an  ill-defined  road, 
which  took  a  direction  immediately  over  the  broadest 
portion  of  the  field. 

They  had  scarcely  crossed  the  brook  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  hill,  before  they  heard  the  remote  voices 
of  men  in  conversation,  and  the  tones  of  a  careless 
laugh.  On  looking  towards  the  upper  section  of  the 
stream,  they  were  aware  of  a  squad  of  loyalist  ca- 
valry, who  came  riding,  in  the  shade  of  the  willows, 
directly  towards  the  spot  where  the  travellers  had 
entered  upon  the  meadow.  The  party  consisted  of 
seven  or  eight  men,  who  were  at  this  instant  not 
more  than  one  hundred  paces  distant. 

"  They  are  upon  us,  sergeant  !*"  exclaimed  John 
Ramsay.  ^^  Make  sure  of  the  prisoner ;  retreat  as 
rapidly  as  you  can.  Leave  me  to  myself.  Make  for 
the  Block-house— I  will  meet  you  there.'*' 

With    these  hasty  intimations,   he  piicked   hli 

K   2 


196  HORSE-SHOE    ROBINSON. 

courser  up  to  fiill  speed,  and  shaped  his  flight 
directly  across  the  open  field,  in  full  view  of  the 
enemy. 

Horse-shoe  at  the  same  moment  drew  a  pistol, 
codced  it,  then  threw  the  rein  of  St.  Jermyn'^s  hone 
into  the  hand  of  the  rider,  as  he  cried  out — 

^'  Back  across  the  branch  and  into  the  woods ! 
Push  for  it,  or  by  6—  you  are  a  dead  roan  i  On, 
on  !^  he  added,  as  he  rode  at  high  speed  imme- 
diately beside  the  ensign ;  ^^  a  stumble,  or  a  whisper 
above  your  breath,  and  you  get  the  bullet.  Fly ! 
your  life  is  in  your  horse^s  heels  !^ 

The  resolute  tone  of  the  sergeant  had  its  efl^ 
upon  his  prisoner,  who  yielded  a  ready  obedience  to 
the  pressing  orders,  and  bounded  into  the  tlucket 
with  as  much  alacrity  as  if  flying  from  an  enemy. 

Meantime  the  troopers,  struck  with  the  earnest 
haste  of  one  whose  dress  bespoke  a  British  officer 
speeding  across  the  field,  did  not  doubt  that  they 
had  afforded  this  timely  opportunity  for  the  escape 
of  a  prisoner  firom  the  hands  of  the  whigs. 

^^  Wheel  up,  lads  i**"  shouted  the  leader  of  the 
squad ;  '^  it  is  the  ensign  !  Wheel  up,  and  fonn  a 
platoon  to  cut  off  the  pursuit !  We  have  him  safe 
put  of  their  dutches.^ 

Impressed  with  the  conviction  that  a  considerable 
force  of  whig  cavalry,  were  at  hand,  the  troopers 
directed  all  their  efforts  to  cover  what  they  believed 
Ensign  St.  Jermyn^s  retreat,   and  were   now   seen 
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formed  into  a  platoon,  and  moving  towards  the 
middle  of  the  plain,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  place 
themselves  between  the  fugitive  and  his  supposed 
pursuers.  Here  they  delayed  a  few  minutes,  as  if 
expecting  an  attack,  until  finding  that  the  object  of 
their  solicitude  had  safely  crossed  the  field  and' 
plunged  into  the  distant  woods,  they  rode  away 
at  a  rapid  pace  in  the  same  direction.  When  they 
reached  the  farther  extremity  of  the  open  ground, 
they  halted  for  an  instant,  turned  their  eyes  back 
towards  the  spot  of  their  first  discovery,  and,  find- 
ing that  no  attempt  was  made  to  follow,  gave  a 
hearty  huzza,  and  rode  onward  in  search  of  their 
prize. 

The  stratagem  had  completely  succeeded.  Ram- 
say had  escaped,  and  Horse-shoe  had  withdrawn  his 
prisoner  into  the  neighbouring  wood  upon  the  hill, 
where  he  was  able  to  observe  the  whole  scene.  Af- 
ter a  brief  interval,  the  sergeant  resumed  his  journey, 
and,  with  all  necessary  circumspection,  bent  his  steps 
towards  the  river,  where  he  arrived  without  moles* 
tation ;  and  thence  he  continued  his  march  in  the 
direction  of  the  rendezvous. 

John  Ramsay  did  not  stop  until  he  had  crossed 
the  Saluda,  and  advanced  a  considerable  distance  on 
the  opposite  bank,  where,  to  his  great  joy,  he  was 
encoimtered  by  a  look-out  party  of  Williams^  regi- 
ment. Our  fugitive  had  some  difficulty  in  making 
himself  known   to    his  friends,    and  escaping  ihe 
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sdatsdoB  whidi  sn  enemy  nas  ISuij  to  obUin  at 
their  hands ;  but  irhcn  he  soirendeied  to  them^  aad 
nude  them  aoqainted  with  the  cause  of  his  di»- 
goise,  the  paitj  instantly  timed  about  with  hiv, 
and  proceeded  in  quest  of  the  aeigeant  and  liis 
pnsoner. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  fell  in  with  the  smtll 
detachment  of  Connelly^s  troopers,  as  the  late  mat- 
ters of  the  meadow  tuned  out  to  be^  who  were  len 
sorely  returning  from  thi^ir  recent  exploit.  These, 
finding  themselves  in  the  presence  of  superior  mmi- 
ben,  turned  to  flight.  Not  &r  behind  them  Ramsay 
and  his  new  companions  encounteredllorse-shoe,  and 
the  whole  party  proceeded  without  delay  to  WO- 
liams^  camp. 

Colonel  Williams  had  reached  the  Block-house  on 
the  preceding  evening  with  a.foroe  of  two  hundred 
cavalry.  Clarice  and  Shelby  hif  pened  «t  this  junc> 
ture  to  be  with  him,  and  these  three  gallant  pazii- 
sans  were  now  anxiously  employed  in  ananging 
measures  for  that  oiganized  resistanoe  to  the  toiy 
dominion  which  fills  so  striking,  a  chapter  in  the 
history  of  the  Southern  war,  and -which  it  had  been 
the  special  object  of  Butler^s  missi^on.  to. promote. 
Horse-shoe  was  enabled .  to  conununicate  to  Wil- 
liams and  his  confederates  the  general  .puipose  of 
this  mission,  and  the  disasters  which  had  befallen 
Butler  in  his  attempt  to  reach  those  with  whom  he 
was  to  co-operate.     ITiis  intelligence  excited  a  lively 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 


199 


interest  in  behalf  of  the  Gi4>tiye9  and  it  was  in- 
stantly detennined  to  make  some  strenuous  effort 
for  his  deliverance.  Whilst  these  matters  were 
brought  into  consultation  by  the  leaders,  Horse-shoe 
and  John  Ramsay  mingled  amongst  the  soldiers, 
in  the  enjojrment  of  that  fellowship  which  fonns 
the  most  agreeable  feature  in  the  associations  of 
the  camp. 
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r:  Tx:'«i  cm   t«c  asage,  *TaEmx*s  mast  a  sup,  ie- 

A39  TVl   UP." 


Whx2c  Ank^ir  Boder  wms  oondocted  back  to  Us 
P'JK^  -:f  ccc£n<9Kni  after  his  trial,  ocden  were  giTcn 
ua;  r<-  ooe  sLooId  be  allowed  to  approadi  bim  ex- 
cf7<  u.e  o£cer  to  vbom  was  intmsted  bis  safe  cus- 
;;>iT.  The  inteicoime  of  this  penon  with  him  was 
$h-:r:«  sc<d  coGconed  obIt  with  the  scant  aoccnuno- 
d&iK-c  viidi  bis  conditioii  required.  He  was  tbere- 
^•fe  depriTeu  of  all  diance  of  becoming  acquainted  with 
lie  exmMdiaanr  erents  that  bad  led  to  bis  peaent 
Ksp-::e  ^>m  d«atb.  In  the  interrogations  that  bad, 
d;:rli:^  u:e  £zA  mcments  of  excitement,  been  put  to 
Liz:  in  lesaid  to  the  letter,  he  was  not  told  its 
izspc'fi.  bom  what  qnaiter  it  bad  come,  nor  bow  it 
affected  bis  &te.  He  only  knew,  by  the  result,  that 
it  bad  suspended  the  puipose  of  his  immediate  exe- 
cution; and  he  saw  that  it  had  produced  great 
xrl::ii:oc   at   head-quarters.     He  found,  moreover, 


^  ■ 


;..u;  :r.-^.   or  some  other  cause,  had  engendered  a 
dc^rve    Ki'f  exasperation   against    him,    that   showed 


itself  in  the  retrenclunent  of  his  comforts^  and  in 
the  augmented  rigour  of  his  confinement. 

Agitated  with  a  thousand  doubts,  his  mind  was 
too  busy  to  permit  him  to  close  his  eyes  during  th^ 
night  that  followed ;  and  in  this  wakeful  suspense, 
he  could  sometimes  hear,  amongst  the  occasional 
ramblers  who  passed  under  his  window,  an  allusion 
in  their  conversation  to  a  victory  gained  over  the 
royal  troops.  Coupling  this  with  the  name  of  Sump- 
ter,  which  was  now  and  then  uttered  with  some 
adjective  of  disparagement,  he  conjectured  tliat 
Horse-shoe  had  probably  fallen  in  with  that  p^akisan,*  * 
and  was,  peradventure,  leading  him  to  this  vicinity.' 
But  this  conclusion  was  combated  by  the  &ct  that 
there  seemed  to  be  no  alarm  in  the  camp,  nor  any 
prepsurations  on  foot,  either,  for  instant  battle  or  re- 
treats Then  the  letter — that  was  a  mystery  alto- 
gether impenetrable.  There  was  only  one  point 
upon  which  his  mind  could  rest  with  satisfaction—^ 
of  that  he  was  sure — Horse-shoe  was  certainly  at 
the  bottom  of  the  scheme,  and  was  active  in  his' 
behalf 

The  whole  of  the  next  day  passed  over  in  the 
same  state  of  uncertainty.  It  was  observed  by  But- 
ler, with  some  stress  upon  the  circumstan^,  that 
Captain  St.  Jermyn,  who  had  heretofore  evint^  a 
disposition  to  make  himself  busy  in  his  behalf,  na^ 
absented  himself  ever  since  the  trial ;  and  hl&  thtis  ' 
felt  himself  cut  off  from  the  slightest  exhibition  of 
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sympathy  <m  the  part  of  a  single  individual  in  the 
multitude  of  fellov-beipDtgs  near  )iim.  Indeed,  there 
were  various  indications  of  a  general  peisonal  ill-wiU 
against  him.  The  house  in  which  he  was  confined 
was  so  constructed  that  he  could  frequently  hear  such 
expressions,  in  the  conferences  of  those  who  inha- 
bited the  rooms  below  stairs,  as  were  uttered  aboYc 
the  lower  key  of  conversation, — and  these  boded 
him  no  good.  Once,  during  the  day.  Colonel  Innis 
visited  him.  This  officer'^s  countenance  was  severe 
and  indicated  anger.  His  purpose  was  to  extort 
something  from  the  prisoner  in  reference  to  his  sup- 
posed knowledge  of  the  course  of  operations  of  Sump- 
ter,  from  whose  camp  Inms  did  not  doubt  this  letter 
regarding  St.  Jermyn  bad  come.  He  spoke  in  a 
short,  quick,  and  peremptory  tone : —  . 

"  It  may  be  well  for  you,''  he  said,  **  that  your 
friends  do  not  too  rashly  brave  my  authority.  Let 
me  advise  you  to  warn  them,  that  others  may  &11 
into  our  hands ;  and  that  if  the  ensign  be  not  de- 
livered up,  there  may  be  a  dreadful  retaliation.'" 

*'  I  know  not,  sir,  of  what  or  whom  you  speak,"^ 
replied  Butler ;  ^^  and  it  is  due  to  my  own  honour 
to  say,  that  I  will  not  be  induced,  for  the  sake  of 
saving -^ly  life,  to  interfere  with  any  operations 
which  the  soldiers  of  Congress  may  have  undertaken 
in  the  cause  of  the  country.  In  this  sentiment,  I 
admonish  Colonel  Innis,  that  I  desire  to  be  put  in 
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possession  of  no  facts  from  him  that  may  be  com- 
municated under  such  an  expectation.  And  having 
made  this  detennination  known  to  you,  I  will  add 
to  it,  that,  from  the  same  motives,  I  will  answer  no 
question  you  can  propose  to  me.  You  may  spaie 
yourself,  therefore,  the  useless  labour  of  this  visit. 
My  life  is  in  your  hands,  and  I  have  already  ex- 
perienced with  what  justice  and  clemency  you  will 
use  your  power  when  you  dare.^ 

**  A  more  humble  tonc,^'  said  Innis  with  a  bitter 
smile,  ^'  I  think,  would  better  suit  your  circum- 
stances.^'' And  with  this  remark,  the  commandant 
haughtily  walked  out  of  the  apartment. 

The  next  morning,  whilst  Butler  was  taking  his 
break&st,  which  had  been  brought  to  him  by  one  of 
the  soldiers  of  the  guard,  he  heard  a  loud  cheering 
from  the  troops  that  at  that  hour  were  on  parade 
in  the  plain.  This  was  followed  by  the  discharge  of 
a  yen  dejoie  from  the  whole  line,  and  a  flourish  of 
drums  and  trumpets. 

"  What  is  that?''  he  inquired  eagerly  of  the 
soldier,  who,  forgetful,  in  the  excitement  of  the  itio- 
ment,  of  the  order  to  restrain  his  intercourse  with 
the  prisoner,  answered, 

"  They  have  just  got  the  news  from  Camden  : 
two  days  ago  Comwallis  defeated  Cktes  and  cut  his 
army  to  pieces.  The  troops  are  rejoicing  for  the 
victory,  and  have  just  had  the  despatches  read."" 
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Bntler  heaved  a  deep  sigb,  as  he  said,  <^  Then  all 
is  lost,  and  libcrtj  is  but  a  name  !  I  feared  it-— God 
knows,  I  feared  it  r 

The  soldier  was  recalled  to  his  duty  by  the  sen- 
tinel at  the  door,  and  Butler  was  again  left  alone. 

This  was  a  daj  of  crowding  events.  The  tidings 
of  the  battle  of  Camden,  gained  on  the  sixteenth, 
and  which  had  eaily  this  morning  reached  Innis, 
threw  a  spirit  of  the  highest  exultation  into  the 
camp.  The  event  was  considered  decisive  of  the 
&te  of  the  rebel  power;  and  the  most  extravagant 
anticipations  were  indulged  by  the  loyalists,  in  re- 
gard to  the  complete  subjugation  of  the  whigs  of  the 
southern  provinces.  The  work  of  confiscation  was 
to  be  cairied  out  to  the  most  bitter  extreme,  and 
the  adherents  of  the  royal  government  were  to  grow 
rich  upon  the  spoils  of  victory.  The  soldiers  of 
Innis  were  permitted  to  give  way  to  uncontrolled 
revelrv;  and,  firom  the  first  promulgation  of  the 
news,  this  became  a  day  devoted  to  rejoicings. 
Innis  himself  looked  upon,  the  victory  at  Camden 
with  more  satisfitction,  as  it.  gave  him  reason  to  be- 
lieve that  the  sentence  pronounced  against  Butler 
might  be  executed  without  fear  of  the  vengeance 
threatened  against  Ensign  St.  Jennyn..  He  was, 
however,  exceedingly  anxious  to  see  this  young 
officer  released  from  the  hands  of  the  enemy ;  and 
had  detenuined  to  respect  the  threat  as  long  as 
there  was  any  doubt  that  it  might  be  performed. 
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The  personal  consideratioti  of  Captain  St.  Jmiyn^ 
his  station  as  an  officer  of  importance,  and  abo?« 
all,  the  great  influence  of  his  iSEonily,  in  the  ecfteem 
of  the  royal  leaders,  made  it  an  object  of  deep  con- 
cern to  Innis  to  save  the  ensign,  by  the  most  eatv^ 
polous  regard  to  his  present  difficulties.  Hia  p^wer 
to  do  so  seemed  to  be  much  increased  by  the  latte 
victory. 

In  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  fUrther  rumouM 
were  brought  to  Innis^  camp,  importing  that  Sunfj>- 
ter  had  been  attacked,  on  that  morning,  upon  thil^ 
Catawba,  by  Tarleton,  and  completely  routed.  The 
prisoners  and  baggage  taken  on  the  fifteenth  had 
been  regained,  and  Sumpter  was  flying  with  the 
shattered  remnant  of  his  troops  towards  North  Ca- 
rolina. At  the  same  time,  an  order  was  brought  to 
Innis  to  break  up  his  camp  and  move  northward. 
This  only  added  to  the  shouts  and  rejoicings  of  the 
troops,  and  drove  them  into  deeper  excesses.  The 
war,  they  thought,  was  coming  rapidly  to  an  end ; 
and  they  already  anticipated  this  conclusion,  by 
throwing  off  the  irksomcness  of  military  restraint. 
The  officers  were  gathered  into  gossiping  and  con- 
vivial circles,  and  laughed,  in  unrestrained  feelings 
of  triumph,  at  the  posture  of  aflTairs.  The  private 
soldiers,  on  their  part,  imitated  their  leaders,  and 
formed  themselves  into  knots  and  groups,  where 
they  caroused  over  their  cups,  danced,  and  sang. 
All  was  frolic  and  merriment. 
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Is  tke  vidrt  of  Mb  fntivitT,  m  poitioii  of  C<»- 
BCkhr's  tiocpcB.  wko  kad  now  bccB  abtcnt  fertr- 
ottt  ko«n.  mai««d,  wad  made  an  inunedtite  icpoit 
u>  IsKssw  The  poipvt  of  tkis  wms,  thai  thej  had 
tam»i  Emin  St.  Jam  jn  in  the  poawrnrion  of  a  de- 
tacliBest  of  vhif  caislir  near  the  Saloda :  as  900B 
»  theT  demied  him.  which  thev  did  some  three 
hisadred  paces  distant,  knowing  him  by  his  scariet 
■■Awa-  thcT  pupaied  to  attack  the  partj  of  whigs; 
bat  the  csagn  pcRcinng  hit  fincnda  at  hand,  had 
aheajT,  br  a  hnve  cAtt,  disentan^ed  himself  from 
his  keepasv  and  taken  off  into  the  open  field.  The 
icoci^  theiefafTy  instead  of  atfarking  the  vh^ 
dirceted  ail  their  ancntion  to  secore  the  ensign'tf 
ietx«mt«  br  hoUinc  themsdfes  nadT  to  check  the 
pusuit:  their  mammne  had  been  aaocessfoL  and 
the  priiODer  was  free. 

*>-  And  is  now  with  too  in  the  camp,  my  biaTe 
ffiiow$  ?"  said  Innis,  with  gicnl  cxoltation. 

*-  Not  jet,**  replied  the  aeigeant  of  the  squad. 
*>*  He  is  upon  the  road,  and  wiD,  no  doubt,  soon  be 
here.  We  have  not  seen  him  sinee  his  escape. 
Whilst  we  hung  back,  with  a  yiew  to  &Tour  his 
mreau  we  feD  in  with  a  paitj  that  we  took  to  be 
the  escort  that  had  made  him  priaoner,  and  as  they 
outnumbered  us«  we  thought  it  prudent  to  decline  a 
skirmish  with  them ;  so  we  filed  off  and  made  our 
wav  back  10  head-quarten?.  The  ensign  must  have 
lH?en  a  irood  mile  a-head  of  us,  and,  as  the  road  is 
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hard  to  find,  he  may  have  lost  his  way :  but  this 
is  certain,  —  we  saw  him  clear  of  the  whigs,  widi 
his  horse^s  head  turned  towards  this  camp."*^ 

"  Thank  you,  good  friends,'*''  said  Innis ;  "  you 
have  performed  your  duty  handsomely :  go  to 
your  comrades ;  they  have  news  for  you,  and  an 
extra  allowance  to-day.  Faith,  Ker,  this  is  a 
day  for  settling  old  accounts,^^  he  continued,  as 
he  turned  and  addressed  an  officer  by  his  side-— 
^'  Gates  beaten  !  Sumpter  beaten  !  and  Ensign  St. 
Jermyn  delivered  from  captivity  !  Huzza,  my  brave 
lads  !  that  looks  well !  And  now  I  have  another 
account,  which  shall  be  settled  on  the  nail.  Stir- 
ring times,  Captain  St.  Jermyn :  I  ccmgratulate 
you,  my  friend,  on  your  brother  s  safety,  and  mean 
to  signalize  the  event  as  it  deserves.  Major  Frazer, 
bring  out  your  prisoner,  and  let  him  die  the  death, 
punctually  at  sun-down,  —  at  sun-down,  to  the 
minute,  major.  We  must  get  that  job  off  our 
hands.  To-morrow,  my  friends,  we  shall  move 
towards  Catawba,  and  thence  to  Hanging  Rock. 
Meantime,  we  must  sweep  up  our  rubbish ;  so, 
major,  look  to  your  duty.  It  might  as  well 
have  been  done  at  first,'*'*  he  added,  speaking  to 
himself,  as  he  walked  away  from  the  group  of 
officers  to  look  after  other  affairs. 

The  execution  of  Butler  was  now  regarded  as  a 
mere  matter  of  business,  and  to  be  despatched  as 
one   item   of  duty,   amongst   the   thousand  others 
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VCR  «•  W  lookai  after  ia  tke  kmrr  of  Weak- 
up  ^  poo.    TW  imtnu  of  ibe  triil  hid 

in  die  moit 

t    abMrfaing 

cf  ^  kte  evwis  Ind  aftiidcd.     The 

fcr  ikif  lUfiwy  w^m  tbcrefbrr  it- 

▼   Bcmiied  to 

tke  toUiett  of  llie  camp. 

m  wU  ia|MCts  a»  «  sabrndinate 

9i  pa&sc      Ta    ilei  Ycre  deuflcd,    one 

1^  ife  pat  ia  icfuitm,  aad  this  putr. 

In-  Fnxr  aad  t«o  m  three  officers  vho 

!•  W  Bor  al  Ae  BOMcnt,  naidied  with 

sieptDhirf  yiHiii 

it  ef  thii  sodden  resolve 
!•  the  MUMm  br  m  sohdteni,  who, 
ptcJiide  ee  spologT^  oe  the  lOHt  cfibit  to 
the  hudDMsK  ciT  the  cvdcr  he  bote,  walked 
afarqul  J  imo  the  chambrr  and  ddhaed  the  mes- 
a«e  of  h»  snpcriar. 

**  It  is  m  isddcB  pnecediBgv^  nid  Bntler  calmlv, 
**  but  je«r  phamtr  misi  be  obeTed.  '^ 

^  Von  have  had  two  dap  to  thmk  of  it,**^  replied 
the  officer;  **it  is  notoftcBsomwh  tmeiaaDowed. 
Eaacn  Sc  JcimTB,  aiiv  is  nfe,  md  that  is  all  we 
wuted  for.  We  naidi  to-monow,  and  therefore 
biT^t  CO  lime  to  lose. — You  are  wuted  for  below .'^ 

Builer  stood  a  moment^  with  his  hand  pree«ed 
urwi:  Lis  brow,  sjid  then  muttered 
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It  is  even  so— our  unhappy  countrj  is  lost, 
and  the  reign  of  blood  is  but  begun.  I  would  ask 
the  poor  favour  of  a  moment^s  delay,  and  the 
privilege  of  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  whilst  I  write  but 
a  line  to  a  friend.'" 

^^  Impossible,  sir,^  said  the  man.  ^*  Time  is 
precious,  and  our  orders  are  positive.*" 

"  This  is  like  the  rest,^  answered  Butler :  "  I 
dubmit.^  Then  buttoning  his  coat  across  his  breast, 
he  left  the  room  with  a  firm  and  composed  step. 

When  he  reached  the  door,  the  first  person  that 
met  his  eye  was  Captain  St.  Jermyn.  There  was 
an  expression  of  formal  gravity  in  the  manner  of 
this  officer  as  he  accosted  the  prisoner  and  la- 
mented the  rigour  of  the  fate  that  awaited  him ; 
and  it  was  somewhat  with  a  cold  and  polite  civility 
that  he  communicated  his  readiness  to  attend  to 
any  request  which  Butler  in  his  last  moments 
might  wish  to  have  performed. 

Butler  thanked  him  for  his  solicitude,  and  then 
said — '*  I  asked  permission  to  write  to  a  friend- 
that  has  been  denied.  I  feel  reluctant  to  expose 
myself  to  another  refusal.  You  have  taken  a 
slight  interest  in  my  sufferings,  and  I  will  there- 
fore confide  to  you  a  simple  wish,  which  it  will 
not  cost  my  persecutors  much  to  gratify.  It  is, 
that  I  may  be  taken  to  my  grave,  dressed  as  you 
see  me  now:  I  would  not  have  my  person  strip- 
ped or  plundered.*" 
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*'  If  jo«  ktTe  imliwMfi  aboat  3roii,  sir,  trust 
«kem  o  B  T  keeping.  I  pramne  joa,  they  shaB 
be  fttdtfsDr  ddiTocd  aeendmg  to  jour  wish.^ 

**  Wlat  maatj  that  u  mboat  mj  penon,*"  re- 
pikii  Badcr,  ^  waaj  be  gi^en  to  tbe  soldien  who 
«e  ciwpcikd  !•  exemfte  tbis  bmb  and  uijust 
wttcence  oa  mj  penoa:  bat  I  bare  a  trinket,^  he 
mL  <faa»iag  bmm  bit  boaoni  a  nmuatuie,  wfaidi 
w  napcaded  bv  a  ifliboB,— "^  it  ii  of  one, — * 
Here  &r  ibe  fim  ttamt^  a  tcv  started  into  Butler*! 
eje*  ant^  bia  power  of  attoanee  fiukd  bim. 

^  I  andrntail,  msty^  aid  St.  Jeimjn,  eaguly 
ttacbiBr  OQt  bia  band  to  take  tbe  picture  z — ^  I  will 
seek  tbe  bdT«  at  vbateier  bamd.^ 

^  No.**  aHVoed  tbe  unfiictiinate  oflker ;  ^  it 
BOK  be  bnried  vitb  me.  It  baa  dwelt  bere,^  be 
added  with  cflMidoB,  as  be  placed  bis  band  apoD 
bs  beait»  **  and  bere  it  anist  sleep  in  deatb."^ 

**  On  die  bonoor  of  a  soldier,**  said  SL  Jesmjn, 
"*  I  pnaatse  jon  its  rest  sball  not  be  nolated.''* 

««  Yoa  viD  attend  me  P 

-I  win.'* 

'^  Lead  oaT  said  tbe  prisoner,  atcpinqg  to  tbe 
place  asBgncd  bim  in  tbe  ranks,  ^^  I  so^  no  fbrtbcr 
dekT^ 

**  Mardi  down  tbe  riTcr,  a  balf  a  mile  below 
the  ctrap,**  said  Innis^  who  now  came  up,  as  tbe 
escort  bad  begun  its  progress  towards  the  place  of 
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execution.  And  the  soldiers  moTed  slowly,  with- 
the  customary  Mineral  obsenrances,  in  a  direction 
that  led  across  the  whole  extent  of  the  plain. 

When  this  little  detaehment  had  disappeared  on 
the  fiirther  side  of  the  field,  a  sudden  commotion 
arose  at  head-quarters  by  the  hasty  arrival  of  a 
mounted  patrole. 

"  We  are  followed,**^  cried  the  leading  horseman, 
in  great  perturbation.  "  They  will  be  here  in  an 
instant  !  We  have  been  pressed  by  them  for  the 
last  two  miles.^ 

*'  Of  whom  do  you  speak  ?^  inquired  Innis, 
eagerly. 

"  The  enemy  !— the  enemy  !"'  vociferated  several 
voices. 

At  the  same  moment  a  cloud  of  dust  was  seen 
rising  above  the  trees,  in  the  direction  of  the  road 
leading  up  the  Ennoree. 

'*  To  arms  ! — to  arms  !  '^ —  ejaculated  the  com- 
mander. ^^  Gentlemen,  spring  to  your  horses,  and 
sound  the  alarm  through  the  camp  :  we  are  set 
upon  by  Sumpter — it  can  be  no  other.  Curry, 
take  a  few  dragoons ;  follow  the  prisoner ;  mount 
him  behind  one  of  your  men,  and  retreat  with  him 
instantly  to  Blackstock's.^ 

Having  given  these  hasty  orders,  Innis,  with  the 
several  officers  who  happened  to  be  at  hand,  ran  to 
their  horses,  mounted,  and  pushed  forward  to  the 
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cunp.  Tbej  htd  neucdj  left  their  quazteis  before 
two  dngoons,  in  adtmee  of  m  putj  of  M»iie  twenty 
or  tliirt T  men,  lulicd  np  to  the  door. 

^'  Sudi  the  hooser  dioiited  tlie  lemiing  soldier. 
*^  Three  or  fimr  of  jon,  diaoMrant  and  sueh  the 
home !  Make  sore  of  M^or  Butler  if  he  is  there. 
The  rest  of  von,  forward  with  me.*^ 

The  dela J  before  head-qoattcn  scarcely  occupied 
m  moment,  and  in  the  mean  time  the  nnmbers  of 
the  assailants  were  increased  by  the  squadrons  that 
poured  in  from  the  rear.  These  were  led  by  a 
young  officer  of  great  actirity  and  courage,  who, 
seeing  the  disordered  condition  of  the  royalists, 
waved  his  sword  in  the  air,  as  he  bedconed  his  men 
to  follow  him  in  a  diarge  upon  the  camp. 

The  advanced  party,  with  the  two  dragoons, 
were  already  on  the  field  charging  the  first  body 
that  they  found  assembled ;  and  dose  behind  them 
followed  Colonel  Williams-— the  officer  of  whom  I 
have  spoken — ^with  m  large  division  of  cavalry.  At 
the  same  moment  that  Williams  entered  upon 
the  plain  fit>m  this  quarter,  a  second  and  third 
corps,  led  respectivdy  by  Shelby  and  Gaike,  were 
seen  gallopmg  upon  the  two  flanks  of  the  encamp- 
ment. 

The  plain  was  now  occupied  by  about  two  hun- 
dred whig  cavalry.  The  royalists,  taken  by  sur- 
prise over  their  cups,  it  may  be  said,  and  in  the 
midst  of  a  riotous  festival,  were  everywhere  thrown 
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into  the  wildest  confusion.  Such  of  them  as  suc- 
ceeded in  gaining  their  aims,  took  post  behind 
the  trees,  and  kept  up  an  irregular  fire  upon  the 
assailants.  Colonel  Innis  had  succeeded  in  getting 
together  about  a  hundred  men  at  a  remote  comer 
of  his  camp,  and  had  now  formed  them  into  a  solid 
column  to  resist  the  attack  of  the  cavalry,  whilst 
from  this  body  he  poured  forth  a  few  desultory 
volleys  of  musketry,  hoping  to  gain  time  to  collect 
the  scattered  forces  that  were  at  various  points 
endeavouring  to  find  their  proper  station.  Horse- 
shoe Robinson  and  John  Ramsay,  the  two  foremost 
in  the  advance,  were  to  be  discovered  pushing 
through  the  sundered  groups  of  the  enemy  with 
a  restless  and  desperate  valour  that  nothing  could 
withstand. 

'*  Cut  them  down,""  cried  Horse-shoe,  "  without 
marcy ! — remember  the  Waxhaws !''  And  he  ac- 
companied his  exhortation  with  the  most  vehement 
and  decisive  action,  striking  down  with  a  huge  sabre 
all  who  opposed  his  way. 

Meantime  Colonel  Williams  and  his  comrades 
charged  the  column  formed  by  Innis,  and  in  a  few 
moments  succeeded  in  riding  through  the  array,  and 
compelling  them  into  a  total  rout.  Robinson  and 
Ramsay,  side  by  side,  mingled  in  this  chaige,  and 
were  seen  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight.  Innis,  finding 
all  efforts  to  maintain  his  ground  ineffectual,  turned 
his  horse  towards  Musgrove'^s  mill,  and  fled  as  fiist 


il* 


2.1m: 


auiK  31- 


im  villi. 
kiB   far  his 
Ciptam 
sp  vhii  tkf 
fratp  of  Ui 
kftkiB 
towds 
vimdIdTlNiIk 
in 


HICHc.      IZXlCL     3L 


_■  


99  rradi  kis 
of  dmscr,  lad 
flf  ^  Kck  ^eds  whfiji  lad 
tW  ifiin— iiilHiiiHof  ikesol- 
boc  ia  tke  ndiikboiiilwod 
fatk  froni  lus  den.  and 
CAT  to  SB  adjoiniiig  com- 
lad  Ui  hdd  aowiL  as 
«HW  flan  fefl  iqMNi  it 
XjinKOmci  i:^<  «  fttied  ciohe.     Thevdl-kiiovBfigfiiir 


It    li>  ?5 


TiihrTTu:  Z2tt  r 


CO  tke  ■lyfa 
TV  caaftdJ^ 


,  tkanhe 
bounded  br 


r^Si  off  -L  f 

a  TcaccL  a^  sbe  bvrir  bnfijait  imi  joR  sneceeded 

K  raockaxr  x  viioi  las  cami  ovotook  hiai. 

-  Haiv  laerr,  end  Mr.  Hutu  ahui,  kave  bmrt 
,»  a  Aria>«tf.5s  Bift  r  acreuMd  the  mBsvmT,  in  a 
i\\K>f  duconiut  vitk  tcmt;  m  be  itoppcd  at  tbe 
fffsc««  vix£  be  w  unable  to  mouit,  mnd  looked 
Vo^-k   ->:•-  ii?  par?uCT.      '•  R«nKinber  tbe  good-wiU 
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I  showed  you  when  you  was  a  prisoner !     Quarter ! 
quarter  ! — for  God'*s  sake,  quarter  I**^ 

"  You  get  no  quarter  from  me,  you  cursed  blood- 
lapper!^  exclaimed  Horse-shoe,  excited  to  a  rage 
that  seldom  visited  his  breast ;  ^^  think  of  Grindall^s 
ford  !^  and  at  the  same  instant  he  struck  a  heavy 
downward  blow,  with  such  sheer  descent,  that  it  clove 
the  skull  of  the  perfidious  freebooter  clean  through 
to  the  spine.  "  I  have  sworn  your  death,"  said  the 
sergeant,  "  even  if  I  cotch  you  asleep  in  your  bed ; 
and  right  fairly  have  you  earned  it/"* 

The  body  fell  into  a  bed  of  mire  which  had  been 
the  resort  of  the  neighbouring  swine ;  and  leaving  it 
in  this  foul  plight.  Horse-shoe  hastened  back  to  rejoin 
his  comrades. 

The  battle  now  ended  in  the  complete  •rout  of 
the  enemy.  Williams'*  first  care,  after  the  day  was 
won,  was  to  collect  his  men,  and  to  secure  his 
prisoners.  Many  of  the  tories  had  escaped — many 
were  killed  and  wounded  ;  but  of  Butler  no  tidings 
could  be  gained :  he  had  disappeared  from  the  field 
before  the  fight  began,  and  all  the  information  that 
the  prisoners  could  give  was,  that  orders  had  been 
sent  to  remove  him  from  the  neighbourhood.  Colonel 
Innis  was  badly  wounded,  and  in  no  condition  to 
speak  with  his  conquerors  :  he  was  sent,  with  several 
other  disabled  officers,  to  head-quarters.  Captaia 
St.  Jermyn  had  fled  with  most  of  those  who  had 
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Tie  dftT  w  abcadr  at  iu  dkxae«  and  order 
to  ^poid  tke  nifi^  upon  tlie  fidd.  Gimdi 
v«R  posted,  and  eieii  pncantioQ  adopted  to  AToid 
a  ffsrpnK  m  tmn  from  tlie  enanj,  wins  it  was  feared, 
zi^Lt  soon  laDj  a  ftrong  putr  and  assaO  the  ctm- 

The  dirtmbed  coaditkm  ci  iht  oountiT,  and  die 

ihiKiet  pnanhnoQi  icntnnent  of  the  people  against 

tL^  vtiss  iM>v  stROgthencd  bj  the  late  rietoiies, 

prerected  WiUiams  fiom  improTing  his  present  ad- 

Tantage,   or  eren  from  beaiing  off  his  prisoneis. 

Robinson  and  Ranmr  both  Tolonteeied  to  head  t 

paitT  to  scour  the  coimtrj  in  quest  of  Butler,  but 

the  commanding  officer  could  giTe  no  encoiuagement 

to  the  enterprise :  it  was,  in  his  judgment,  a  hopeless 

endeaTour,  when  the  forces  of  the  enem  j  were  everr- 

where  so  strong.     His  deteiminati<Hi,  therefore,  wis 

to  retreat,  as  soon  as  his  men  were  in  condition, 

badt  to  his  bstncsses.     His  few  killed  were  buried; 

the  wounded,  of  which  there  were  not  more  thin 

fifteen  or  twenty,  were  taken  care  of;  and  the  jaded 

troops  were  dismissed,  to  sedL  refreshment  amongst 

the  abundant  stores  captured  fiom  the  enemy.    Ensign 

St.  JennTu  was  still  a  prisoner;  and,  for  the  sake  of 

adding  to  Butlers  security,  Williams  selected  two 

or  three  other  ofBcers  that  had  &Ilen  into  his  hands 
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to  accompany  him  in  hia  retreat.  These  arrange- 
ments all  being  made,  the  colonel  and  his  officers 
retired  to  repose.  The  next  morning  at  daylight 
there  were  no  traces  of  the  whigs  to  be  seen  upon 
the  pkin.  It  was  abandoned  to  the  loyalist  prisoners 
and  their  woimded  comrades. 


VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

WILLIAMS  TAKES  A  FANCY  TO  A  FOftEST  LIFE.— BORSE-SHOC 
AMD  JOHV  KAMSAT  COKTIVCE  ACTIVE  III  THE  SERVICE 
OF  BUTLER.— MART  MUSGROVE  BECOMES  A  VALUABLE 
AtXILlART. 

Williams  had  commenced  his  retreat  before  the 
dawn,  as  much  with  a  view  to  accomplish  a  huge 
portion  of  his  journey  befixre  the  heat  of  the  day,  as 
to  protect  himself  against  the  probable  pursuit  of  the 
rallied  forces  of  the  enemy.  His  destination  was 
towards  the  mountains  on  the  north-western  frontier. 
The  overthrow  of  Grates  had  left  a  large  force  of 
tory  militia  at  the  disposal  of  Comwallis,  who,  it  was 
conjectured,  would  use  them  to  break  up  every  rem- 
nant of  opposition  in  this  region.  It  was,  therefore, 
a  matter  of  great  importance  to  Williams  to  conduct 
his  little  force  into  some  place  of  security  against 
the  attack  of  the  royalists. 

Colonel  Elijah  Clarke  had,  ever  since  the  fidl  of 
Charlestown,  been  employed  in  keeping  together  the 
few  scattered  whig  femilies  in  that  part  of  Carolina 
lying  contiguous  to  the  Savannah,  with  a  view  to 
an  organised  plan  of  resistance  against  the  British 
authorities;    and   he   had  so  far  accomplished   his 


HOaSE-SHOE   ROBINSON.  219 

purpose,  as  to  have  procured  some  three  or  four 
hundred  men,  who  had  agreed  to  hold  themselves  in 
readiness  to  strike  a  blow  whenever  the  occasion 
offered.  These  men  were  to  be  mustered,  at  any 
moment,  by  a  preconcerted  signal;  and,  in  the  mean 
time,  they  were  instructed,  by  confining  themselves 
to  their  dwellings,  or  pursuing  their  ordinary  occu- 
pations, to  keep  as  much  as  possible  out  of  the  way 
of  the  dominant  authorities. 

Clarke  resided  in  Georgia,  whence  he  had  fled  as 
soon  as  the  royalist  leader  Brown  had  taken  pos- 
session of  Augusta ;  and  we  have  already  seen  that 
a  letter  from  Colonel  Pinckney  at  Charlestown,  which 
Horse-shoe  Robinson  had  been  entrusted  to  deliver, 
had  summoned  Arthur  Butler  to  this  frontier  to  aid 
in  Clarke"*8  enterprise. 

Colonel  Isaac  Shelby,  a  resident  of  Washington 
county  in  Virginia,  until  the  settlement  of  the 
southern  line  of  that  state  had  left  him  in  the  dis- 
trict at  present  known  as  Sullivan  county  in  Ten- 
nessee, had  been  an  efficient  auxiliary  in  darkens 
scheme,  and  was  now  ready  to  summon  a  respectable 
number  of  followers  for  the  support  of  the  war  on  the 
mountain  border.  He  and  Clarke  had  accidentally 
arrived  at  Williams"  camp  a  day  or  two  before  the 
attack  upon  Innis,  with  a  view  to  a  consultation  as  to 
the  general  interests  of  the  meditated  campaign; 
and  they  had  only  tarried  to  take  a  part  in  that 
engagement  from  a  natural .  concern  for  die  fate  of 
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dor  s-jo^ni  emode  Boder.  Having  no  fiutlicr 
BfiCT^  »  fOBuisBsr  ^viik  WiOiims.  tber  verv  bock 
3ce9C  T8«n  jetiaiag  u>  tkeir  respccUTe  duties,  and 
mtccrznidj^  ^rrrs'Z  ifce  fctictt  of  tkc  fcDoving  daj. 


T^  v!;riiBee  viik  vUek  tkeae  paitoms  were 
wtuskusii  }jj  tfaeir  nwif*  ahaost  fiovbade  ibe  pie- 
icnc  SMK  at  svDoeanu  CBMWBifioii  Jrioiii  a  oob- 
Kuinzsiifis  «f  tke  knnd  of  acto^diig  to  conooi- 
ys  faces  at  ikii  jmctuie,  tbej  bad  deter- 
icS  to  pmse  dw  scpante  acbanes  of 
«Bt3  a  BOR  frnmable  moment  for  joint 
acow  ^«U  anne.  and  in  tbe  intcnnl  to  bide  tbcm- 
sefnH  M  msmk  aa  poanblr  in  tbe  fbicst.  It  vis, 
cccsn: wxtir.  in  tbe  bope  of  fuming  bis  inde- 
p^coe&ce  at  Veagu  if  not  of  aiding  Claifce,  tbit 
W*IIaaBB  »>▼  moved  wiA  so  mndi  despatcb  to  tbe 


H^  cosne  hr  towds  tbe  bead  wateis  of  tbe 
Fiir  Fdcat  rivec  in  tbe  pRaent  region  of  Spartan- 
Ssrr.  Tbis  dirtikt  via  inbabitfd  obIt  b j  a  few 
Ldsess.  and  some  sattcnd  lii*itMi«  of  an  in- 
«&»ve  cbaiacter;  it  abomided  in  game,  and  pro- 
mixd  to  aflbid  an  easr  anhairtencc  to  men  vbose 
ktbcts  veie  simple,  and  vbo  were  aenislomed  to 
lelr  npoB  tbe  cbase  for  support.  Tlie  aeeond  dar 
bro~dit  ovr  budr  soMieis  into  tbe  sojooni  tbey 
5f:-;:^t.  It  v^as  a  wilderness,  broken  bv  mountains^ 
ind    intersected   bv  streams  of   soipassing    tiani&- 
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parency ;  whilst  its  elevated  position  and  southern 
latitude  conferred  upon  it  a  climate  that  was  then, 
as  well  as  now,  remarked  for  its  delicious  tempera- 
ture in  summer,  and  its  exemption  from  the  rigours 
of  winter. 

The  spot  at  which  Williams  rested  was  a  seques* 
tered  valley,  deep  hid  in  the  original  woods,  and 
watered  by  the  Fair  Forest,  whose  stream,  so  near 
its  fountain,  scarcely  exceeded  the  dimensions  of  a 
little  brook.  Here  he  determined  to  form  a  campi 
to  which  in  times  of  emergency  he  might  safely 
rietreat.  With  a  view  to  render  it  easy  of  access  as 
a  rendezvous,  he  caused  landmarks  to  be  made,  by 
cutting  notches  on  the  trees — or  blazing  them,  in  the 
woodman'*s  phrase — in  several  directions  leading  to- 
wards the  principal  highways  that  penetrated  the 
country.  The  retreat  thus  established  is  familiar  to 
the  history  of  the  war,  under  the  name  of  the  Fair 
Forest  camp. 

These  arrangements  being  completed  in  the  course 
of  the  first  day  after  his  arrival,  Williams  now  ap- 
plied himself  to  the  adoption  of  measures  for  the 
safety  of  Arthur  Butler.  Amongst  the  spoils  that 
had  fallen  into  his  hands,  after  the  victory  over 
Innis,  was  the  document  containing  the  proceedings 
of  the  court-martial.  The  perusal  of  this  paper, 
together  with  the  comments  afforded  by  Robinson, 
convinced  him  of  the  malignity  of  the  persecution 
which   had  aimed  at  the  life  of  the  prisoner.     It 
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otimicd  to  Idm,  dierefiotey  to  submit  the  irkole  pro- 
ceeding to  Loid  Connnffis  to  irhom,  he  wms  per- 
sodfid,  it  cither  had  been  misRipieseiited,  or,  most 
probttblT,  w  cBtiidT  nknovii.  He  did  not  doobt 
that  an  appeal  to  the  honourable  feelings  of  that 
officer,  with  a  fkil  diadotme  of  the  &cis,  would 
instantlj  be  fioDowed  br  an  order  that  should  put 
Batler  under  the  pnteetkm  of  die  roles  of  war,  and 
ensue  him  all  dK  lights  that  belong  to  a  mere 
prisoiier  taken  in  sons  in  a  hwfnl  qnanrel.  A  qH- 
lited  remoDitiance  wis  aoooidingiT  prepared  to  this 
effect.  It  detailed  the  cifcumstanccs  of  Butler^s 
case«  whidi  was  accompanied  with  a  copy  of  the 
proceedii^  of  the  cooit,  and  it  eondnded  with  a 
demand  that  soch  measures  dioold  be  adopted  by 
the  head  of  the  amy  as  comported  with  the  lights 
of  hnmanitT  and  the  laws  of  war:  ^^  a  course,^  the 
writer  suggested,  '^  that  he  did  not  hesitate  to  be- 
lieTe  his  lordship  would  feel  belonged  both  to  the 
honour  and  duty  of  his  statioa.^  This  ptper  was 
consigned  to  the  care  of  an  officer^  who  was  directed 
to  proceed  with  it,  under  a  flag  of  tmoe,  to  the 
head-quarters  of  the  ftitish  commander. 

Soon  after  this,  Robinson  apprised  Williams  that 
Ramsay  and  himself  had  detcnnined  to  Tenture  back 
towards  the  Ennoree,  to  learn  something  of  the  state 
of  affiuTS  in  that  quarter,  and  to  apply  themselves 
more  immediaielv  to  the  service  of  Butler.  In  aid 
of  this  design,  the  sergeant  obtained  a  letter  from 
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Williams,  the  purport  of  which  was  to  infinm  the 
commandant  of  any  post  of  the  loyalists  whom  it 
might  concern,  that  an  application  had  been  made 
on  Butler'^s  behalf  to  Comwallis,  and  that  the  se- 
verest retaliation  wonld  be  exercised  upon  the  pri- 
soners in  Williams^  custody  for  any  violence  that 
might  be  offered  to  the  American  officer.  Putting 
this  letter  in  his  pocket,  our  man  of  ^^  mickle 
might,*"  attended  by  his  good  and  fiiithful  ally. 
John  Ramsay,  took  his  leave  of  "  The  Fair  Forest^ 
towards  noon  of  the  fourth  day  after  the  battle  near 
Musgrove'^s  mill. 

The  second  morning  after   their   departure,  the 
two  companions  had  reached  the  Ennoree,  not  fiur 
from  the  habitation  of  David  Ramsay.     It  was  fidr 
sunmier  weather,  and  Nature  was  as  gay  as  in  that 
piping  time  before  the  blast  of  war  had  blown  across 
her  fields.    All  things,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days, 
seemed  to  have  undergone  a  sudden  change.     The 
country  presented  no    signs   of  strife ;    no   bands 
of  armed  men  molested  the  highways.      An   oc- 
casional husbandman  was  seen  at  his  plough :    the 
deer  sprang  up  from  the  brushwood,  and  fled  into 
the  forest,  as  if  inviting  again  the  pastime  of  the 
chase ;  and  even  when  the  two  soldiers  encountered  a 
chance  wayfarer  upon  the  road,  each  party  passed  the 
other  unquestioned — ^there  was  all  the  seeming  quiet 
of  a  pacified  country.     The  truth  was,  the  war  had 
rolled  northward,  and  all  behind  it  had  submitted 
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since  the  disaBtious  fight  at  Camden.  The  lostjr 
and  hot-biained  portions  of  the  population  were  awaj 
with  the  army,  and  the  non-combatants  onlj,  or  those 
wearied  with  aims,  were  all  that  were  to  be  seen 
in  this  region. 

Horse-shoe,  after  riding  a  long  time  in  silence, 
as  these  images  of  tranquillity  occupied  his  thoughts, 
made  a  simple  remark  that  spoke  a  volume  of  truth, 
in  a  few  homely  words. 

^^  This  is  an  onnatural  sort  of  stillness,  Johh. 
Men  may  call  this  peace,  but  I  call  it  fear.  If  there 
is  a  poor  wretch  of  a  whig  in  this  district,  it^s  as  good 
as  his  life  is  worth  to  own  himself.  Ho  w  fiLiofF 
mought  we  be  firom  your  fiither^s  ?** 

The  young  trooper  heaved  a  deep  sigh.  ^^  I 
knew  you  were  thinking  of  my  poor  fiither  when  you 
spoke  your  thoughts,  Horse-shoe.  This  is  a  heavy 
day  for  him.  But  he  could  bear  it — ^he^s  a  man  who 
thinks  little  of  hardships.  There  are  the  helpless 
women,  Galbndth  Robinson,^  he  continued,  as  he 
shook  his  head  with  an  expression  of  sonow  that 
almost  broke  into  tears ;— -^^  getting  near  home,  one 
thinks  of  them  first.  My  good  and  kind  mother- 
God  knows  how  she  would  bear  any  heavy  accident ! 
I  am  always  afraid  to  ask  questions  in  these  times 
about  the  &mily,  for  fear  of  hearing  scnnething 
bad.  And  there's  little  Mary  Musgrove  over  at 
the  mill '' 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  225 


ti 


You  have  good  right  to  be  proud  of  that  girl, 
John  Ramsay,^  interrupted  Robinson.  ^^  So  speak 
out,  man,  and  none  of  your  stammering.  Hoot ! 
she  told  me  she  was  your  sweetheart !  You  haven't 
half  the  tongue  of  that  wench.  Why,  sir,  if  I  was 
a  loveable  man ! — ^haw,  haw  ! — which  Vm  not.  111  be 
cursed  if  I  wouldnH  spark  that  little  fusee  myself.'' 

"  This  fence,''  said  Ramsay,  imheeding  the  ser- 
geant's banter,  ^^  belongs  to  our  farm,  and,  perhaps, 
we  had  better  let  down  the  rails  and  approach  the 
house  across  this  field :  if  the  tories  should  be  there, 
we  might  find  the  road  dangerous.  This  gives  us  a 
chance  of  retreat." 

"  That 's  both  scrupulous  and  wise,  John,"  re- 
plied the  sergeant.  ^^  So  down  with  the  panel : 
we  will  steal  upon  the  good  folks,  if  they  are  at 
home,  and  take  them  by  surprise.  But  mind  you, 
my  lad,  see  that  your  pistols  are  primed ;  we  mdught 
onawares  get  into  a  wasp's  nest." 

The  fence  was  lowered,  and  the  horsemen  can-* 
tiously  entered  the  field.  After  passing  a  narrow 
dell  and  rising  to  the  crest  of  the  opposite  hill,  they 
obtained  a  position  but  a  short  distance  in  the  rear  of 
the  homestead.  From  this  point  a  melancholy  pro- 
spect broke  upon  their  sight.  The  dwelling-house 
had  disappeared,  and  in  its  place  was  a  heap  only  of 
smouldering  ashes.  A  few  of  the  upright  firame-. 
posts,  scorched  black,  and  a  stone  chimney  with  its 
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SMple  fire-pbce,  vcre  aD  that  icmamcd  of  vlni,  but 
A  lev  daT«  before,  w  the  bappj  abode  of  die  fiunily 
of  a  bnre  and  voitliT  man. 

**  Mj  God !  IDT  thoughts  were  nmniiig  upon  thk 
I  feared  their  spite  wooM  break  at  hat  upon  my 
&ther  s  heady'^  cried  John  RamaaT,  as  he  pot 
spun  to  Us  hone  and  galloped  vp  to  the  mini: 
*'*'  the  saimgcs  have  done  theb  vnst.  Bat  mj  frther 
and  mother,  where  are  they?*"  he  ezdaimed,  as  the 
tears  rolkd  down  hn  ^ccks. 

^  Take  heart,  mj  brave  boj  f  said  Robinson  io 
the  kindliest  tones.  *^  There ''s  a  reekoning  to  oome 
for  all  these  TiDanies,  and  it  will  go  hard  with  many 
a  torr  Tet  before  thb  aceoont  is  settled.^ 

*^  I  win  carrr  a  hot  hand  into  the  first  hoase  that 
coTeis  a  torr  head,^  replied  the  joong  triNyper,  pas- 
siMiAtel  J :  ^*  this  boming  diaD  be  paid  with  ten 
like  it." 

All  in  good  time,  J<dm,'"  said  Bobinscm  oooDj. 

As  for  the  burning,  it  is  no  great  matter :  a  few 
good  neighbours  would  soon  set  that  to  rights,  br 
boildittg  TOOT  fother  a  better  house  than  the  one  he 
has  lost.  Besides,  Congress  will  not  foiget  a  true 
friend,  when  the  war  is  well  fimght  oat  But  it 
docs  go  against  my  grain,  John  Ramsay,  to  see  s 
pared  of  cowardly  ronaways  spitting  their  malice 
against  women  and  children.  The  bam  likewise,  I 
see,  is  gone,"  continued  the  sergeant,  looking  towards 
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another  pile  of  ruins,  a  short  distance  off.  ^*  The 
villains !  when  there ^s  foul  work  to  be  done,  they 
don'^t  go  at  it  like  apprentices.  No  matter-— I  have 
made  one  observation — the  darkest  hour  is  just  be- 
fore the  day — and  that 's  a  comfortable  old  saying.'*' 

By  degrees  John  Ramsay  fell  into  a  calmer  tem- 
per, and  now  began  to  cast  about  as  to  the  course  fit 
to  be  pursued  in  their  present  emeigency.  About  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  distant,  two  or  three  negro  cabiiis 
were  visible,  and  he  could  descry  a  few  childrei^  near 
the  doors.  With  an  eager  haste,  therefore,  he  and 
the  sergeant  shaped  their  course  across  the  field  to 
this  spot.  When  they  arrived  within  fifty  paces  of 
the  nearest  hovel,  the  door  wa9  set  ajar,  and  a 
rifle,  thrust  through  the  aperture,  was  aimed  at  the 
visiters. 

*'  Stand  for  your  lives  r  shouted  the  well-known 
voice  of  David  Ramsay.  In  the  next  instant  the 
door  was  thrown  wide  open,  the  weapon  cast  aside, 
and  the  father  rushed  forward  as  he  jexclaimed, 
"  Gracious  God!  my  boy,  and  Horse-shoe  Robinson! 
Welcome,  lads,  —  a  hundred  times  more  welcome 
than  when  I  had  better  shelter  to  give  you !  But 
the  good  friends  of  King  George,  you  see,  have  been 
so  kind  as  to  give  me  a  call.  It  is  easy  to  tell 
when  they  take  it  into  their  heads  to  notice  a 
whig." 

**  My  mother  !""  exclaimed  John  Ri^msay.    . 
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Allen'*s  house.  Christopher  Shaw  was  here  two  days 
since,  and  told  us  that  orders  had  come  to  occupy 
the  miller'*s  dwelling-house  for  that  purpose.""** 

Horse-shoe  had  now  entered  the  cabin  with 
David  Ramsay,  and  in  the  course  of  the  hour  that 
followed,  during  which  the  family  had  prepared  re- 
freshment for  the  travellers,  the  sergeant  had  fully 
canvassed  all  the  particulars  necessary  to  be  known 
for  his  future  guidance.  It  was  determined  that  he 
and  John  should  remain  in  their  present  concealment 
until  night,  and  then  endeavour  to  reach  the  mill, 
under  cover  of  the  darkness,  and  open  some  means  of 
communication  with  the  fiunily  of  the  miller. 

The  rest  of  the  day  was  spent  in  anxious  thought. 
The  situation  of  the  adventurers  was  one  of  great 
personal  peril,  as  they  were  now  immediately  within 
the  circle  of  operations  of  the  enemy,  and  likely  to 
be  observed  and  challenged  the  first  moment  they 
ventured  upon  the  road. 

The  hour  of  dusk  had  scarcely  arrived  before 
they  were  again  mounted  on  horseback.  They 
proceeded  cautiously  upon  the  road  that  led  through 
the  wood,  until  it  intersected  the  highway ;  and, 
having  attained  this  point,  John  Ramsay,  who  was 
well  acquainted  with  every  avenue  through  the 
country,  now  led  the  way,  by  a  private  and  scarcely 
discernible  path,  into  the  adjacent  forest,  and  thence, 
by  a  tedious  and  prolonged  route,  directed  his 
companion  to  the   banks    of  the   Ennoree.     This 
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swine  havVt  got  the  stomacli  to  touch — that'^s  Hugh 
Habeishaw ;  he  sleeps  in  the  mud  in  yonder  fence- 
corner." 

^^  If  you  had  done  nothing  else  in  the  fight,  Horse- 
shoe, but  cleave  that  fellow^s  skull,"  said  Ramsay, 
"  the  ride  we  took  would  have  been  well  paid  fop- 
it  was  worth  the  trouble." 

'^  And  the  rapscallionly  fellow  to  think,"  added 
Horse-shoe,  '^  that  I  was  going  to  save  him  from 
the  devil^s  clutches,  when  I  had  a  broadsword  in 
my  hand,  and  his  bald  greasy  pate  in  reach  !  His 
brain  had  nothing  in  it  but  deceit  and  lies,  and 
all  sorts  of  cruel  thoughts,  enough  to  poison  the 
air  when  I  let  them  out.  I  have  made  an  obser- 
vation, John,  all  my  life  on  them  foul-mouthed, 
swilling  braggers — that  when  there^s  so  much  cunning 
and  blood-thirstiness,  there  ^s  no  room  for  a  thimble- 
full  of  courage  ;  their  heart  "^s  in  their  belly — which 
is  as  much  as  to  signify  that  the  man^s  a  most 
beastly  coward.  But  now,  it  is  my  opinion  that  we 
Iiad  best  choose  a  spot  along  upon  the  river  here, 
and  leave  our  horses.  I  think  we  can  manoeuvre 
better  on  foot;  the  miller^s  house  is  short  of  two 
miles,  and  we  mought  be  noticed  if  we  were  to 
^  nearer  on  horseback." 

This  proposal  was  adopted,  and  the  two  friends, 
when  they  had  ridden  a  short  distance  below  the 
battle-ground,  halted  in  a  thicket,  where  they 
fastened  their  horses,   and  proceeded   towards  the 
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mill  on  foot.  After  following  the  course  of  the 
stream  for  near  half  an  hour,  they  perceived,  at  a 
distance,  a  light  glimmering  throu^  the  window  of 
Allen  MusgTove^s  dwelling.  This  induced  a  second 
pause  in  their  march,  when  Ramsay  suggested  the 
propriety  of  his  advancing  alone  to  reconnoitre  the 
house,  and  attempting  to  gain  some  speech  with 
the  inmates.  He  accordingly  left  the  seigeant  to 
amuse  himself  with  his  own  thoughts. 

Horse-shoe  took  his  seat  beneath  a  sycamore, 
where  he  waited  a  long  time  in  anxious  expectation 
of  the  return  of  his  comrade.  Ghnowing  uneasy  at 
last  at  John'^s  delay,  he  arose,  and  stole  cautiously 
forward  until  he  reached  the  mill,  where  he  posted 
himself  in  a  position  from  which  he  was  able  to 
see  and  hear  what  was  going  on  at  the  miller's 
house.  The  porch  was  occupied  by  three  or  four 
persons,  whose  conversation,  as  it  came  to  the 
seigeant^s  ear,  proved  them  to  be  strangers  to 
the  fiunily ;  and  a  ray  of  light  from  a  taper  within, 
after  a  while,  made  this  more  manifest,  by  revealing 
the  scarlet  uniform  of  the  enemy.  Hoise^oe 
was  thus  confirmed  in  the  truth  of  the  report,  that 
Butler  had  been  brought  to  this  place  under  a 
military  escort.  With  this  conviction  he  returned 
to  the  sycamore,  where  he  again  sat  down  to  wait 
for  the  coming  of  his  companion. 

It  was  after  ten  o'*clock,  and  the  sergeant  was 
casting  over   in   his  thoughts  the  long  absence  of 
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John,  when  his  attention  was  aroused  by  the  sound 
of  footsteps,  and  the  next  instant  John  Ramsay 
and  Mary  Musgrove  stood  beside  him. 

"  In  the  name  of  wonder,  John,  what  kept  you 
till  this  time  of  night  ?^  was  the  sergeant'^s  accost. 

"  Softly,  man — I  have  news  for  you,''  replied 
Ramsay.     "  Here  is  Mary  herself." 

^^  And  so  she  is,  indeed  !''  exclaimed  the  sergeant, 
at  the  same  time  shaking  her  hand ; — '^  this  is  my 
petticoat-sodger ;  how  goes  it  with  you,  girl  ?^ 

"  I  have  only  a  moment  to  spare,''  replied  the 
maiden  cheerfully,  '^  and  it  is  the  greatest  of  good 
luck  that  I  thought  of  coming  out ;  for  John  gave 
me  a  signal,  which  I  was  stupid  enough  not  to 
understand  at  first.  But,  after  a  while,  I  thought 
it  could  be  no  one  but  John  Ramsay;  and  that, 
partly  because  I  expected  he  would  be  coming  into 
the  neighbourhood,  ever  since  I  heard  of  his  being 
at   his  &ther's,  after  the  ensign  was   made   a  pri- 


soner." 


"  I  went,"  said  John  Ramsay,  "  to  the  further 
side  of  the  house,  where  I  set  to  whistling  an  old- 
fiushioned  tune  that  Mary  was  acquainted  with, 
walking  away  all  the  time  in  an  opposite  direc- 
tion, as  if  there  was  nothing  meant." 

'*  And  I  knew  the  tune,  Mr.  Horse-shoe,"  in- 
terrupted Mary,  eagerly ;  "  it  was  Maggie  Lauder. 
John  practised  that  trick  once  before,  to  show  me 
how  to  find  my  way  to  him.     Upon  that,  I  made 
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an  excnBe  to  leave  the  room,  and  slipped  out 
thiougli  the  garden,  and  then  I  followed  the  whis- 
tling, as  folks  say  they  follow  a  jack-oManten.'^ 

^'  And  so,  by  a  coontermarch,^  continued  the 
young  dragoon,  *^  we  came  round  the  meadow,  and 
through  the  woods,  here.*" 

^^  Now  that  you  have  got  here  at  last,^  said 
Hone-shoe,  "  teD  me  the  news.*' 

^^  Major  Butler  is  in  the  house,^  said  Mary  and 
John,  both  speaking  at  once.  <*  He  was  farought 
there  yesterday  from  Blaekstock's,^  continued  the 
maiden.  *^  Orders  came  from  s(»nebody  that  he 
was  to  be  kept  at  our  house  until  they  had  fixed 
upon  what  was  to  be  done  with  him.  CSolonel  Innis 
was  too  ill  to  think  of  such  matters,  and  haa  been 
carried  out  of  the  neigfabouihood,  and  it  is  thought 
he  will  die.'' 

'^  How  many  men  are  there  to  guard  the  pii- 
soner  ?"  asked  the  sergeant. 

^^  There  are  more  than  twenty,  with  a  lieutenant 
from  Ninety*8ix,  who  has  the  charge  of  them.'" 

^*  And  how  does  the  major  bear  his  tronblea  ?^ 

*'  He  seems  to  be  heavy  at  heart,**  replied  the 
maiden ;  '^  but  that  may  be  because  he  is  away  from 
his  friends.  Though  my  &tlier,  who  is  «  good 
judge  of  such  things,  says  he  suffers  tribulation  like 
a  Christian.  He  asked  me  privately,  if  I  had  heard 
anything  of  you,  Mr.  Robinson ;  and  when  I  told 
him    what    folks  said  about   your  being  with    the 
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people  that  beat  Colonel  Innis,  he  smiled,  and  said 
if  any  man  could  get  him  free,  it  was  Horse-shoe 
Robinson." 

*'  Do  they  allow  you  to  see  him  often  ?*"  inquired 
the  sergeant. 

**  I  have  seen  him  only  two  or  three  times  since 
he  came  to  the  house/'  answered  the  maiden :  "  but 
the  officer  that  has  charge  of  him  is  not  contrary 
nor  ill-natured,  and  makes  no  objection  to  my  carry- 
ing him  his  meals  ;  though  I  am  obliged  to  pretend 
to  know  less  about  Major  Butler  than  I  do,  for  fear 
they  might  be  jealous  of  my  talking  to  him.**' 

'*  You  can  give  him  a  letter  ?" 

'*  I  think  I  can  contrive  it,*"  replied  the  maiden. 

"  Then  give  him  this,  my  good  girl,''  said  Robin- 
son, taking  Williams'  letter  from  his  pocket  and 
putting  it  in  Mary's  hand.  "  It  is  a  piece  of 
writing  that  he  can  use  whenever  he  is  much  pressed : 
it  may  save  him  from  harm.  Now,  I  want  you  to 
do  something  more.  You  must  find  a  chance  just 
to  whisper  in  his  ear,  that  Horse-shoe  Robinson 
and  John  Ramsay  are  in  the  neighbourhood.  Tell 
him,  likewise,  that  Colonel  Williams  has  sent  a 
messenger  to  Lord  Comwallis,  to  lay  his  case  before 
that  officer,  and  to  get  some  order  for  his  better 
treatment :  that  the  doings  of  that  rascally  court- 
martial  have  been  sent  by  the  messenger,  hoping 
that  Lord  Comwallis,  if  he  is  a  brave  and  a  Christian 
man,  as  they  say  he  is,  will  stop   this  onmerciful 
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After  an  interval,  which  doubtless  seemed  short 
to  the  gallant  dragoon,  he  returned  to  his  comrade ; 
and  the  two  set  out  rapidly  in  quest  of  their  horses ; 
and  once  more  having  got  into  their  saddles,  they 
retraced  their  steps  at  a  brisk  speed  to  Ramsay'^s 
cabin. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

All  distant  and  hint  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle. 
With  the  breezes  they  lise,  with  the  bree»s  thej  fiul, 

Til!  the  shout  and  the  groan  and  the  conflict's  dread  lattle, 
And  the  chase's  wild  clamoury  come  loading  the  gale. 

Tke  Mmid  ^  Torv, 

In  the  confusion  that  ensaed  upon  the  defeat  of 
Innis,  James  Cuiiy  succeeded  in  conducting  Butler 
from  the  field.  His  orders  were  to  retreat  with  the 
prisoner  to  Blackstock'*s ;  and  he  had  accozdinglr 
set  out  with  about  a  dozen  troopers,  by  a  priTate 
path  that  led  towards  a  quarter  secure  from  the 
molestation  of  the  enemy,  when  the  attack  com- 
menced. Butler  was  mounted  behind  one  of  the 
men,  and,  in  this  uneasy  condition,  was  borne  along 
the  circuitous  by-way  that  had  been  choaen,  with- 
out a  moments  respite  from  the  severe  motion  of 
the  horse,  nearly  at  high  speed ;  until,  having  ac- 
complished nearly  three  miles  of  the  retreat,  the 
party  arrived  at  the  main  road  that  extended  be- 
tween Innis''s  camp  and  Blackstock^s.  Here  Curry, 
conceiving  himself  to  be  out  of  danger  of  pursuit, 
halted  his  men,  with  a  purpose  to  i:emain  until  he 
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could  learn  something  of  the  &te  of  the  combat. 
Butler  was  in  a  state  of  the  most  exciting  bewilder- 
ment as  to  the  cause  of  this  sudden  change  in  his 
affairs.     No  explanation  was  given  to  him  by  his 
conductors ;   and  although,   from  the  first,  he  was 
aware  that  an  extraordinary  emej^ncy  had  arisen 
from   some  assault  upon  Innis^s   position,   no   one 
dropped  a  word  in  his  hearing  to   give  him  the 
slightest   clue   to   the  nature  of  the  attack.     The 
troopers  about   him   preserved  a  morose    and   ill- 
natured  silence,  and  even  manifested  towards  him 
a  harsh  and  resentful  demeanour.     He  heard  the 
firing  ;  but  what  troops  were  engaged,  by  whom  led, 
or  with  what  chances  of  success,  were  subjects  of  the 
most  painfully  interesting  doubt.     He  could  only 
conjecture  that  this  was  a  surprise  accomplished  by 
the  whigs,  and  that  the  assailants  must  have  come 
in   sufficient  force    to  justify  the  boldness  of  the 
enterprise.     That  Horse-shoe   was   connected   with 
this  irruption,  he  felt  fully  assured ;  and  from  this 
circumstance  he  gathered  the  consolatory  and  cheer« 
ful  prognostic  of  a  better  issue  out  of  his  afflictions, 
than    in  his  late  condition   seemed  even   remotely 
possible.     This   hope  grew  brighter  as  the  din  of 
battle  brought  the  tidings  of  the  day  to  his  ear. 
The  fijst  few  scattered  shot^  that  told  of  the  con- 
fusion in  which  the  combat  was  begun,  were,  after 
an   interval,  succeeded  by  r^ular  volleys  of  mua^ 
ketry,  that  indicated  an  orderly  and  marshalled  re- 
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sistancc.  Platoon  aftei  platoon  fired  in  regxilar  sac- 
cession,  signifying,  to  the  practised  hearing  of  the 
soldier,  that  infimtry  were  receiving  the  attacks  of 
cavalry,  and  that  as  yet  the  first  had  not  faltered. 
Then,  the  firing  grew  more  slack,  and  random  shots 
were  discharged  from  various  quarters ;  but  amidst 
these  were  heard  no  embodied  volleys.  It  was  the 
casual  and  nearly  overpowered  resistance  of  flying 
men. 

At  this  juncture  there  was  a  dark  frown  on  the 
brow  of  Curry,  as  he  looked  at  his  comrades,  and 
said,  in  a  low  and  muttered  tone,  '*  That  hdteiHskelter 
shot  grates  cursedly  on  the  ear :  there'^s  ill  luck  in 
the  sound  of  it.^^ 

Presently,  a  few  stragglers  appeared  at  a  turn  of 
the  road,  some  quarter  of  a  mile  in  the  direction  of 
the  battle,  urging  their  horses  forward  at  the  top  of 
their  speed.  These  were  followed  by  groups  both 
of  infantry  and  cavalry,  pressing  onward  in  the 
utmost  disorder — those  on  horseback  throsto^  their 
way  through  the  throng  of  footrsddiers,  teemingly 
regardless  of  life  or  limb ;  the  wounded  with  their 
wounds  bleeding  afresh,  or  hastily  bandag^  with 
such  appliances  as  were  at  hand;  All  liiinied  along 
amidst  the  oaths,  remonstiancesy  and  unheeded  orden 
of  the  officers,  who  were  endeavouring  to  remune 
their  commands :  it  was  the  flight  of  men  beset  by  a 
panic,  and  fearful  of  pursuit ;  and  the  clouds  of  dust 
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raised  by  the  press  and  harry  of  this  career  almost 
obscured  the  setting  sun. 

During  the  first  moments  of  uncertainty,  Curry, 
no  less  anxiously  than  Butler,  remained  stationary 
by  the  road-side,  reading  the  distant  signs  of  the 
progress  of  the  fight ;  but  nov,  when  the  disastrous 
issue  was  no  longer  doubtful,  he  commanded  his 
cavalcade  to  move  forward,  and  from  that  moment 
prosecuted  his  journey  with  unabated  speed  until  he 
arrived  at  Blackstock'^s. 

Butler  was  unceremoniously  marched  to  his  former 
place  of  confinement  in  the  bam,  where  a  rigorous 
guard  was  set  over  his  person.  In  the  confusion 
and  insubordination  which  prevailed  amongst  the 
crowd  that,  during  the  night,  was  continually  in- 
creasing in  the  little  hamlet,  the  common  rites  of 
humanity  towards  the  prisoner  were  forgotten,  and 
he  was  left  to  pass  the  weary  hours  till  morning  on 
a  shock  of  hay,  without  food  or  other  refreshment 
than  a  simple  draught  of  water.  From  the  un- 
reserved murmurs  of  those  who  frequented  the  place, 
and  the  querulous  upbraidings  of  the  soldiery  against 
each  other,  Butler  was  enabled  to  glean  the  principal 
incidents  of  the  day.  The  supposed  death  of  Innis 
reached  him  through  this  channel,  and,  what  was 
scarcely  a  subject  of  less  personal  interest  to  him, 
the  certain  end  of  Hugh  Habershaw.  It  was  with  a 
silent  satisfaction  at  the  moral,  or  poeticctl  justice, 
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mJd  was  a  careful  and  considerate  soldier^  and  de- 
meaned himself  towards  his  prisoner  with  as  much 
kindness  as  the  nature  of  his  trust  allowed.  He 
removed  him  into  a  comfortable  apartm^at  in  the 
dweUing-house,  and  8up{^ed  him  with  such  con- 
yeniences  as  his  situation  required :  he  even  made 
him  occasional  visits,  which  were  attended  with  more 
than  the  mere  observances  of  courtesy  and  respect, 
and  expressed  a  sympathy  in  his  sufferings. 

These  unexpected  tones  of  comfort,  from  a  quar- 
ter in  which  Butler  had  hitherto  heard  nothing  but 
fierce  hatred  and  harsh  rebuke,  fi^U  gmtefiilly  upon 
his  ear,  and  gave  a  brighter  colour  to  his  hopes  for 
the  future.     But  he  could  not  help  observing  that 
no  hint  was  dropped  by  Ma^donald  which  might 
furnish  him  the  sli^test  ground  ^surmise  as  to  the 
vicissitudes  that   yet  awaited  him.     The  reported 
fidl  of  Innis  seemed  to  sSf^  a  natural  foundation 
for  the  belief,  that  the  malice  of  his  enemies  might 
hereafter  be  less  active,  as  he  attributed  much  of  the 
persecution  he  had  suffered  to  jtjiie  secret  machina- 
tions of  that  individual.     He  no  longer  saw  around 
his  person  those  i^nts  who  first  pnursued  him  with 
such   bitter    hostility;    he  seemed  to  have  &llen 
into  entirely  new  combinationSf  and  had  reason  to 
augur,  from  all  he  saw,  that  their  purposes  i^inst 
him  were  less  wicked.     And  first,  above  all  other 
topics  of  consolation  and  comfort,  was  the  ccmviction 
that  «  brave  and  efficient  party  of  friends  w^re  in  the 
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field,  intent  upon  his  libeimtion.  Still  his  situatioii 
w«s  one  in  whidi  it  required  all  his  manhood  to  sus- 
tain himself.  A  joung  soldier  of  an  ardent  temper, 
and  zealousiT  bent  upon  active  and  perilous  ser- 
vice, can  ill  brook  the  tedious,  dull  delajs  of  capti- 
vitT,  even  in  its  mildest  fonn  ;  but  if  this  thraldom 
befidi  in  a  period  of  unirenal  agitation,  when  ^*  great 
events  are  on  the  gale,"^  and  the  captive  is  onlj 
a  witncflB  to  the  pervading  interest  they  excite, 
without  being  permitted  to  know  thor  import ;  it, 
moreover,  as  in  the  case  of  Butler,  an  impenetrable 
veil  of  mvBteiyhang  over  the  purpose  of  his  captivitj, 
behind  whidi  the  few  short  glimpses  aflorded  him 
open  upon  his  view  nothing  but  death  in  its  most 
frightful  fonns ;  and  if  to  these  are  added,  b j  &r  the 
bitterest  of  its  qualities,  the  anxieties,  cares,  and 
pains  of  a  devoted,  plighted  lover,  separated  from 
the  heart  that  loves  him, — ^we  may  well  conjecture 
that  the  most  gallant  spirit  may  find  in  it,  even 
amidst  occasional  gleams  of  sunshine,  that  sinking  of 
hope  which  the  philosoi^c  Kii^  of  Israel  has  de- 
scribed as  making  ^^  the  heart  sick,* — that  chafing  of 
the  soul  that,  like  the  encaged  eaglet,  wearies  and 
tears  its  wing  against  the  bars  of  its  prison.  Even 
so  fared  it  with  Arthur  Butlo',  who  now  fivond  him- 
self growing  more  and  more  into  the  shadow  of  a 
melancholy  temper. 

It  was  soon  ascertained  that  Williams  had  aban- 
doned the  field  he  had  won,  and  had  retreated  be- 
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yond  the  reach  of  immediate  pursuit;  and  as  the 
post  at  Musgrove^s  mill  afforded  many  advantages, 
in  reference  to  the  means  of  conmiunicating  with  the 
garrisons  of  the  middle  section  of  the  province, 
and  was  more  secure  against  the  hazard  of  molesta- 
tion from  such  parties  of  whigs  as  might  still  be  out- 
lying, an  order  was  sent  to  Macdonald  to  remove 
with  his  prisoner  to  the  habitation  of  the  miller,  and 
there  to  detain  him  \mtil  some  final  step  should  be 
taken  in  his  case. 

In  pursuance  of  this  requisition,  Butler  was  con- 
ducted, after  the  interval  of  the  few  days  we  have  men- 
tioned, to  Allen  Musgrove^s.     The  old  man  received 
his  guest  with  that  submission  to  the  domination  of 
the  military  masters  of  the  province  which  he  had 
prescribed  to  himself  throughout  the  contest,  secretly 
rejoicing  that  the  selection  made  of  his  house  for  this 
purpose    might    put   it  in   his    power    to   alleviate 
the  sufferings  of  a  soldier  towards  whose  cause  he 
felt  a  decided  though  imavowed  attachment.     This 
selection    furnished    evidence   to   the    miller    that 
nothing  had  transpired  to  arouse  the  distrust  of  the 
British  authorities  in    the  loyalty  of  any  part    of 
his  family;  and  to  Butler,  it  inferred  the  consola- 
tory   fact,    that    the    zealous    devotion    of    Mary 
Musgrove  to  his  service  had,  as  yet,  passed  without 
notice  ;  whilst,  to  the  maiden  herself,  it  was  proof 
that  her  agency  in  the  delivery  of  the  letter,  which  she 
had  so  adroitly  put  within  the  reach  of  the  officers  of 
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the  court,  had  not  even  excited  a  flpospicion  agaiiuit 
her. 

The  best  room  in  the  house  was  allotted  to  the 
prisoner;  and  the  most  sedulous  attention  on  the 
part  of  the  famil j,  so  fiir  as  it  could  be  administered 
without  inducing  mistrust,  was  employed  in  supplying 
him  with  whatever  was  needful  to  his  condition.  On 
the  part  of  the  commanding  officer,  the  usual  pre- 
cautions known  to  military  experience  ftr  the  safe 
keeping  of  a  prisoner  were  adopted.  The  privates  of 
the  guard  occupied  the  bam,  whilst  Macdonald  and 
one  or  two  subordinate  officeni  took  up  their  qnarteis 
in  the  dwelling-house ; .  sentinels  wete  posted  at  the 
several  avenues  leading  to  the  habitation,  and  a 
sergeant  had  the  especial  care  of  the  prisoner,  who, 
under  this  supervision,  was  occasionally  allowed  the 
range  of  the  garden.  The  usual  forms  of  a  camp  police 
were  observed  with  scrupulous  exactness ;  and  the 
morning  and  the  nightly  drum,  the  paxade,  the 
changing  of  sentries,  the  ringing  of  ramrods  in  the 
empty  barrels  of  the  muskets,  and  the  glitter  of  wea- 
pons, were  strangely  and  curiously  associated  with 
the  rural  and  unwailike  features  of  the  scenery 
around. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

BUTLER   FINDS    A  GLOW   OF   SUNSQINE    IN    HIS    DISTRESS. 

Allbn  MnseROYK  had  heard  enough  of  Butler^s 
history  from  his  daughter  and  from  Galbraith  Robin- 
son to  feel  a  warm  interest  in  that  officer^s  safety ; 
and  now  his  personal  acquaintance  with  the  prisoner 
still  further  corroborated  his  first  prepossessions. 
The  old  man  took  the  earliest  opportunity  to  indi- 
cate to  Butler  the  concern  he  felt  in  his  welfare. 
From  the  moderate  and  kindly  tone  of  his  own  cha- 
racter, he  was  enabled  to  do  this  without  drawing 
upon  himself  the  distrust  of  the  officer  of  the  guard. 
His  expressions  of  sympathy  were  regarded  by  Mac- 
donald  as  the  natural  sentiments  of  a  religious  mind 
imbued  with  an  habitual  compassion  for  the  sufferings 
of  a  fellow*creature,  and  of  one  who  strove  to  dis- 
charge the  duties  of  a  peace-maker.  His  visits  were 
looked  upon  as  those  of  a  spiritual  counseUor,  whose 
peculiar  right  it  was  to  administer  consolation  to  the 
afflicted,  in  whatever  condition ;  he  was  therefore  per- 
mitted freely  to  commune  with  the  prisoner,  and^ 
as  it  sometimes  happened,  alone  with  him  in  his 
chamber. 
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Tra  pciT-Z^sse  vu  aov  puticnlirij  naefiil ;  tot 
Mirj  ^Ti:i;.  c-a  d&e  moming  after  her  midnigbt  in- 
:err!ev  wiii  J'jjm  Ranuaj  and  Robimoii,  communi- 
dzai  ;o  b«r  adi«r  die  izicidcnts  of  ibat  meeting,  and 
p<2^  i:i  if:s  posseaaoQ  the  letter  wliidi  tlie  sergeant 
iski  zi^^ui  ^er.  lad  banng  abo  repeated  her  nie»- 
^a^  ;o  izai  acaxmelj  ns  she  had  reeeiYtd  it,  Mas- 
^:tv  cooi  oecftsoQ,  dozing  the  foDowing  daj,  to 
deiivw  the  kcber  to  B«tler,  and  to  make  known  to 
jioi  all  that  he  had  heard  bam  hk  daughter.  This 
dssc{<o«Qre  pcodneed  the  moit  diccring  cflfect  upon 
Bauer  s  spinta.  It,  far  the  fiist  time  since  the  com- 
menocBient  of  hii  snfcrings^  opened  to  his  mind  a 
dutziKt  nev  of  his  chance  of  ercntoal  liberation. 
The  expectadoQ  of  haviqg  his  case  represented  to 
Conivailfis  in^ired  him  with  a  strong  ooofidciiee 
dut  justice  woold  be  done  to  him,  and  the  coTot 
snlice  of  his  enemies  be  disaimed.  In  this  hope,  it 
ociuiied  to  him  lo  take  some  instant  mcasnres  to 
satisfTthe  British  commander-in-diief  <^  the  gronnd- 
I<8»  character  of  the  principal  aecoaation  1»oiigfat 
aeainst  him  br  the  conrt-maitial— -  that  wfaidi  re- 
bted  to  the  pretended  design  to  ddivcr  op  Philip 
Lindsar  to  the  wrath  of  the  repahliean  gOTemment. 
For  this  poipose  he  resdved  to  mske  an  appeal  to 
LindssT  himseU^  bj  letter,  and  GEsnkly  lo  call  upon 
him  to  put  at  rest  this  moat  nnjust  and  widied  aocn- 
sation.  He  knew  that,  however  strong  Lindsay'*s  an- 
tipathy to  him  might  be,  the  high  sense  of  honour 
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wliich  distinguished  the  father  of  Mildred  might  be 
coBfidently  and  successAilly  invoked  to  furnish  such 
a  statement  as  should  entirely  satisfy  his  accusers  of 
the  gross  injustice  of  the  charge.  ^^  I  will  write  to 
him,^  he  said,  "  and  throw  myself  upon  his  protec- 
tion;— I  wfll  require  of  him  to  detail  the  whole  his- 
tory of  my  intercourse  with  his  family,  and  to  say 
how  improbable  even  he  must  deem  it  that  I  could 
be  so  base  as  to  plot  against  his  peace ; — and  I  will 
appeal  to  Mildred  to  fortify  her  father^s  statement, 
to  show  that  this  wicked  accusation  rests  upon  a 
story  which  it  is  impossible  could  be  true.^ 

Whilst  Butler'*s  thoughts  were  still  occupied  with 
this  resolve,  Mary  Musgrove  entered  his  apartment, 
bearing  in  her  hands  a  napkin  and  plate  which  she 
had  come  to  spread  for  his  dinner;  and  as  the 
maiden  employed  herself  in  arranging  a  small  table 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  she  cast  a  few  distrustful 
glances  towards  the  sentinel  who  paced  to  and  fro 
opposite  the  door,  and  then,  seizing  on  a  moment 
when  the  soldier  had  disappeared  from  view,  she 
whispered  to  Butler,^ 

"  You  have  seen  my  father,  sir  ?^ 

Butler  nodded  his  head. 

"  He  has  told  you  all  ?^ 

Butler  again  signified  a  silent  assent. 

The  tramp  of  the  sentinel  showed  that  he  was 
again  approaching  the  door ;  and  when  Mary  turned 
her  eyes  in  that  direction,  she  beheld  the  watchful 
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soldier  halting  in  such  a  position  as  to  enable  him 
both  to  see  and  hear  what  was  passing  in  the  room. 
Without  showing  the  least  perturbation,  or  eren  ap- 
pearing to  notice  tiie  guard,  she  said  in  a  gay  and 
careless  Toice^-^*  Mj  father  and  Lieutenant  Macdo- 
nald,  who  is  a  good  gentleman,  think  it  belongs  to 
Christian  people  to  do  all  the  good  we  can  for  them 
that  ProTidence  has  put  under  us-Hind  so,  sir,  I  have 
been  to  gather  you  some  blackberries,  which  I 
thought,  maybe,  you  would  like,  sir.^ 

The  sentinel  walked  away,  and  Mary  smiled  as  she 
saw  her  littie  stratagem  succeed. 

*^  Bring  me  some  piqper,^  said  Butler  cautiously. 
^^  You  are  a  considerate  girl,^  he  continued  in  a 
louder  voice,  ^^  and  I  thank  you  for  this  good- will.*" 
Then,  finding  that  the  sentinel  did  not  immediately 
return,  he  whispered,  ^^  I  wish  to  write  to  Robinson; 
you  shall  take  the  letter  and  read  it  to  him.^ 

^^  I  will  do  my  best,^  replied  the  maiden ;  and 
again  the  sentinel  interrupted  the  conference, 

Mary,  having  arianged  the  table,  left  the  room. 
In  a  few  moments  she  returned,  bringing  with  her 
the  family  Bible. 

^^  If  you  would  like  to  read,  sir,^  she  said,  ^'  here 
is  a  book  that  a  body  may  look  at  a  long  time  with- 
out getting  tired  of  it.  We  have  only  got  this  and 
the  Pilgrim^s  Progress,  and  the  hymn-book,  in  the 
house;  but  my  father  says  this  is  worth  all  the 
others   that  ever  were  printed,  put  together, — and 
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especially,  sir,  when  QDe'e  ia  distreas,  wd  away  from 
their  friends,^ 

An  expression  of  pleitsure  played  «aro$8  Butler's 
features  aa  he  took  th^  heavy  volume  from  the  girl. 

"  A  thousand  thanks  to  you*  my  pretty  maiden^ 
he  replied ;  "J  dpubt  »Qt  I  shall  grow  both  wiser  and 
better  under  your  tutoring.  This  kindness  almost 
reconciles  me  to  my  f&i^y 

'^  John  is  doing  all  he  can  for  you*  and  be  is  a 
good  helper  to  Mr.  Robinson,""  said  Mary,  in  the 
same  cautious  whisper  that  she  had  first  spoken  in, 
as  she  retreated  from  the  room.  Butler  opened  the 
book,  and  found  v^  sheet  of  piiper  folded  away 
amongst  the  leaves;  then  closing  it,  he  threw  it  upon 
his  bed. 

In  due  course  of  time,  Mwry  Musgrpve  returned 
with  a  few  dishes  of  food^  which  she  set  out  upon  the 
table ;  and,  in  one  of  the  successive  visits  which  were 
employed  in  furnishing  the  repast,  she  took  from  be- 
neath her  apron  a  small  ink-horn  and  pw,  which  she 
placed,  unobserved  by  the  sentinel,  in  Butler's  hand. 
Having  done  this,  she  retired,  leaving  the  prisoner  to 
despatch  his  meal  alone. 

After  dinner,  Butler  threw  himself  upon  his  bed, 
where  he  lay  with  the  Bible  opened  out  before  him, 
with  his  back  turned  towards  the  door ;  and,  whilst 
Mary  Musgrove  was  engaged  in  removing  the  furni- 
ture of  the  table,  he  found  means  to  write  a  few  lines 
to  Philip  Lindsay.     He  took  the  same  opportunity 
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to  pen  a  short  letter  to  Mildred ;  and  then  to  set 
down  some  directions  for  Horse-shoe  Robbson,  the 
purport  of  which  was,  that  the  sergeant  should  take 
the  two  letters  and  depart,  with  all  despatch,  for  the 
Dove-cote,  and  to  put  both  into  the  hands  of  Mil- 
dred, with  a  request  that  she  would  procure  him  the 
necessary  reply  from  her  fiither.  Horse-dioe  was 
also  directed  to  explain  to  Mildred  such  particulais 
of  Butler^s  history  as  were  necessary  to  be  made 
known  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  object  of  the 
mission. 

When  these  papers  were  finished,  they  were  folded 
up  into  a  small  compass,  and  in  the  course  of  the 
evening  put  into  Mary^s  hands,  with  a  request  that 
she  would  herself  read  the  instructions  intended  for 
the  seigeant,  and  apprise  him  of  their  contents  when 
she  delivered  the  papers  to  him. 

So  for  all  had  succeeded  well,  and  Butler  found 
additional  reason  to  dispel  the  gloom  that  hung  upon 
his  spirits,  in  the  prospect  that  was  now  opened  to 
him  of  enlisting  strong  and  authoritative  friends  in 
the  scheme  of  his  liberation. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 


MARY    MUSGROVE*^    PERPLEXITIES. 


As  a  mariner  who  watches  the  heavens  from  the 
deck,  and  notes  the  first  uprismg  of  the  small  cloud, 
*^  no  bigger  than  a  man^s  hand,^  that  to  his  practised 
eye  shows  the  sign  of  tempest;  and  anon,  as  the 
speck  quickly  changes  into  a  lurid  mass,  whence  vo- 
lume after  volume  of  dun  vapour  is  driven  in  curled 
billows  forward,  covering  the  broad  welkin  with  a 
gloomy  pall,  he  looks  more  frequently  and  more  in- 
tently upward,  anxious  to  lay  his  vessel  safe,  and 
assure  himself  of  his  proper  course  to  steer :  so,  not 
with  the  same  doubt  of  safety,  but  with  the  same 
restless  inspection  of  the  heavens,  did  Mary  watch 
the  slow  approach  of  night.     First,  she  looked  wist- 
fully at  the  declining  sun,  and  observed  with  plea- 
sure the  night-hawk  begin  to  soar;  then,  through 
the  long  twilight,  she  noted  the  thickening  darkness, 
and  saw  the  bat  take  wing,  and  heard  the  frog  croak- 
ing from  his  pool.     And  as  the  stars,  one  by  one, 
broke  forth  upon  the   night,   it  gladdened  her  to 
think  the  hour  of  her  mission  was  approaching,  for 
she  was  troubled  in  her  spirit,  and  anxious  to  acquit 
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hendf  of  her  charitable  oflSce ;  and  peihape,  too,  it 
may  be  told  of  her,  without  prejudice  to  her  modest, 
maidenly  emotions,  a  spur  was  given  to  her  wishes  by 
the  hope  of  meeting  John  Ramsay. 

For  an  hour  after  supper,  she  paced  the  porch,  and 
still  looked  out  upon  the  stars,  to  mark  the  slow  wax- 
ing of  the  night;  and  now  and  then  she  walked  forth 
as  far  as  the  mill,  and  lingered  by  the  bank  of  the 
riTer,  and  again  retuxned  to  ask  the  sentinel  the  hour. 

^^  You  seem  disimbed,  Maiy^^  said  Macdonald 
playfully.  ^^  Now,  111  venture  to  aay  I  can  guess 
your  thoughts:  this  star-gazing  is  a  great  teD-tale. 
You  were  just  now  thinking  that,  as  the  tug  of  the 
war  is  over,  some  lad  who  has  borne  a  mudcet  lately 
will  be  very  naturally  tripping  this  way  to-night,  in- 
stead of  going  home  to  see  his  mother.  Come,  isn't 
that  a  good  guess  ?^ 

^<  Do  you  know  him,  sir?^^  asked  Mary  with  cmn- 
posure. 

*^  Ay,  to  be  sure  I  do :  a  good,  biave  fellow,  who 
eats  weU,  drinks  well,  and  fights  wdL^ 

*'A11  men  do  that  now,^  replied  the  maiden; 
*^  but  I  am  sure  you  are  wrong,  sir,  if  jrou  think  any 
such  considers  it  worth  his  while  to  eome  here.*" 

'^  He  must  come  quickly,  or  we  cannot  let  him  in 
without  a  counterngn,^  said  the  offieer.  ^  Seigeant, 
order  the  tattoo  to  beat ;  it  is  nine  o^dock.  Mary, 
stay, — I  must  cross-question  you  a  little  about  this 
same  gallant/^ 


HORSE-SHOE   ROBINSON.  255 

^^  Indeed,  sir,  I  did  but  jest ;  and  so,  I  thought, 
you  did.  My  father  says  it  is  not  proper  I  should 
loiter  to  talk  with  the  men :  good  nig^t,  sir,-— it  is  our 
time  for  prayers."*'  And  with  these  words  the  young 
girl  withdrew  into  the  house. 

In  some  half-hour  afterwards,  Mary  escaped  by 
another  door,  and,  taking  a  circuitous  path  through 
the  garden,  she  passed  behind  the  sentinel  and  sped 
towards  the  mill,  intent  upon  keeping  her  appoint^ 
ment  with  the  friends  of  Butler.  As  soon  as  she 
reached  the  river  bank,  she  quickened  her  pace,  and 
hurried  with  a  nimble  step  towards  the  distant 
thicket. 

"  What  ho  !  who  goes  there  ?'^  shouted  the  voice 
of  a  man  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the  mill — ^^  who 
flies  so  fast  ?'" 

^'  Faith,  Tom,  it  must  be  a  ghost,'^  said  a  second 
voice,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  by  the  damsel,  who 
now  increased  the  speed  with  which  she  fled  towards 
the  cover. 

"  Follow,  boy,  follow  and  overhaul  the  chase  l'^ 

In  an  instant  two  of  the  soldiers  of  the  guard 
rushed  upon  the  track  of  the  frightened  girl. 

"  Spare  me,  good  sir, — for  pity's  sake,  spare  me  !" 
exclaimed  the  maiden,  suddenly  turning  round  upon 
her  pursuers. 

"  Where  away  so  fiist,  young  wench  .^  said  one  of 
the  men.  ^^  This  is  a  strange  time  of  night  for  girls 
to  be  flying  into  the  woods.     What  matter  have  yon 
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in  hand  that  brings   you  here  ?  and  what  is  your 
namc?^ 

^'  T  am  the  daughter  of  Allen  Musgrove,'"  replied 
Mary  indignantly,  '^  and  it  will  be  for  my  &ther  to 
inquire  why  I  should  be  scared  and  driven  firom  his 
house  by  the  soldiers  that  he  has  allowed  to  live  in 
his  bam.'^ 

^*  Is  it  so?**^  said  the  first  speaker ;  ^^  then  it  is  the 
miller^s  own  daughter,  and  we  ask  your  pardon  if  we 
have  happened  to  give  offence ;  but  we  only  saw  you 
flying  along  the  bank  of  the  river,  and  not  knowing 
what  it  was,  why,  we  thought  it  right  to  follow. 
But  as  it  is  all  explained  now,  we  will  see  you  hack 
to  the  house.*" 

^^  I  can  find  my  way  without  help,^  replied  the 
maiden.  ^^  It  is  enough  for  me  to  be  frightened  al- 
most out  of  my  wits,  because  I  choose  only  to  walk 
twenty  steps  irom  my  &ther^s  door  after  night-fidl.^ 

^^  You  are  not  angry,  I  hope,  with  us,**^  said  the 
other :  ^^  bless  your  heart,  we  would  not  hurt  a  hair 
of  your  head  !  Come,  that  ^s  a  pretty  giri  :  or,  if 
you  care  to  walk  still  further,  let  us  be  a  body-guard 
for  you.  It  is  an  hour  when  ghosts  are  like  to  be 
abroad.*" 

*'*'  I  wish  none  of  your  company,^  replied  Mary. 

^*  Now,  that  ^s  not  good-natured  for  so  kind  a  girl 
as  the  miller^s  daughter  ought  to  be,^  said  the  second 
soldier.  "  Here  we  would  do  you  a  piece  of  ser- 
vice, and  see  how  you  treat  us.'' 
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These  pretty  girls  are  privileged,  Tom,^  said 
the  other;  *'but  they  never  mean  what  they  say. 
We  will  stick  to  you,  my  lass,  like  good  fellows 
who  have  too  much  heart  to  see  a  girl  in  distress-^ 
80  you  had  best  take  the  good  luck  that  God  has 
given  you  in  the  way  of  an  escort."*' 

"  I  will  see  if  my  father  can  protect  me,''  said 
Mary,  hastening  back  towards  the  house  so  rapidly 
as  almost  to  run  ;  **•  I  will  know  if  Lieutenant  Mac- 
donald  will  allow  his  men  to  insult  me." 

^'  Rather  than  run  the  risk  of  giving  our  young 
mistress  offence,  Tom,"  said  the  first  soldier,  ^^  we 
must  let  her  take  her  own  way.  It's  always  polite 
for  to  offer  a  lady  an  arm  when  she  can't  see  her 
road:  but  if  she  don't  choose  to  take  it,  or 
lets  you  know  that  she  don't  want  none  of  your 
company — why,  well  and  good  !  there's  an  end 
of  a  man's  duty.  So,  joy  go  with  you,  my 
pretty  lass! — These  women,"  he  added,  in  the 
ear  of  his  companion,  ^^  are  the  skittishest  things 
in  nature." 

The  latter  part  of  this  speech  entirely  escaped 
Mary's  ear,  for  she  had  already  fled  from  the  sol- 
diers and  reached  the  gate.  With  a  hurried  step 
she  entered  upon  the  porch,  and,  without  stopping  to 
parley  with  those  who  occupied  this  part  of  the 
dwelling,  retired  to  her  chamber,  and  threw  herself 
into  a  chair,  where  she  sat  for  some  time  panting 
with   afiright.      As    she    gradually  recovered    her 
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slrength,  she  begin  to  tmn  her  tkoiiglita  upon  her 
recent  discomfiture ;  and  it  wis  with  a  deep  sense  of 
chagrin  and  diMppointment  that  she  reflected  upon 
her  not  beipg  able  saccessfall j  to  renew  her  enter- 
prise on  the  same  night.  The  hour  of  meeting  had 
arrived ;  the  officers  of  the  guard  were  still  frequent- 
ing the  porch ;  her  conduct  had  already  excited  no- 
tice; and  if  die  wished  to  be  in  a  condition  to  render 
future  sendee,  her  most  obyious  duty  was  to  post- 
pone any  further  attempt  to  ddiver  the  papeis  until 
another  time.  On  the  other  hand,  she  had  season  to 
fear  that  John  Ramsay  would  be  hovering  near  to 
ascertain  the  cause  of  her  fiulure  to  meet  him,  and 
might  rashly  resort  to  the  same  mode  of  conveying  a 
signal  which  he  had  successfully  practised  heretofore. 
This  would  infiEdliUy,  she  believed,  provoke  an  in- 
vestigation that  might  entirely  firustrate  all  their 
views^  **  But  then  John  is  a  good  soldier,^  she 
said,  in  the  way  of  self-consoktion,  ^^  and  wiU  know 
that  the  en^ny  is  awake;  because  if  it  was  not 
so,  he  would  be  sure  I  would  keep  my  word.  And 
if  he  only  takes  that  notion  into  his  head,  he  is  too 
carefol  to  run  the  chance  of  q>oiling  all  by  coming 
here.'' 

Still,  with  some  little  mistrust  as  to  John's  sol- 
diership when  it  crossed  the  path  of  his  love^-which 
naturally,  she  reflected,  makes  a  man  rash,— -she 
thought  it  best  to  provide  against  accident,  by 
throwing  herself  into  the  company  of  the  officers 
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who  loitered  about  the  door  in  idle  discouise  with 
her  fisither.  She  accordingly  left  her  room,  and, 
with  an  anxious  and  troubled  heart,  went  out  and 
seated  herself  quietly  on  the  steps  of  the  porch, 
where  she  remained  for  some  time  a  silent  but  inatr 
tentive  listener  to  the  conversation  of  those  around  her. 

As  a  part  of  that  system  of  things  by  which  it  is 
contrived  that  the  current  of  true  love  shall  never 
run  smooth,  I  have  ever  found  that  when  it  was 
peculiarly  fitting  that  some  grandam,  uncle,  cousin, 
fiither,  or  guest,  should  retire  early  to  bed,  in  order 
that  some  scheme  of  interest  to  young  lovers  might 
be  successfully  achieved, — ^precisely  on  such  nights 
is  the  perversity  of  fate  most  conspicuous,  in  in- 
clining the  minds  of  such  grandam,  uncle,  cousin, 
and  so  forth,  to  sit  up  much  longer  than  they 
are  wont ;  thus  showing  that  the  grooves  and  dove- 
tails of  things  in  this  world  are  not  nicely  fitted 
to  the  occasions  of  those  who  deal  in  the  tender 
passion.  And  so  it  befell  for  poor  Mary  Musgrove 
this  night. 

The  hour  was  now  &8t  verging  upon  eleven,  and 
she  anxiously  noted  every  sentence  that  was  spoken, 
hoping  it  was  to  be  the  last ;  and  then  she  trembled 
to  think  that  John,  regardless  of  the  danger,  might 
be  lurking  near,  and  indiscreetly  expose  himself. 
And  still  the  talkers  discoursed  as  if  they  meant  to 
sit  up  all  night.  It  was  a  delicious,  cool  hour,  after 
a  sultry  day,  and  there  was  luxury  in  the  bree^; 
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but  as  the  minutes  were  counted  over  by  the  maiden 
in  their  slow  passage,  her  fears  increased.  At  length, 
hi  0%  as  if  it  were  a  mile  away,  the  clear  notes  of 
one  whistling  an  old  tune  were  heard.  Mary  in?o- 
luntarily  started  from  her  seat,  and  moved  along  the 
little  pathway  towards  the  gate;  her  heart  beating 
against  her  bosom  as  if  it  would  have  ^^  overboume  its 
continents.^  The  signal-notes  freshened  upon  the 
air,  and  the  tune  came  forth  blithely  and  boldly, 
showing  that  the  wayfiurer  was  trudging  with  a  light 
heart  down  the  main  road  towards  the  mill.  The 
party  in  the  porch,  however,  were  too  much  engross- 
ed in  their  colloquy  to  notice  the  incident.  The 
whistling  came  still  nearer,  until  at  last  it  seemed 
to  be  scarce  a  gunshot  from  the  house.  Beyond  this 
point  it  did  not  advance,  but  here  indicated  that  the 
person  from  whom  it  proceeded  had  halted.  If 
Mary^'s  cheek  could  have  been  brought  to  the  light, 
it  would  have  shown  how  the  blood  had  deserted  it 
from  very  fear:  her  whole  fi!ame  shook  with  this 
emotion.  To  exhibit  her  unconcern,  which,  in  truth, 
was  most  sadly  afiected,  she  mingled  amongst  the 
company  in  the  porch,  and  leant  against  the  door- 
post. Still  the  whistling  continued,  with  no  symp- 
tom of  retreat,  and  Mary  impatiently  walked  to- 
wards the  further  end  of  the  house.  '*  John  Ram- 
say makes  a  fool  of  himself,'"  she  muttered  peev- 
ishly. "  HasnH  he  the  sense  to  see  I  cannot 
get  out?     What  keeps  the  simple  man  dallying, 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  261 

shilly-shally,  at  the  fence,  as  if  he  actually  want- 
ed them  to  take  him  ?  I  donH  believe  in  the 
mighty  sense  and  wisdom  of  these  mien !  If  John 
had  half  an  eye,  he  would  see  that  I  couldn^t  get 
away  to-night.**^ 

As  the  maiden  grew  fretful,  her  fears  had  less 
mastery  over  her ;  and  now,  taking  heart  of  giacej 
she  returned  to  the  porch. 

'^  Sergeant,*"  said  Macdonald,  calling  to  one  of  his 
men,  ^'  take  two  files  and  patrole  the  road  until  you 
ascertain  who  that  fellow  is  that  makes  himself  so 
merry  to-night.  I  thought  it  some  fool,^  he  conti- 
nued, addressing  himself  to  Allen  Musgrove,  "  who, 
as  the  poet  says,  '  whistled  as  he  went  for  want  of 
thought  r  but  he  seems  to  have  a  hankering  after 
these  premises  that  is  not  exactly  to  my  mind. 
Perhaps,  after  all,  Mary,''*'  he  added  privately  in  the 
maiden'*s  ear,  'Mt  is  the  lad  I  was  telling  you 
of;  and  as  he  is  a  bashftd  youth,  we  will  bring 
him  in  by  force.  You  know,  he  canH  help  that ; 
and  old  dad  here  can  never  blame  you  if  I  should 
make  the  fellow  come  to  see  you  against  your 
will.  Sergeant,  treat  the  man  civilly, — you  under- 
stand."" 

"  It  is  not  worth  your  while  to  be  sending  after 
Adam  Gordon,^  said  Mary,  with  some  slight  confti- 
sion  in  her  accent ;  *^  he  is  only  half-witted ;  and  al- 
most the  only  thing  he  does  for  a  living  is  to  come 
down  of  nights  here  to  the  mill-dam  to  bob  for  eels. 
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If  it  wisnH  for  that,  his  mother  would  go  many  a 

daT  without  a  meal."^ 

**  No  matter,  we  will  bring  Adam  in,""  replied  the 

lieutenant ;  '^  and  if  he  ia  good  at  his  sport,  why  we 

will  go  and  join  him."*^ 

*>*>  He  is  shy  of  company,'*^  said  Mary,  still  fidter- 
ing  in  her  speech,  ^'and  will  not  come  amongst 
strangeTS^ 

Partly  bom  a  spirit  of  leaignatian,  partly  to  avoid 
further  exposure  of  her  fedings,— -and  in  part  too, 
peihaps,  from  some  slight  feeling  of  remorse,  such 
as  is  natural  to  a  Tirtuous  and  youthful  mind,  at 
being  obliged  to  piaetise  a  deceit,  however  lawful, 
(as  I  contend  it  was  in  this  case,)— the  maiden  with- 
drew into  the  pariour,  where,  unseen  by  any,  die 
offered  up  a  short  and  earnest  pmyer  tat  direction 
and  foigiveness. 

Meantime  the  patnde  had  set  out,  and,  after  the 
lapse  of  a  short  time,  returned ;  when  the  officer  re- 
ported that  before  his  arrival  the  penon  they  had 
gone  in  quest  of  had  left  the  place,  and,  in  the  dark- 
ness of  the  night,  they  had  no  clue  to  follow  him. 
This  was  scarcely  announced  before  the  nme  whistle 
was  heard,  at  the  same  remote  point  where  it  had 
first  attracted  Mary^s  notice. 

''  It  is  as  our  young  mistress  has  said,^  muttered 
Macdonald;  '^some  bumpkin,  too  shy  to  be  caught, 
and  not  worth  the  catching.     We  have  sat  it  out 
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to-night  long  enough,  friend  MuBgrove,— 6o  let^s  to 
bed;^ 

In  a  few  moments  the  party  betook  themBcIves  to 
their  sev^nJ  places  of  rest. 

As  Mary  prepared  herself  for  her  coudi,  the 
anxious  events  of  the  ni^t  busied  her  thoughts,  and 
the  image  of  John  Ramsay  was  summoned  up  alter- 
fiately  to  be  i^roved  and  applauded.  ^'  If  he  k 
fool-^ardy,^  Ae  said,  as  she  laid  her  head  on  the 
pillow,  '^  no  one  will  say  he  isnH  wise  besides. 
And  if  he  wiU  be  thrusting  his  head  into  danger, 
he  knows  right  weQ  how  to  get  it  out  again.  S» 
God  bless  him  for  a  proper  man  as  he  is  !^^  And 
thus,  in  a  better  temper  with  her  lover,  the  maiden 
fell  asleep. 

In  order  to  avert  all  suspicion  of  disloyalty  from 
the  miller'*s  &mily,  Christopher  Shaw  had  offered  hiB 
services  to  Macdonald,  to  do  duty  as  one  of  the 
detadunent,  during  the  period  of  Butler^s  detention 
in  the  house.  The  offer  had  been  accepted,  and 
Christopher  was  appointed  to  serve  in  the  character 
of  a  quartermaster,  or  purveyor  for  the  little  garri- 
son—«  post  whose  duties  did  not  materially  intei&ie 
witii  his  daily  occupation  at  the  mill. 

Mary  was  in  the  habit  of  communicating  to  Chri»- 
tppher  aU  her  secrets,  and  of  enlisting  his  add  in  her 
plans  whenever  it  was  necessary.  And  now,  seon 
after  the  morning  broke,  the  maiden  aroae  Bcnd  went 
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to  the  mill,  where  ihe  camniuiiieated  to  Christopher 
all  the  perplexitieB  of  the  pteeeding  night. 

<*  The  thing  must  be  managed  to-day,^  said  the 
young  man,  after  he  had  heard  the  whole  story.  *^  I 
have  provisiona  to  eollect  fimm  the  neighbourhood ; 
and  what  is  to  hinder  yoo,  Maiy,  from  riding  out 
with  me,  if  it  dionld  only  be  to  buy  some  ^gs  ? 
—and  then,  what  ia  to  hinder  us  from  popping  in 
upon  DaTid  Ramsay,  and  there  fixing  the  whole 
matter  ?'' 

'^  Will  not  the  lieutenant  be  sending  some  of  his 
own  men  with  you  ?^  inquired  the  maid. 

^*  He  doesn^t  suspect  us,"*^  answered  Christopher, 
as  cautiously  as  if  the  waUs  of  his  mill  had  ean. 
^^  At  any  rate,  we  can  try  it,  you  know ;  and  if  the 
thing  should  take  a  wrong  turn,  you  can  only  stay  at 
home,-*— and  we  may,  at  the  worst,  make  another  ven- 
ture at  night.'*^ 

^^  I  have  the  letter  in  my  bosmn,^  said  Mary, 
and  will  be  ready  immediately  after  breakfiurt.'*^ 

When  the  appointed  time  airiTed,  diings  went  as 
favoumbly  as  Mary  could  have  wished.  Her  good 
spirits  had  returned,  and  she  plied  her  household 
duties  with  a  happy  cheerfulness  in  her  looks  that 
completely  disanned  all  suspicioD.  9ie  received 
the  banter  of  Macdonald,  as  to  the  cause  of  her 
restlessness  on  the  preceding  night,  with  perfect 
good  nature ;  and  when  Christopher  announced  to 
the  commanding   officer  his  purpose  of  going  out 
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upon  a  purveying  ride,  and  invited  his  cousin  to 
accompanj  him,  she  accepted  the  proposal  with  such 
a  tone  of  laughing  pleasure  as  put  it  on  the  footing 
of  a  pastime. 

The  horses  were  brought  to  the  door,  and  the 
maiden  and  her  escort  rode  cheerily  forth.  They 
were  not  long  in  accomplishing  the  five  or  six  miles 
that  brought  them  to  David  Ramsay^s  cabin.  I 
need  not  tell  the  affectionate  conceA  with  which 
Mary  Musgrove  met  her  lover,  John  Ramsay ;  nor 
how  she  upbraided  him  as  a  silly  fellow,  for  tramp- 
ing and  trudging  about  the  mill,  and  whistling  his 
signals,  when  he  ought  to  have  known,  by  her  not 
coming  to  meet  him,  that  there  was  good  reason  for 
it.  Nor  is  it  important  to  detail  the  circumstances 
of  Horse-shoe^s  and  John'^s  fruitless  expedition,  and 
their  disappointment  at  not  seeing  Mary ;  and  how 
shrewdly,  last  night,  Robinson  guessed  the  true 
cause  of  it,  —  and  how  entirely  he  agreed  with 
the  maiden  beforehand,  in  thinking  John  a  ven- 
turesome, hair-brained  fool,  to  put  himself  in  danger, 
when  he  might  have  been  certain  it  would  have 
ended  as  it  did,  in  a  run  from  '^  the  rascally  red- 
coats,^ as  John  had  to  run  to  get  out  of  the 
clutches  of  the  patrole.  My  story  requires  that  I 
should  pass  these  things  by  and  go  to  the  business 
in  hand. 

Horse-shoe  and  Ramsay  had  grown  exceedingly 
impatient,  both  because  they  were  in  hourly  danger 
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of  being  surprised  by  casual  parties  of  the  enemy, 
and  because  the  time  of  useful  action  was  fiist  glid- 
ing away.  They  had  used  every  precaution  to  keep 
their  visit  to  David  Ramsay's  a  profound  secret  to 
the  neighbourhood ;  and  had,  with  that  object,  lain 
perdu  in  one  of  the  snudl  cabins,  from  which  they 
might  watch  the  approach  of  visiters,  and,  if  need 
required,  secure  an  immediate  retreat.  During  the 
day  they  seldom  left  their  concealment,  confining  all 
their  outrdoor  operations  to  the  night. 

A  consultation  was  held  in  David  Ramsay'^s  cabin; 
the  letters  were  produced  and  delivered  to  Horse- 
shoe, and  the  instructions  intended  for  him  by  Butler 
were  carefully  read.  It  was  resolved  that  Horse- 
shoe should  set  out  for  the  Dove-cote  without  delay, 
taking  the  route  through  the  mountain  country  of 
North  Carolina,  as  that  least  likely  to  be  interrupted 
by  the  British  troops.  John  Ramsay,  for  the  pre- 
sent, was  to  return  to  the  Fair  Forest  camp,  to  in- 
form  Williams  of  the  state  of  afiairs ;  and  he  was 
hereafter  to  act  as  occasion  might  suggest  Chiisto- 
pher  Shaw  and^  Mary  were  to  attend  upon  Butler, 
and  communicate  whatever  mig^t  transpire  of  interest 
to  David  Ramsay,  who  promised  to  find  means  of 
intercourse  with  Williams  or  Sumpter»  as  arcam- 
stances  should  allow. 

These  matters  being  arranged,  Mary  and  Chris- 
topher Shaw  took  their  leave  of  Ramsay'^s  family* 
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and  went  about  the  ostensible  object  of  their  expe^ 
dition. 

Horse-shoe''s  plan  of  travel  during  the  first  and 
most  perilous  stages  of  his  journey  towards  Vir- 
ginia, was  to  avail  himself  of  the  darkness  of  the 
night;    and  he  accordingly  resolved  to  set  out  as 
soon  as  this  day  should  draw  to  a  close.     His  im- 
mediate cares  were,  therefore,  directed  to  making  all 
the  necessary  preparations  for  his  departure.     Cap- 
tain Peter  was  carefully  tended,  and  supplied  with 
a  double  allowance  of  provender ;   provisions  were 
stowed  away,  both  for  himself  and  his  trusty  beast ; 
his  pistols  were  put  in  order,  his  rifle  cleaned  out, 
and  a  supply  of  ammunition  provided ;  and,  finally, 
the  letters  were  sewed  up  in  a  leather  pouch,  and 
buckled  around  his  body  by  a  strap,  inside  of  his 
clothes.     It  was  no  inconsiderable  item  in  the  ser- 
geant^s  preparation  for  his  expedition  to  sit  down 
and  eat  a  meal,  which,  from  the  quantity  bestowed, 
and  the  vigour  with  which  the  assault  upon  it  was 
made,  might  have  betokened  a  full  week''s  starvation. 
The  day  waned,  and  the  night  came  on  a  welcome 
visiter  to  the  sergeant ;   and  at  that  hour  which  old 
chroniclers   designate  as   "  inter  canem  et  lupumy^ 
Captain  Peter  was  brought  to  the  door  ready  dight 
for   travel.     Ramsay''s   family   stood  around ;    and 
whilst   Andy,  with  boyish   affection,   held   Horse- 
shoe^s  rifle  in  his  hand,  the  sergeant  feelingly  spoke 
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the  words  of  parting  to  his  friends ;  then,  with  a 
jaunty  air  of  careless  mirth,  springing  into  his  saddle, 
and  receiving  his  trusty  weapon  from  the  young  com- 
rade of  his  late  gallant  adventure,  he  rode  forth  with 
as  stout  a  heart  as  ever  went  with  knight  of  chivalry 
to  the  field  of  romantic  renown. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

A    OLAirCI   AT  THE   DOVE-COTE.— TBI   COMPAVIOKSHIP  OF 

BROTBEE  AVD  8I8TEE. 

OuB  story  once  moie  brings  us  back  to  the  Dove^ 
cote.  Daring  the  first  week  that  followed  her 
interview  with  Arthur  Butler  under  the  Fawn^s 
Tower,  Mildred  was  calm  and  thoughtful,  and  even 
mehincholy :  her  usual  customs  of  exercise  were  fore- 
gone, and  her  time  was  passed  chiefly  in  her  chamber. 
By  degrees,  however,  her  firm  and  resolute  temper 
predominated  over  the  sadness  of  her  fortunes,  and 
she  b^gan  to  resume  that  cheerfulness  which  circum- 
stances can  never  long  subdue  in  a  strong  and  dis- 
ciplined mind.  She  had  grown  more  than  ever 
watchful  of  the  public  events,  and  sought  with  an 
intense  avidity  to  obtain  information  in  r^|ard  to 
the  state  of  things  in  the  south.  She  now  felt  her- 
self closely  allied  to  the  cause  in  which  Arthur  But- 
ler had  embarked,  and  therefore  caught  up  the 
floating  rumours  of  the  day,  in  what  r^^arded  the 
progress  of  the  American  aims  in  the  southern  expe- 
dition, with  the  interest  of  one  who  had  a  large 
stake  depending  on  the  issue. 
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She  liad  received  several  letteis  firom  Butler, 
which  detailed  the  progress  of  his  journey  from  the 
Dove-cote  to  Gates'^s  camp,  and  from  thence  to 
Horse-shoe^s  cottage.  They  were  all  written  in  the 
confident  and  even  jocular  tone  of  a  light-hearted 
soldier  who  sought  to  amuse  his  mistress  ;  and  they 
narrated  such  matters  of  personal  history  as  were 
of  a  character  to  still  her  fears  for  his  safety.  Their 
eflbct  upon  Mildred  was  to  warm  up  her  enthusiasm, 
as  well  as  to  brighten  her  anticipations  of  the  future, 
and  thus  to  increase  the  returning  elasticity  of  her 
spirits.  Up  to  this  period^  therefore,  she  grew 
every  day  more  buoyant  and  playful  in  her  temper, 
and  brought  herself  to  entertain  a  more  sanguine 
reckoning  of  the  eventual  determination  of  affairs. 
She  was  now  frequently  on  horseback,  attended  by 
her  brother,  with  whom  she  scarcely  ever  fidled  to 
make  a  visit  to  the  good  Mistress  Dimock,  where 
she  either  found  a  letter  from  Butler,  or  heard  some 
of  the  thousand  tidings  which  report  was  for  ever 
busy  in  propagating  or  exaggerating  in  regard  to  the 
movements  of  the  army. 

*<  I  ''11  warrant  you,  Arthur  is  a  man  for  the  pen 
as  well  as  for  the  spur  and  broadsword,  my  pretty 
lady,"^  was  one  of  the  landlady's  comments,  as  she 
handed  to  Mildred  the  eighth  or  ninth  epistle  that 
had  fallen  into  her  hands  since  Butler's  departure : 
'*  there  scarcely  comes  me  trotting  by  a  soiled  tra- 
veller with  his  head  set  northward,  but  it  is,  *  Good 
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woman,  is  ihis  Mistress  Dimock's?^  and  when  I 
say,  ay,  *  Then  here  ^s  a  letter,  madam,  for  you,  that 
comes  from  the  army  f  and  so,  there  ^s  Arthiur's  own 
hand-writing  to  a  great  packet  —  *^For  Mistress 
Dimock,  of  the  Rockfish  Inn,  of  Amherst  ;^  and  not 
ev^i,  after  all,  one  poor  line  for  me,  but  just  a  cover, 
and  the  inside  for  Miss  Mildred  Lindsay,  of  the 
Dovecote.  Ha,  ha !  we  old  bodies  are  only  stalk- 
ing^orses  in  this  world.  But  God  bless  him  f 
he  is  a  fine  and  noble  gentleman.^— And  Mildred 
would  take  the  packet  and  impatiently  break  the 
seal ;  and,  as  she  perused  the  close-written  contents, 
the  colour  waxed  and  waned  upon  her  cheek,  and 
her  eye  would  one  instant  sparkle  with  mirth,  and 
in  the  next  grow  dim  with  a  tear.  And  when  she 
had  finished  reading,  she  would  secretly  press  the 
paper  to  her  lips,  and  then  bestow  it  away  in  her 
bosom^  evincing  the  earnest  fondness  of  a  devoted 
and  enthusiastic  nature. 

Mildred  and  Henry  were  inseparable ;  and  in 
proportion  as  his  sister^s  zeal  and  attachment  to  the 
cause  of  Independence  became  more  active,  did 
Henry^s  inclination  to  become  a  partisan  grow  apace. 
Hers  was  a  character  that  would  kindle  the  spirit 
t>f  brave  adventure  in  whatever  field  that  character 
had  room  to  display  itself.  There  was  in  it  a  quiet 
and  unostentatious  but  unvarying  current  of  resolu- 
tion, that  shrank  before  no  perils,  and  that  could 
never  be  moved  by  sdfish  inducements.    Her  feel- 
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iBgt^  acute  and  eunest,  had  given  all  their  wumth 
sod  cnagT  lo  her  principles;  and  what  she  once 
bdieTcd  her  daty  eonmianded,  wms   poisued  with 
thai  kind  of  deToat  aelMedication  that  gave  it  the 
fbiee  of  a  rdigiooa  ohligation : — it  became  a  solemn, 
dccp-sealedy  nnalteiable  resolve.      To  this  temper, 
whidi,  by  some  secret  of  its  constitution,  has  a  spell 
to  sway  the  minds  of  mankind,  there  was  added  the 
grace  of  a  soft*  and  amiable,  and  exquisitely  feminine 
address,— «o  natozal,  so  unpretending,  and  so  gentle, 
that  it  might  have  conjured  up  rebellion  and  revolt 
through  a  whole  nation  of  rough   natures.      The 
union  of  these  two  attributes  of  chaiacter,  both  of 
them  so  rare  and  so  excellent,  rendered  Mildred 
Lindsay  an  object  of  vety  conspicuous  interest  in 
such  a  time  as  that  of  the  revolutionary  struggle. 
Her  youth,  htt  ready  genins,  her  knowledge  and 
her  habits  of  reflection,  mudi  in  advance  of  her 
years,  enhanced  the  impression  that  her  diaracter 
was  adi^pt^  to  produce,  and  brought  upon  her,  even 
in  her  secluded  position,  a  large  diare  of  public  ob- 
senration.      It  was  not  wonderful   that  a  mind  so 
oiganized  and  accomplished  should   have  acquired 
an  unlimited  dominion  over  the  fiank,  open-hearted, 
and  brave  temper  of  her  brother,  now  just  stepping 
beyond  the  confines  of  mere  boyhood.     Her  influ- 
ence over  Henry  was  paramount  and  unbounded: 
her  affections  were  his,  her  fidth  was  his,  her  enthu- 
siasm stole  into  and  spread  over  his  whole  temper. 


HORSE-SHOE  KOBINSON.  273 

With  these  means  of  in^uence,  she  had  sedulously 
applied  herself  to    inAise   i&to  Henry^s  mind    her 
own  sentiments  in  regard  to  the  war ;   and  this  pu^^ 
pose  had  led  her  to  interest  herself  in  subjects  and 
pursuits  which,   in   general,  are  very  foreign  from 
her  sex.     Her  desire  to  enlist  his  feelings  in  aid  of 
Butler,  and  her  conviction  that  a  time  was  at  hand 
when  Henry  might  be  usefiil,  gave  rise  to  an  eager 
solicitude  to  see  him  well  prepared  for  the  emer- 
gencies of  the  day,  by  that  necessary  mode  of  edu- 
cation which,  during  the  period  of  the  revolution, 
was  common  amongst  the  young  gentlemen  of  the 
country.     He  was  a  most  willing  and  ready  pupil^ 
and  she  delighted  to  encourage  him  in  his  inclination 
for  military  studies,  however  fanciful  some  of  his 
conceptions   in   regard   to   them   might   be.      She, 
therefore,  saw  with  great  satis&ction  the  assiduous 
though  boyish  devotion  with  which  he  set  himself 
to  gain  a  knowledge  of  matters  relating  to  the  duties 
of  a  soldier.     However  little  this  may  fall  within  the 
scope  of  female  perception  in  ordinary  times,  it  wilt 
not  appear  so  much  removed  from  the  capabilities  or 
even  the  habits  of  the  sex,  when  we  reflect  that  in 
the  convulsions  of  this  great  national  struggle,  when 
every  resource  of  the  country  was  drained  for  service; 
the  events  of  the  day  were  contemplated  with  no  less 
interest  by  the  women  than  by  the  men.    The  fervour 
with  which  the  American  women  participated  in  the 
cares  and  sacrifices   of  the  revolutionary  war,  has 
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challenged  the  firequent  notice  and  warmest  praises 
of  its  chionicleis.  Mildred  but  reflected,  in  this 
instance,  the  hues  of  the  society  around  the  Dove- 
cote, which  consisted  of  many  fiimilies,  scattered 
along  the  country  side,  composed  of  persons  of 
eletatcd  character,  easy  circumstances,  and  of  the 
staunchest  whig  politics,  with  whom  she  held  an 
uninterrupted  and  &miliar  intercourse. 

-  Another  consideration  may  serve  to  explain  the 
somewhat  masculine  character  of  Mildred^s  pursuits. 
Her  most  intimate  companion,  at  all  times,  and 
frequently  for  weeks  together  her  only  one,  wis 
her  brother.  These  two  had  grown  up  together 
in  all  th^  confidence  of  childhood ;  and  this  con- 
fidence continued  still  unabated.  Their  pursuits, 
sports,  exercises,  thoughts,  and  habits  were  alike, 
with  less  of  the  discrimination  usual  between  the 
sexes  than  is  to  be  found  between  individuals  in 
larger  associations.  They  apfvoximated  each  other 
in  temper  and  disposition ;  and  Henry  might,  in 
this  regard,  be  said  to  be,  without  disparagement  to 
his  manly  qualities,  a  gidish  boy,-— and  Mildred, 
on  the  other  hand,  with  as  little  derogation,  to  be  a 
boyish  girl.  This  home-bred  ficeedom  of  nurture 
produced  in  its  developement  some  grotesque  results, 
which  my  reader  has,  doubtless,  heretofore  observed 
with  a  smile  ;  and  it  will  likewise  serve  to  explain 
some   of  the   peculiar   forms   of  intercourse  which 
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may  hereafter  be  noticed  between  the  brother  and 
siBter. 

The  news  of  the  battle  of  Camden  had  not  jet 
reached  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Dove-cote ;  bat 
the  time  drew  nigh  when  all  the  coontiy  stood 
on  tiptoe,  in  anxious  suspense  to  receiye  tidings 
of  that  interesting  event.  A  week  had  elapsed 
without  bringing  letters  from  Butler ;  and  Mildred 
was  growing  uneasy  at  this  interval  of  silence. 
There  was  a  struggle  in  her  naind,  an  unpleasant 
foreboding,  that  she  was  almost  ashamed  to  acknow- 
ledge, and  yet  which  she  could  not  subdue.  The 
country  was  full  of  reports  of  the  hostile  opexations, 
and  a  thousand  surmises  were  entertained,  which 
varied  according  to  the  more  sanguine  or  desponding 
tempers  of  the  persons  who  made  them.  Mildred 
was  taught  by  Butler  to  expect  defeat,  yet  still  she 
hoped  for  victory ;  but  the  personal  fiite  of  her  lover 
stole  upon  her  conjectures,  and  she  could  not  keep 
down  the  misgiving  which  affection  generally  exag- 
gerates, and  always  renders  painful.  In  this  state 
of  doubt,  it  was  observable  that  her  manners  occa- 
sionally rose  to  a  higher  tone  of  playfulness  than  was 
natural  to  her ;  and,  by  turns,  they  sank  to  a  moody 
silence,  showing  that  the  equipoise  of  the  mind  was 
disturbed,  and  that  the  scales  did  not  hang  true: 
it  was  the  struggle  of  mental  resolution  with  a  cow- 
ard heart— a  heart  intimidated  by  its  affections. 
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a  iiill   minute;    then,   ceasing  only  from  want   of 
breath,  he  said,  with  a  comic  earnestness, 

^^  I^m  practising  my  signals,  sister :  I  can  give  you 
*  To  Horse,'  and  'Reveille,'  and  'Roast  Beef,'  like 
a  trained  trumpeter.*" 

"  Truly  you  are  a  proper  man,  master,**  replied 
Mildred.  "  But  it  is  hardly  a  time,**  she  continued, 
half  muttering  to  herself,  "  for  you  and  me,  Henry, 
to  wear  light  hearts  in  our  bosoms.'* 

"  Why,  sister,**  said  Henry,  with  some  astonish- 
ment in  his  looks,  "  this  seems  to  me  to  be  the 
very  time  to  practise  my  signals.  We  are  at  the 
very  tug  of  the  war,  and  every  man  that  has  a  sword, 
or  bugle  either,  should  be  up  and  doing.** 

"  How  come  on  your  studies,  brother?**  inter- 
rupted Mildred,  without  heeding  Henry*s  interpre- 
tation of  his  duty. 

"  Oh,  rarely !  I  know  most  of  the  speeches  of  Co- 
riolanus  all  by  heart : — 

*  Like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-oote,  I 
Fluttered  your  Volscians  in  Corioli : 
Alone  I  did  it— Boy  !* 

he  spouted,  quoting  from  the  play,  and  accompanying 
his  recitation  with  some  extravagant  gestures. 

"  This  is  easy  work,  Henry,**  said  Mildred  laugh- 
ing ;  ^'  there  is  too  much  of  the  holiday  play  in  that. 
I  thought  you  were  studying  some  graver  things, 
instead  of  these  bragging  heroics.     You  pretended 
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to  be  very  etmest,  but  a  short  time  ago,  to  make  a 
soldier  of  Tourself.** 

"  Well,  and  don't  yon  caQ  this  soldiership? 
Suppose  I  were  to  poonoe  down  upon  Comwallis— - 
his  Lordship,  as  that  fellow  Ttrrd  calls  him — just 
in  that  same  £uhion.  I  wanant  they  would  say  there 
was  s<«ne  soldienhqi  in  it  1  But,  sister,  haTenH  I 
been  studying  the  attack  and  defence  of  fortified 
places,  I  wonder  ?  And  what  call  you  that  ?  Look 
now,  here  is  a  r^ular  hexagui,'^  o<mtinued  Heniy, 
making  lines  upon  the  gnyel  walk  with  a  stick,— 
«<  here  is  the  bastion,— these  lines  are  the  flank—- 
the  hce — the  goige:  here  is  the  curtain.  Now, 
my  first  pandlel  is  around  here,  six  hundred  paces 
from  the  counterscaip.  But  I  could  have  taken 
Chariestown  myself  in  half  the  time  that  poking 
feUow  Clinton  did  it,  if  I  had  been  there,  and  one 
of  his  side^— which,  thank  my  stars,  I  am  not.^ 

'*  You  are  entirely  out  of  my  depth,  brother,'"  in- 
terrupted Mildred. 

''  I  know  I  am.  How  diould  women  be  ex- 
pected to  understand  these  matten?  Go  to  your 
knitting,  sister :  you  canH  teach  me.^ 

^'  Have  you  studied  the  Military  (Datechism, 
Henry  ?  That,  you  know,  Baron  Steuben  requires  of 
aU  the  young  officers.*" 

**  Most,"  replied  Henry,—"  not  quite  through  it. 
I  hate  this  getting  prose  by  heart:  Shakspeare  is 
more  to  mv  mind  than  Baron  Steuben.     But  I  will 
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tell  you  what  I  like,  sister :  I  like  the  management 
of  the  horse.  I  can  passage,  and  lunge,  and  change 
feet,  and  throw  upon  the  haunches,  with  e^er  a  man 
in  Amherst,  or  Albemarle  either,  maybe." 

*'  You  told  me  you  had  practised  firing  from  your 
saddle  ?" 

'*  To  be  sure  I  did :  and  look  here,'"  replied  the 
cadet,  taking  off  his  cap  and  showing  a  hole  in  the 
cloth, — **  do  you  see  that,  Mildred  ?  I  flung  the 
cap  into  the  air,  and  put  a  ball  through  it  before  it 
fell,  at  a  gallop." 

"  Well  done,  master ;  you  come  on  bravely !" 

"  And  another  thing  I  have  to  tell  you,  which, 
perhaps,  Mildred,  you  will  laugh  to  hear :  I  have 
taken  to  a  rough  way  of  sleeping.  I  want  to  harden 
myself;  so,  I  fling  a  blanket  on  the  floor  and  stretch 
out  on  it,  and  sleep  like — ^''* 

"  Like  what,  good  brother  ?  You  are  posed  for 
a  comparison." 

"  Like  the  sleeping  beauty,  sister." 

'^  Ha,  ha  !  that  ^s  a  most  incongruous  and  imper- 
tinent simile  I" 

"  Well,  like  a  Trojan,  or  a  woodman,  or  a  dra- 
goon,— or  like  Stephen  Foster — and  that  is  as  far  as 
sleeping  can  go.  I  have  a  notion  of  trying  it  in 
the  woods,  one  of  these  nights,  if  I  can  get  Stephen 
to  go  along." 

"  Why  not  try  it  alone  ?" 

'*  Why,  it's  a  sort  of  an  awkward  thing  to  b^ 
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entirely  by  one'^s  8elf  in  the  woods  the  livelong 
night ;  it  is  lonesome,  you  know,  sister ;  and,  to 
tell  truth,  I  almost  suspect  I  am  a  little  afraid  of 
ghosts.^ 

*^  Indeed !  and  you  a  man  !  That'^s  a  strange 
fear  for  a  young  Coriolanus.  Suppose  you  should 
get  into  the  wars,  and  should  happen  to  be  posted  as 
a  sentinel  at  some  remote  spot,  fiir  from  your  com- 
rades— on  a  picket,  I  think  you  call  it?  (Henry 
nodded)  on  a  dark  night;  would  you  desert  your 
duty  for  fear  of  a  goblin  ?** 

^^  I  would  die  first,  Mildred.  I  would  stick  it 
out,  if  I  made  an  earthquake  by  trembling  in  my 
shoes.^ 

Mildred  laughed. 

^'  And  then,  if  a  ghost  should  rise  up  out  of  the 
ground  ?^  she  continued,  with  a  mock  solemnity  of 
manner. 

'*  I  would  whistle  some  tune,^  interrupted  Henry ; 
^^  that'^s  an  excellent  way  to  keep  down  fear.^ 

^^  Shame  on  you,  to  talk  of  fear,  brother  r 

"  Only  of  ghosts,  sister, — ^not  of  men.*** 

*^  You  must  cure  yourself  of  this  childish  appre- 
hension, master.^ 

''And  how  shall  I  do  so,  Mildred?  I  have 
heard  people  say  that  the  bravest  men  have  been 
alarmed  by  spirits.^ 

"  You  must  accustom  yourself  to  midnight  hours 
and  dark  places,  all  alone.  Our  poor  mother  taught 
you  this  fear." 
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*'  I  should  think  of  hevj  Mildred,  until  my  heart 
would  burst,  and  my  cheek  grew  pale  as  ashes,^ 
said  Henry,  with  an  earnest  and  solemn  emphasis. 

"  Her  spirit,  could  it  rise,  would  love  you,  bro- 
ther ;  it  would  never  seek  to  do  you  harm,^  replied 
Mildred,  thoughtfully. 

"  Sister,'^  said  Henry,  "  you  came  here  in  sport, 
but  you  have  made  me  very  sad.^ 

Mildred  walked  off  a  few  paces  and  remained 
gazing  steadfastly  over  the  parapet.  When  she 
looked  back,  she  saw  Henry  approaching  her. 

'*  You  stoop,  brother,  in  your  gait,"*^  she  said : 
"  thaf  s  a  slovenly  habit."" 

"  It  comes,  sister,  of  my  climbing  these  moun- 
tains so  much  :  we  mountaineers  naturally  get 
a  stoop  on  the  hill-sides.  But  if  you  think,^**  con- 
tinued Henry,  reverting  to  the  subject  which  had 
just  been  broken  off,  **  it  would  make  me  bolder 
to  watch  of  nights,  I  should  not  care  to  try  it.^ 

"  I  would  have  you,'**  said  Mildred,  "  walk  your 
rounds  like  a  patrole,  through  the  woods,  from  twelve 
until  two  every  night  for  a  week.'^ 

*'  Agreed,  sister;  rain  or  shine.'' 

^^  And  then  I  shall  think  you  completely  cured 
of  this  unsoldier-like  infirmity,  when  you  are  able 
to  march  as  far  as  the  church,  and  serve  one  tour 
of  duty  in  the  grave-yard.'' 

"  By  myself?"  inquired  Henry,  with  concern. 

"  You  wouldn't  have  me  go  with  you,  brother  ?" 
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*'  I  should  feel  very  brave  if  you  did,  Mildred ; 
for  you  are  as  brave  as  a  general.  But  if  Stephen 
Foster  will  keep  in  the  neighbourhood,  near  enough 
to  hear  my  ^  AH  ''s  vrell,^  I  think  I  could  stand  it 
out.'* 

^'  You  must  go  alone,'*  said  Mildred,  cheerfully, 
*^  before  I  shall  think  you  fit  to  be  promoted.** 

^'  If  you  say  I  must,  sister  Mildred,  why  then 
I  must,  and  there's  an  end  of  it.  But  your  disci- 
pline is  forty  times  more  severe  than  the  German 
Baron's  at  Richmond.— -Father  looks  pale  this 
morning,**  continued  Henry,  as  he  turned  his  eyes 
towards  the  porch,  where  Mr.  Lindsay  was  now 
seen  walking  forward  and  back,  with  his  arms  folded 
acioss  his  breast :  ^'  something  perpetually  troubles 
him,  Mildred.  I  wish  that  devil  Tyrrel  had  been 
buried,  before  he  ever  found  his  way  to  the  Dove- 
cote !— See,  he  comes  this  way." 

Both  Mildred  and  Henry  ran  to  meet  Lindsay, 
and  encountered  him  before  he  had  advanced  a 
dozen  paces  over  the  lawn. 

^'  Such  a  day,  &ther !"  said  Mildred,  as  she 
affectionately  took  his  hand.  ^^  It  is  a  luxury  to 
breathe  this  air." 

^'  God  has  given  us  a  beautifiil  heaven,  my  chil- 
dren, and  a  hch  and  bountiful  earth:  he  has  filled 
them  both  with  blessings;  man  only  mars  them 
with  his  cursed  passions,"  said  Lindsay,  with  a  sober 
accent. 
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"  You  have  heard  bad  news,  father?'*'  said  Henry, 
inquiringly.     "  What  has  happened  P**** 

Mildred  grew  suddenly  pale. 

"  We  shall  hear  glorious  news,  boy,  before  many 
viays,''  replied  Lindsay :  ^'  as  yet,  all  is  uncertain. 
Henry,  away  to  your  sports,  or  to  your  studies. 
Mildred,  I  have  something  for  your  ear ;  and  so,  my 
child,  walk  with  me  awhile.*" 

Henry  took  his  leave,  looking  back  anxiously  at 
his  sister,  whose  countenance  expressed  painful 
alarm.  Mildred  accompanied  her  father  slowly  and 
silently  to  the  small  verandah  that  shaded  the  door 
of  the  gable  next  the  terrace. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

MILDRED   PUT  TO  A   SEVE&B  TRIAL. — HER  FIRMNESS. 

^'  Mt  mind  troubles  me,^  said  Lindsay.  ^^  Mil- 
dred, hear  me,  and  mark  what  I  say.  Our  fortunes 
are  coming  to  a  period  of  deep  interest ;  it  is  there- 
fore no  time  to  deal  in  evasiye  speeches,  or  to  dally 
with  coy  and  girlish  feelings.  I  wish,  my  daughter, 
to  be  understood.*" 

*^  Father,  have  I  offended  you  ?""  inquired  Mildred, 
struck  with  the  painful  and  almost  repulsiye  earnest- 
ness of  Lindsay^s  manner. 

'^  Arthur  Butler  has  been  at  the  Dove-cote,'*^ 
he  said,  sternly ;  *^  and  you  have  concealed  it  from 
me.     That  was  not  like  my  child.^ 

'^  Father  !^— exclaimed  Mildred,  bursting  into 
tears. 

''  Nay,  these  tears  shall  not  move  me  &om  my 
resolution.  As  a  parent,  I  had  a  right,  Mildred,  to 
expect  obedience  from  you ;  but  you  saw  him  in 
the  very  despite  of  my  conmiands, — ^here,  on  the 
confines  of  the  Dove-cote,  you  saw  him.'^ 

"  Idid— Ididr 
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*'  And  you  were  silent,  and  kept  your  secret  from 
your  &ther^8  bosom.^ 

*^  You  forbade  me  to  speak  of  him,^  replied 
Mildred,  in  a  low  and  sobbing  voice,  ^*  and  banished 
me  &om  your  presence  when  I  but  brought  his 
name  upon  my  lips.^ 

*^  He  is  a  villain,  daughter— a  base  wretch  that 
would  murder  my  peace,  and  steal  my  treasure  from 
my  heart  r 

Mildred  covered  her  eyes  with  her  hands,  and 
trembled  in  silent  agony. 

*^  I  have  received  letters,^  continued  Lindsay, 
^^  that  disclose  to  me  a  vile  plot  against  my  life. 
This  same  Butler — this  furious  and  fanatic  rebel  -— 
has  been  lurking  in  the  neighbourhood  of  my  house, 
to  watch  my  fiunily  motions,  to  pry  into  the  cha- 
racter of  my  guests,  to  possess  himself  of  my  secret 
confidences,  to  note  the  incoming  and  the  outgoing 
of  my  most  attached  friends,  and  thereupon  to  build 
an  accusation  of  treason  before  this  unholy  and  most 
accursed  power  that  has  usurped  dominion  in  the 
land.  I  am  to  be  denounced  to  these  malignant 
masters,  and  to  suffer  such  penalties  as  their  pas- 
sions may  adjudge.  And  all  this  through  the 
agency  of  a  man  who  is  cherished  and  applauded 
by  mine  own  daughter !" 

^'  My  dear  father,  who  has  thus  abused  your 
mind.,  and  led  your  thoughts  into  a  current  so 
foreign  from  that  calm  judgment  with  which  you 
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have  been  accustomed  to  look  upon  the  things  of 
life  ?" 

^^  Can  you  deny,  Mildred,  that  this  Butler  fol- 
lowed Tyrrel  to  the  Dove-cote — ^lay  concealed  here 
dose  at  hand-Hsought  by  discourse,  through  some 
of  his  coadjutors,  with  TyrreFs  servant,  to  learn 
the  object  of  Tyrrel's  visit,  and  offered  gross  outrage 
to  the  man  when  he  failed  to  persuade  him  to  betray 
his  master  ?  Can  you  deny  this  ?  Can  you  deny 
that  he  fled  precipitately  firom  his  hiding-place,  when 
he  could  no  longer  conceal  his  purpose?  And, 
knowing  these  things,  can  you  doubt  he  is  a  vil- 
lain ?^^ 

^^  He  is  no  villain,  fether,"^  said  Mildred,  indig- 
nantly. "  These  are  the  wretched  forgeries  of  that 
unworthy  man  who  has  won  your  confidence  —  a 
man  who  is  no  less  an  enemy  to  your  happiness, 
than  he  is  a  selfish  contriver  against  mine.  The 
story  is  not  true— it  is  one  of  TyrreFs  basest  &lse- 
hoods.'" 

^^  And  Butler  was  not  here ;  you  would  persuade 
me  so,  Mildred? 

'^  He  was  in  the  neighbourhood  for  a  single 
night, — he  journeyed  southward  in  the  course  of 
his  duty,""  answered  Mildred,  mildly. 

"  And  had  no  confederates  with  him  ?^' 

"  He  was  attended  by  a  guide— only  one — and 
hurried  onward  without  delay.'" 


HORSB-SHOE  ROBINSON.  287 


^^  And  yon  met  him  on  that  mngle  night  by 
accident,  I  suppose  ?^^ 

'*  Do  you  doubt  my  truth,  father  ?'' 

^^  Mildred,  Mildred !  you  will  break  my  heart. 
Why  was  he  here  at  all  ?  why  did  you  meet  him  ? 

^^  He  came,  &ther, — "^  said  Mildred,  struggling  to 
speak  through  a  sudden  burst  of  tears. 

^^  Silence !  I  will  hear  no  apology  !^^  exclaimed 
Lindsay.  Then  relenting  in  an  instant,  he  took 
his  daughter's  hand,  as  he  said,  ^^  My  child,  thou 
art  innocent  in  thy  nature,  and  knowest  not  the 
evil  imaginings  of  this  world.  He  wickedly  lied, 
if  he  told  you  that  he  came  casually  hither,  or 
that  his  stay  was  circumscribed  to  one  short  night. 
I  have  proofs,  full  and  satisfactory,  that  for  sevend 
days  he  lay  concealed  in  this  vicinity ;  and,  more- 
over, that  his  scheme  was  frustrated  only  by  an 
unexpected  discovery,  made  through  the  indiscretion 
of  a  drunken  bully,  who  came  linked  with  him  in  his 
foul  embassy.  It  was  a  shameless  lie,  invented  to 
impose  upon  your  credulity,  if  he  gave  you  room 
to  believe  otherwise.''^ 

'^  Arthur  Butler  scorns  a  falsehood,  &ther,  with 
the  deepest  scorn  that  belongs  to  a  noble  mind, 
and  would  resent  the  charge  with  the  spirit  of  a 
valiant  and  virtuous  man.  If  Mr.  Tyrrel  have  such 
accusations  to  make,  it  would  be  fitter  they  should 
be  made  face  to  face  with  the  man  he  would  slander. 
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than,  in  my  fifither^a  ear.  But  it  is  the  natme  oF 
the  serpent  to  sting  in  the  grass-^-not  openly  to 
encounter  his  victim.^ 

*'  The  first  duty  of  a  trusty  friend  is  to  giye  warning 
of  the  approach  of  an  enemy— -and  that  has  Tyrrel 
done.  For  this  act  of  senrice,  does  he  deserre  your 
harsh  rebuke?  Could  you  expect  aught  else  of  an 
honouiable  gentleman  P     Shame  on  you,  dai]^hter  !^ 

^^  Father,  I  know  the  tale  to  be  wiokedly,  atro- 
ciously fidse.  Arthur  Boiler  is  not  your  enemy: 
sooner  would  he  lay  down  his  life  than  eyen  indulge 
a  thought  of  harm  to  you.  His  coming  hither  was 
not  unknown  to  me ;  his  delay,  but  one  brief  night ; 
business  of  great  moment  called  him  hastily  towards 
the  anny  of  the  south.^ 

^^  You  speak  like  a  girl,  Mildred.  I  have,  agan^ 
this  tale,  the  avowal  of  a  loyal  and  brave  soldier. 
Ay,  and  let  me  tell  you,  &vourably  as  you  may  deem 
of  this  fidse  and  traitorous  rebel,  his  wily  arts  have 
been  foiled,  and  quick  vengeance  is  now  upon  his 
path — ^his  doom  is  fixed.^ 

^*  For  Heaven'^s  sake,  &ther— nlear  father — ^tell  me 
what  this  means.  Have  you  heard  of  Arthur  ?^  cried 
Mildred,  in  the  most  impassioned  accents  of  distress, 
at  the  same  time  throwing  her  head  upon  Lindsay^s 
breast.  *'  Oh,  Ood !  have  you  heard  aught  of  harm 
to  him  ?^' 

"  Girl !  foolish,  mad,  self-willed  girl  !^'  exclaimed 
Lindsay,  disengaging  himself  from  his  daughter  and 
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rising  from  his  seat,  and  angrily  striding  a  few  paces 
upon  the  terrace, — ^*  dare  you  show  this  contumacy 
to  me !  No,  I  did  not  mean  that :  have  you  the 
heart,  Mildred,  to  indulge  these  passionate  fervours 
for  the  man  I  hate  more  than  I  can  hate  any  other 
living  thing ! — he,  a  wretch,  upon  whose  head  I  in- 
voke nightly  curses ! — a  loathsome,  abhorred  image  to 
my  mind  ?  Hear  me,  Mildred — and  hear  me,  though 
your  heart  break  while  I  utter  it :  May  the  felon^s 
death  whelm  him  and  his  name  in  eternal  disgrace ! 
may  his  present  captivity  be  beset  with  all  the  hor- 
rors of  friendless,  unpitied ^^ 

^'  His  captivity,  father !  And  has  he  then  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  the  enemy?  Quick ! — tell  me  all ! 
— I  shall  die — ^my  life  is  wrapped  up  in  his,**'  ejacu- 
lated Mildred  in  agony,  as  she  sprang  towards  her 
father  and  seized  his  aim,  and  then  sank  at  his 
feet. 

"  For  God's  sake,  my  child  !*"  said  Lindsay,  be- 
coming alarmed  at  the  violence  of  the  paroxysm  he 
had  excited,  and  now  lifting  his  daughter  from  the 
ground — '*  Mildred,  speak,  girl!  This  emotion  will 
drive  me  mad.  Oh,  Fate,  Fate  !  how  unerringly  dost 
thou  fulfil  the  sad  predictions  of  my  spirit !  How 
darkly  does  the  curse  hang  upon  my  household !-« 
Mildred  .'-—dear  daughter — ^pardon  my  rash  speech ! 
I  would  not  harm  thee,  child, — ^no,  not  for  worlds  !^ 

"  Father,  you  have  cruelly  tortured  my  soul,''  said 
Mildred,   reviving  from  the  half-lifeless  state  into 
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whidi  Bhe  had  fallen,  and  irUch  for  some  moments 

bad  denied  her  Bpeech.     "  Tell  me  all,-— on   my 

kfieea,  father,'  I  nnj>lore  you."" 

^^  It  was  a  hasty  word,  daughter,'*^  replied  Lindsay, 

91  conceding  the  perturbation  of  his  feelings.     ^*  I 

tt^nt  not  what  I  said.*^ 

.  "Nay,  dear  father,**'  said  Mildred,  "  I  am  pre- 
pared to  hear  the  worst^— yon  spoke  of  Arthur's  cap- 
tivitjr  ?" 

.  **  It  was  only  a  rumonr,''  replied  Lindsay,  struck 
with  apprehension  at  his  daughter's  earnestness,  and 
now  seeking  to  allay  the  feeling  his  hint  had  aroused 
in  her  mind ;  ^*  it  may  be  exaggerated  by  Tyrrel, 
irliose  letter,  hastily  written,  mentions  the  &ct  that 
Butler  had  been  made  a  prisoner  by  some  bands  of 
tories  amongst  whom  he  had  rashly  ventured.  The 
deimency  of  his  king  may  yet  win  him  back  to  his 
allegiance.  A  salutary  confinement,  at  least,  will 
deprive  him  of  the  power  of  mischief.  Hlb  lands 
will  be  confiscated;  and  the  close  of  the  war,  now  fiist 
approaching,  will  find  him  a  houseless  adventurer, 
baffled  in  his  treason,  and  unpitied  by  all  good  men. 
This  should  persuade  you,  Mildred,  to  renounce 
your  unnatural  attachment,  and  to  think  no  more  of 
one  whose  cause  Heaven  has  never  sanctioned,  and 
whose  condition  in  life  should  forbid  all  pretension 
to  your  regard, — one,  above  all,  repulsive  even  to 
loathing,  to  the  thoughts  of  your  father.**^ 

'^  I  loved  him,  father,  in  his  happiest  and  brightest 
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day,^  said  Mildred  finnly ;  ^^  I  cannot  desert  him 
in  his  adversity.  Oh,  speak  to  me  no  more !  Let 
me  go  to  my  chamber :  I  am  ill,  and  cannot  bear  this 
torrent  of  your  displeasure.'*^ 

''  I  will  not  detain  you,  Mildred.  In  8<»row  and 
suffering,  but  still,  with  a  fietther^s  afiection  as  warmly 
shining  on  you  as  when,  in  earliest  in&ncy,  I  fondled 
thee  upon  my  knee,  I  part  with  thee  now.  One  kisst 
girl.  There — let  that  make  peace  between  us. 
For  your  sake  and  my  own,  I  pledge  my  word  never 
to  distress  you  with  this  subject  again.  Destiny 
must  have  its  way*— «nd  I  must  bide  the  inevitable 
doom.'*'' 

With  a  heavy  heart  and  an  exhausted  &ame,  Mil- 
dred slowly  and  tearfiiUy  withdrew. 

Lindsay  remained  some  time  fixed  upon  the  spot 
where  his  daughter  had  left  him.  He  was  like  a 
man  stupified  and  astounded  by  a  blow.  His  con* 
feience  had  ended  in  a  manner  that  he  had  not  pee- 
pared  himself  to  expect.  The  imputed  treachery  of 
Butler,  derived  from  Tyrrel'*8  letters,  had  not  struck 
alarm  into  the  heart  of  Mildred,  as  he  had  supposed 
it  could  not  fidl  to  do.  The  wicked  fietbrication  had 
only  recoiled  upon  the  inventor;  and  Mildred,  with 
the  resolute,  confident,  and  unfiJtering  attachment  of 
her  nature,  dung  with  a  nobler  devotion  to  her 
lover.  To  Lindsay,  in  whose  mind  no  distrust  of 
the  honesty  of  Tyrrel  could  find  shelter^— whose  pre- 
judices  and  peculiar  temperament  came  in  aid  of  the 
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fpM^  sxki  disgmcefid  imputation  which  the  letters  in- 
ferred— the  constancy  and  generous  fervour  of  his 
daughter  towards  the  cause  of  Butler,  seemed  to  be 
a  mad  and  &tal  in&tuation. 

.  ■  Ever  since  his  first  interview  with  Mildred  on  the 
Bttbject  of  her  attachment,  his  mind  had  been  mor- 
bidly engrossed  with  the  reflections  to  which  it  had 
given  rise.  There  was  such  a  steadiness  of  purpose 
apparent  in  her  behaviour,  such  an  imchangeable  re- 
aolve  avowed,  as  seemed  to  him,  in  the  circumstances 
Qf  her  condition,  to  defy  and  stand  apart  from  the 
ordinary  and  natural  impulses  by  which  human  con- 
duct is  regulated.  He  grew  daily  more  abstracted 
and  moody  in  his  contemplations ;  and  as  study  and 
thought  gave  a  still  graver  complexion  to  his  feelings, 
his  mind  fled  back  upon  his  presentiments,  and  that 
intense,  scholar-like  superstition,  which  I  have  here- 
tofiore  described  as  one  of  the  tendencies  of  his  na- 
ture, began  more  actively  to  conjure  up  its  phantas- 
magoria before  his  mental  vision.  A  predominating 
trait  of  this  superstition,  was  an  increasing  conviction 
that,  in  Mildred's  connexion  with  Arthur  Butler, 
there  was  associated  some  signal  doom  to  himself, 
that  was  to  afl[ect  the  fortunes  of  his  race.  It  was  a 
vague,  misty,  obscure  consciousness  of  impending 
fiite-«->the  loss  of  reason,  or  the  loss  of  life,  that  Was 
to  ensue  upon  that  alliance  if  it  should  ever  take 
place. 

It  was  such  a  presentiment  that  now,  in  the  soli- 
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tary  path  of  Lindsay'^s  life,  began  to  be  magnified 
into  a  ripening  certainty  of  ill.  The  needle  of  hia 
mind  trembled  upon  its  pivot,  and  began  to  dediM 
towards  a  fearful  point;  that  point  was — ^freniy. 
His  studies  favoured  his  apprehension —they  led 
him  into  the  world  of  occult  visions.  The  circmiH 
stances  of  his  position  favoured  it.  He  was  pe^- 
plexed  by  the  intrigues  of  politicians,  against  wrhonn 
he  had  no  defence  in  temper  nor  worldly  skill ;  ke 
was  deluded  by  felse  views  of  events ;  he  was  em?* 
barrassed  and  dissatisfied  with  himself:  above  all,  he 
was  wrought  upon,  bewildered  and  glamoured  (to  iM 
a  most  expressive  Scotch  phrase)  by  the  remembTancfe 
of  a  sickly  vision. 

Thus  hunted  and  badgered  by  circumstanceg,  he 
fled  with  avidity  to  the  disclosures  made  in  Tyirera 
letters,  to  try,  as  a  last  effort,  their  effect  upon  Mil- 
dred, hoping  that  the  tale  there  told  might  divert 
her  from  a  purpose  which  now  fed  all  his  melaiir 
choly. 

The  reader  has  just  seen  how  the  experiment  had 
failed. 

Lindsay  retired  to  his  study,  and,  through  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day,  sought  refuge  from  his  medita- 
tions in  the  converse  of  his  books.  These  mute 
companions,  for  once,  &iled  to  bring  him  their  cii»- 
tomary  balm.  His  feelings  had  been  turned,  by  the 
events  of  the  morning,  into  a  current  that  bore  them 
impetuously  along  towards  a  dark  and  troubled  ocean 
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of  tkought;  and  when  the  shades  of  evening  had 
(alien  around  him,  he  was  seen  pacing  the  terrace 
with  a  slow  and  measured  step. 

"  It  is  plain  she  passionately  loves  Butler,^  he 
said,  **  in  despite  of  all  the  visible  influences  around 
her.  Her  education,  habits,  affections,  duty— all 
set  in  an  opposing  tide  against  this  pa^on,  and  yet 
does  it  master  them  all.  That  I  should  be  bound 
to  mine  enemy  by  a  chain,  whose  strongest  link  is 
forged  by  my  own  daughter !  She — Mildred !  No, 
no— 4hat  link  was  not  forged  by  her :  it  hath  not  its 
shape  from  human  workmanship.  Oh  that,  like  those 
inspired  enthusiasts  who,  in  times  of  old — yea,  and  in 
a  later  day — ^have  been  able  to  open  the  Book  of 
Destiny,  and  to  read  the  passages  of  man^s  ftiture 
life,  I  might  get  one  glimpse  of  that  forbidden  page ! 
To  what  a  charitable  use  might  I  apply  the  know- 
ledge !  Wise  men  have  studied  the  journeyings  of 
the  stars,  and  have — as  they  deemed— -discovered  the 
secret  spell  by  which  yon  shining  orbs  sway  and  com- 
pel the  animal  existences  of  this  earth ;  even  as  the 
moon  governs  the  flow  of  the  ocean,  or  the  fever  of 
the  human  brain.  Who  shall  say  what  is  die  invi- 
sible tissue— what  the  innumerable  cords*— that-  tie 
this  planet  and  all  its  material  natures  to  the  millions 
of  worlds  with  which  it  is  affined  P  What  is  that 
mysterious  thing  which  men  call  attraction,  that 
steadies  these  spheres  in  their  tangled  pathways 
through  the  great  void  ?— that  urges  their  swift  and 
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fearful  career  into  the  track  of  their  voyage,  without 
the  deviation  of  the  breadth  of  a  single  hair — trolling 
on  the  same  from  eternity  to  eternity  ?  How  aw- 
fully does  the  thought  annihilate  our  feeble  and  pre- 
sumptuous philosophy!  Is  it  then  to  excite  the 
scorn  of  the  wise,  if  we  assert  that  some  kindred 
power  may  shape  out  and  direct  the  wanderings  ot 
man  ? — ^that  an  unseen  hand  may  lay  the  threads  by 
which  this  tottering  creature  is  to  travel  through  the 
labyrinth  of  this  world«<iy,  and  after  it  is  done,  to 
point  out  to  him  his  course  along  the  dark  and  chill 
valley,  which  the  dead  walk  through,  companionless 
and  silent  ?  Have  not  men  heard  strange  whispers 
in  the  breeze — the  voice  of  warning  ?  Have  thpy 
not  felt  the  fenning  of  the  wing  that  bore  the  secret 
messenger  through  the  air?  Have  they  not  seen 
some  floating  fold  of  the  robe  as  it  passed  by  ?  Oh 
God !  have  they  not  seen  the  dead  arise  ?  What 
are  these  but  the  communings,  the  points  of  contact, 
between  the  earthy  and  spiritual  worlds — the  essences 
or  intelligences  that  sometimes  flit  across  the  confine 
of  our  gross  sphere,  and  speak  to  the  children  of  clay? 
And  wherefore  do  they  speak,  but  that  the  initiated 
may  regard  the  sign,  and  walk  in  safety  ?  Or,  per- 
chance, some  mischief-hatching  fiend^-for  such,  too, 
are  permitted  to  be  busy  to  max  the  good  that  God 
has  made-^may  speak  in  malice  to  allure  us  from 
our  better  purpose.  Ay,  as  aptly  this  as  the  other. 
Miserable  child  of  doubt,  how  art  thou  beset !   •  Let 
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the  yain  pedant  prate  of  his  philosophy,  let  the  sol- 
dier boast  his  valour,  the  learned  scholar  whisper  his 
scepticism,  and  the  worldling  laugh  his  scorn,  jet  do 
ihey  each  and  all  jrield  homage  to  this  belief.  There 
comes  a  time  of  honest  self-confession,  of  secret  me* 
dilation,  to  all ;  and  then  the  boding  spirit  rises  to 
his  proper  mastery ;  then  does  instinct  smother  argu- 
ment ;  then  do  the  darkness  of  the  midnight  hour, 
the  howling  wind,  the  rush  of  the  torrent,  the  lone- 
someness  of  the  forest  and  the  field,  shake  the  strong 
nerves — and  the  feeble  pigmy,  man,  trembles  at  his 
own  imaginings.'*^ 

In  such  a  strain  did  Lindsay  nurse  his  doubting 
superstition;  and  by  these  degrees  was  it  that  his 
mind  soothed  itself  down  into  a  calmer  tone  of  re- 
signation. In  proportion  as  this  fanciful  and  dis- 
tempered philosophy  inclined  his  reflection  towards 
the  belief  of  preternatural  influences,  it  suggested 
accuses  for  Mildred'^s  seeming  contumacy,  and  incul- 
cated a  more  indulgent  sentiment  of  forbearance  in 
his  future  intercourse  with  her. 

Towards  the  confirmation  of  this  temper  an  ordi- 
nary incident,  which  at  any  other  time  would  have 
passed  without  comment,  now  contributed.  A  storm 
had  arisen — the  day,  towards  its  dose,  had  grown 
sultiy,  and  had  engendered  one  of  those  sudden 
gusts  which  belong  to  the  summer  in  this  region. 
It  came,  without  premonition,  in  a  violent  tornado, 
that  rushed  through  the  air  with  the  roar  of  a  great 
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cataract.  Lindsay  had  scarcely  time  to  retreat  to  the 
cover  of  the  porch,  before  the  heavy-charged  cloud 
poured  forth  its  fury  in  floods  of  rain.  The  inces- 
sant lightnings  glittered  on  the  descending  drops, 
and  illuminated  the  distant  landscape  with  more  than 
the  brilliancy  of  day.  The  most  remote  peaks  of 
the  mountain  were  sheeted  with  the  glare,  and  the 
torrents  that  leaped  down  the  nearer  hill-sides  spar 
kled  with  a  dazzling  radiance.  Peal  after  peal  of 
abrupt  and  crashing  thunder  roared  through  the 
heavens,  and  echoed  with  terrific  reverberations  along 
the  valleys.  Lindsay  gazed  upon  this  scene  from  his 
secure  cover  with  mute  interest,  inwardly  aroused 
and  delighted  with  the  grand  and  sublime  conflict  of 
the  elements  in  a  spot  of  such  wild  and  compatible 
magnificence :  the  solemn  and  awful  emotions  ex- 
cited by  these  phenomena  were  exaggerated  by  the 
peculiar  mood  of  his  mind,  and  now  absorbed  all  his 
attention.  After  a  brief  interval,  the  rain  ceased  to 
fall  as  suddenly  as  it  had  begun — the  thunder  was 
silent,  and  only  a  few  distant  flashes  of  wide-spread 
light  broke  fitfully  above  the  horizon.  The  stars 
soon  again  shone  forth  through  a  transparent  and 
placid  heaven,  and  the  moon  sailed  in  beauty  along 
a  cloudless  sea.  The  frog  chirped  again  from  the 
trees,  and  the  fiar-off  owl  hooted  in  the  wood,  re- 
suming his  melancholy  song,  that  had  been  so  briefly 
intermitted.  The  foaming  river  below,  swollen  by 
the  recent  rain,  flung  upward  a  more  lively  gush 
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from  its  rocky  bed :  tlie  cock  was  heard  to  crow,  as 
if  a  new  day  had  burst  upon  his  harem ;  and  th^ 
house-dogs  barked  in  sport  as  they  gambolled  over 
the  wet  grass. 

Lindsay  looked  forth  and  spoken— 

^^  How  beautiful  is  the  change  !  But  a  moment 
uiice,  and  the  angry  elements  were  convulsed  with 
the  shock  of  war — and  now,  how  calm !  My  aadent 
oaks  have  weathered  the  gale,  and  ndt  a  branch  has 
been  torn  from  their  hoary  limbs:  not*  the  most 
deKcate  of  Mildred'*s  flowers^ not  the  tenderest 
shrub,  has  been  scatiied  by  the  threatening  fires  of 
heaven !  The  Dove-cote  and  its  inmates  have  seen 
the  storm  sweep  by  without  «  vestige  of  harm. 
^Sind  Heaven,  grant  that  this  may  be  n  portent  of 
our  fortune,  and  that,  when  this  tempest  of  human 
pionion  has  been  «pent,  the  Dove-cote  and  its  in- 
habitants may  come  forth  as  tranquil,  as  safe,  as 
hippy  as  now,--^moie— >yes,  more  happy  than  now  ! 
Onrways  are  in-  thy  hands,  and  I  would  teach  my- 
isdf  to  submit  to  thy  providence  with  patient  hope. 
So  let  it  be  !  I  am  resigned."^ 

As  Lindsay  still  occupied  his  position  in  the 
porch,  Stephen  Foster  appeared  before  him  drip- 
ping with  the  rain  of  the  late  storm. 

**  A  letter,  sir,''  said  Stephen.  "  I  have  just  rode 
from  the  post-office,  and  was  almost  oversot  in  the 
gust.  It  catched  me  upon  the  road— and  it  was  as 
much   as  I  could   do  to   cross   the   river.     It''s  a 
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mighty  fretful  piece  of  water  after  one  of  these  here 
dashes.*^ 

Lindsay  took  the  packet. 

"  Get  your  supper,  good  Stephen/'  he  said. 
^^  Order  lights  for  me  in  the  library.  —Thank  you 
^thank  you." 

When  Lindsay  opened  the  letter,  he  found  it  to 
contain  tidings  of  the  victory  at  Camden,  written  by 
Tyrrel.  After  he  had  perused  the  contents,  it  was 
with  a  triumphant  smile  that  he  exclaimed — ^^  And 
it  is  come  so  soon!  Thank  Ood,  the  omen  has 
proved  true !  a  calmer  and  a  brighter  hour  at  last 
opens  upon  us.^ 

He  left  the  study  to  communicate  the  news  to  his 
children,  and  spent  the  next  hour  with  Mildred  and 
Henry  in  the  parlour.  His  feelings  had  risen  to  a 
happier  key  — and  it  was  with  some  approach  to 
cheerfulness,  but  little  answered  in  the  looks  or  feel- 
ings of  his  children,  that  he  retired  to  his  chamber 
at  a  late  hour,  where  sleep  soon  came,  with  its  sweet 
oblivion,  to  repair  his  exhausted  spirits,  and  to  re- 
store him  to  the  quiet  of  an  easy  mind. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

MILDRED    IN  GRIEF. SHE  IS  HEAR  MAKIHO  A  DISCLOSURE.-— 

A  VISITER  ARRIVES  AT  THE  DOVE-COTE. 

Then  in  that  hour  remorse  he  felt. 

And  his  heart  told  him  he  had  dealt 

Unkindly  with  his  child.  Rogers. 

On  the  following  day  Mildred  confined  herself  to 
her  chamber.  8he  had  passed  a  sleepless  night,  and 
the  morning  found  her  a  pale,  anxious,  and  distressed 
watcher  of  the  slow  approach  of  light.  Her  thoughts 
▼ere  busy  with  the  fate  of  Butler.  This  topic 
overwhelmed  all  other  cares,  and  struck  deep  and 
unmitigated  anguish  into  her  mind.  The  hints  that 
had  been  so  indiscreetly  dropped  by  her  fiUher,  more 
than  if  the  whole  tale  had  been  told,  had  worked  upon 
hex  imagination,  and  conjured  up  to  her  appre- 
hension the  certain  destruction  of  her  lover.  In  her 
interview  with  Lindsay,  her  emotions  had  been  con- 
trolled by  the  extreme  difficulty  of  her  situation. 
The  fear  of  rousing  in  her  fietther  that  deep  and 
solemn  tone  of  passion,  which  had  now  become 
the  infirmity  of  his  mind,  and  almost  threatened 
to    "  deprive    his   sovereignty   of  reason,*^   and   of 
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which  she  was.  painfully  aware,  had  subdued  the 
strength  of  her  own  feelings,  so  far,  at  least,  as  to  in- 
culcate a  more  seeming  moderation  than,  in  other  cir- 
cumstances, she  could  have  exhibited.  It  was  the 
struggle  between  filial  affection  and  duty  on  the  one 
side,  and  an  ardent,  though  tremblingly-acknow- 
ledged, attachment  on  the  other.  The  course  thftt 
she  had  previously  determined  to  pursue,  in  reference 
to  the  many  earnest  and  assiduous  efforts  of  Lindsay 
to  persuade  her  from  her  love,  was  steadily  to  perf 
severe  in  the  open  acknowledgment  of  her  plighted 
vow,  and  endeavour  to  win  her  father^s  &vour  by  s 
calm  and  gentle  expostulation  ;  or  to  seek,  in  a  le- 
spectful  silence,  the  means  of  averting  the  ocoasSkm 
of  that  gusty  and  moody  outbreak  of  temper  whicb 
the  peculiar  exacerbation  of  his  mind  was  apt  to 
make  frequent.  She  would  have  resorted  to  this 
silence  in  the  late  communion  with  Lindsay,  if  he 
had  not,  with  an  unusual  bitterness,  denounceid 
Arthur  Butler  as  the  author  of  a  hateful  crime^-« 
crime  which  she  knew  had  been  foully  insinuated 
against  him  by  a  man  of  whose  subtle  wickedne« 
she  was  persuaded,  and  whom,  of  all  others,  she  most 
heartily  execrated.  She  was,  therefore,  led  indig* 
nantly,  though  temperately,  to  repel  the  slander  by 
which  her  father^s  hatred  had  been  artfully  envenom- 
ed. But  when,  in  the  fierce  fervour  of  his  dis- 
pleasure, Lindsay  had  announced  to  her  the  dangor 
that  had  be&llen  Butler,  the  disclosure  opened  to 
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her  mind  a  world  of  misery.  The  late  silence  of 
her  lover  had  already  alarmed  her  fears,  and  this 
announcement  suggested  the  worst  of  the  many 
anxious  conjectures  which  her  brooding  spirit  had 
imagined  as  the  cause  of  that  absence  of  tidings. 
Her  emotions  upon  this  disclosure  were  those  of  a 
bursting  heart  that  dared  not  trust  itself  with  words ; 
and  when  her  fiither^  seeing  the  unlooked-for  mia- 
duef  he  had  done,  sought  to  temper  his  speech,  and 
retract  some  of  the  harshiMBS  of  his  communication 
by  an  explanation,  the  only  eflbct  was,  for  the  mo- 
ment, to  take  off  the  edge  of  her  keenest  grief. 
But  when  she  left  his  presence,  and  recovered  her- 
sdf  sufficiently  to  recall  all  that  had  passed,  the 
dreadful  thought  of  disaster  to  Butler  came  back 
upon  her  imagination  with  tH  the  horrors  which  a 
hoA  heart  could  summon  around  it.  A  weary  hour 
w«s  spent  in  sobs  and  tears ;  and  it  was  only  by  the 
Uandishments  of  her  brother  Henry^s  kind  and 
earnest  sympathy,  when  the  youth  found  her  in  the 
pariour  thus  whelmed  in  sorrow^  and  by  his  manly 
and  cheering  reckoning  of  the  many  chances  of 
safety  that  attend  the  footstq>s  of  a  fmdent  and 
brave  man,  that  she  began  to  rqiain  that*  resolute 
equanimity  that  was  a  natural  and  even  predomi- 
nating attribute  of  her  character. 

When  Lindsay  came  into  the  parlour  with  the 
tidings  of  the  victory  at  Camden,  such  was  the  state 
in  which  he  found  her ;  and  whilst  he  announced  to 
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her  that  event  whidi  had  given  him  so  much  joy,  he 
was  not  unheedfiil  of  the  pang  he  had  preidously  in- 
flicted, and  now  endeavonted  to  make  amends  by 
throwingin  some  apparently  oasial,  though  intentional, 
reference  to  the  condition  of  Butler,  who,  he  donbt^ 
ed  not,  would  now  be  disposed  of  on  easy  terms: 
^^  Perhaps,*"  he  continued,  <^  as  die  war  was  dmwfaig 
to  a  close,  and  the  royal  clemency  had  been  siHp 
gularly  considerate  of  the  mistaken  men  who  had 
taken  arms  against  their  king,  he  would,  in  a  little 
while,  be  discharged  on  his  parole.*"     This  reluctant 
and  forced  crumb  of  comfort  fell  before  one  who 
had  but  little  appetite  to  take  it,  and  Mildred  n* 
ceived  it  only  in  cold  silence.     Henrys  however, 
made  better  use  of  the  event,  and  by  that  assiflbuty 
which,  in  true  and  gentle  firiendjahips,  never  weiuies 
and  never  misses  its  aim,  when  that  aim  is  to  revive 
a  sinking  hope,  succeeded  in  lifting  both  his  fiithcr 
and  sister  into  a  kindlier  climate  of  feeling.     But 
solitude  and  her  pillow  ravelled  all  this  work  of 
charity.    Fancy,   that  stirring  tormentor  of  aionte 
minds,  summoned  up  all  its  phantoms  to  Mildred'^s 
waking  fears,  and  the  nig^t  was  passed  by  her  as 
by  one  who  could  not  be  comforted.     In  the  morn- 
ing she  was  ill,  and  therefore,  as  I  have  said,  re- 
mained in  her  chamber. 

Lindsay,  ever  solicitous  for  the  happiness  of  his 
children,  and  keenly  sensitive  to  whatever  gave  them 
pain,  now  that  the  turbid  violence  of  his  passion  had 
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sttbeided  into  a  clearear  and  calmer  medium,  applied 
himself,  by  every  ait  yfhich  parental  fimdness  c<mld 
supply,  to  mitigate  die  gufiering  of  his  daughter. 
Like  a  man  who,  in  a  reckless  and  ungoTemed 
moment,  having  done  an  injury  which  his  heart  re- 
volts at,  and  having  leisure  to  contemplate  the 
wttmg  he  has  inflicted,  hastens  to  administer  com- 
fort with  an  alacrity  which  even  outruns  the  sugges- 
tions of  ordinary  affection,  so  did  he  now  betake  him- 
self to  Mildred'^s  chamber,  and,  with  sentiments  of 
mtzed  alarm  and  contrition,  seek  her  forgiveness  for 
what  he  acknowledged  a  rash  and  unbecoming  as- 
sault upon  her  feelings. 

•His  soothings  did  not  reach  the  disease.  They 
cobld  give  her  no  assurance  of  Butler'*s  safety ;  and 
on  that  point  alone  all  her  anguish  turned.  ^*  My 
dear,  dear  father,^  she  said  with  a  feeble  and  de- 
jected Toice,  <^  how  do  you  wrong  me,  by  supposing 
I  could  harbour  a  sentiment  that  might  cause  me  to 
doubt  the  love  I  bear  you  !  I  know  and  revere  the 
purity  of  your  nature,  and  need  no  assurance  from 
you  that  joxa  affection  itself  has  kindled  up  this 
waimth  of  temper.  But  you  have  opened  a  foun- 
tain of  bitterness  upon  my  feelings,^  she  added, 
sobbing  vehemently,  ^^  in  what  you  have  divulged 
relating  to  a  man  you  loathe, — and  one,  dear  fiithor-^ 
take  it  from  me  now  as  the  expression  of  a  seiered 
duty — one  that  I  must  ever  love.  Call  it  fate,  call 
it  in&tuation — say  that  it  does  not  befit  my  womanly 
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reserve  to  avow  ii-*bttt  if  miBfortune  and  death  have 
(alien  upon  the  head  of  Arthur  Butler,  there  is  thai 
bond  between  us,  that  I  must  die. — Oh,  father  !^ 

As  Mildred  pronounced  these  words  she  had  gK$r 
dually  raised  herself  into  a  sitting  posture  in  her 
bed,  and,  at  the  eonclusion,  fell  back  exhausted 
upon  her  pillow.  The  enthusiasm,  the  violence,  tad 
the  intensity  of  her  emotions  had  overborne  her 
strength,  and  for  some  moments  she  lay  incapable 
of  speech. 

^^  Mildred !  Mildred !  daughter  !^  exclaimed  LumIf 
say,  in  alarm,-^^^  I  forgive  you,  my  child.  Grest 
Heaven,  if  this  should  be  too  much  for  her  soisitive 
nature,  and  she  should  die  before  my  eyes  !  Dear 
Mildred,'*'*  he  said  in  a  softer  accent  as  he  kiss^  her 
pale  forehead,  ^'  but  look  up,  and^^and  never-never 
will  I  oppose  your  wish.'' 

^^  Father,''  she  uttered  in  a  scarce  audible  whisper. 

'^  Thank  God,  she  revives !  Forbear  to  speak,  mj 
love ;  that  is  enough.  Do  not  exhaust  your  strength 
by  another  effort." 

^^  Father,"  she  repeated  in  a  firmer  accent. 

^^  There,  there,  my  child,"  continued  Lindsay* 
fanning  the  air  before  her  fitce  with  his  hand* 

''  Father,"  again  uttered  Mildred,  ''  tell  me 
Arthur  is  safe." 

^'  He  is  safe,  my  love,  and  thou  shalt  yet  be. 
happy.  Daughter,  no  more ;  compose  yourself,  nor. 
attempt  again  to  speak."    And  saying  these  words* 
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Lindsay  fitole  out  of  the  chamber  and  summoned 
one  of  the  domestics  to  administ^  a  coidial  to  the 
exhausted  patient,  and  then  gave  orders  that  she 
should  be  left  to  recruit  her  strength  bj  sleep. 

Mildred  by  degrees  revived.  Jaded  by  mental  af- 
fliction, she  had  sunk  into  repose ;  and,  when  another 
morning  anived,  the  lustre  had  retunied  to  her  eye, 
and  her  recovery  was  already  well  advianced.  She 
did  not  yet  venture  from  her  chamber,  but  she  was 
able  to  leave  her  bed  and  take  the  fresh  air  at  her 
window. 

Whilst  she  sat  in  the  loose  robe  of  an  invalid, 
towards  noon,  looking  out  upon  the  green  forest  and 
smiling  fields  around  her,  with  Henry  close  by  her 
aide,  seeking  to  soothe  and  amuse  her  mind,  they  were 
enabled  to  descry  a  horseman,  attended  by  a  single 
servant,  making  his  way  up  the  hill  from  the  ford, 
by  the  road  that  led  directly  to  the  door. 

**  As  I  live,  sister,*"  ejaculated  Henry,  *'  there 
is  Tyrrel,  covered  with  dust,  and  his  horse  all  but 
worn  down  by  travel.'*' 

^*  Heaven  forbid  that  it  should  be  Tyrrel  in- 
deed T'  said  Mildred,  growing  paler  and  trembling 
as  she  spoke.  *^  Oh,  what  ill  f<Hrtune  brings  him 
hither?'* 

**  I  '11  be  bound,"  replied  Henry,  "  that  he  comes 
with  a  whole  budget  of  lies  and  foul  thoughts.  He 
has   a  knavish  look,  sister,  and   has  been  hatching 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  307 

mischief  with  every  step  of  his  horse.  I,  for  one, 
will  not  see  him — ^unless  I  can'^t  help  it ; — and  you, 
sister,  have  an  excuse  to  keep  your  room :  so,  he  is 
like  to  have  cold  comfort  here,  with  his  rascally 
news  of  victory.  We  shall  hear  enough  of  Camden 
now.  By  the  bye,  sister,  I  should  like  much  to  see 
our  account  of  that  business :  I  would  bet  it  gives 
another  fiice  to  the  matt^.  These  tories  do  so  be- 
spatter his  lordship  with  pndses,  and  tell  such  im- 
probable things  about  their  victories ! — I  will  not  see 
Tyrrel— that 's  flat.'' 

^^  Nay,  brother,  not  so  fitst.  You  must  see  him, 
for  my  sake.  He  has  something  to  tell  of  Arthur. 
Persuade  my  &ther  to  ask  him  :  tell  him,  if  need  be, 
that  I  requested  this.  And,  Henry,  if  he  says  that 
Arthur  is  safe  and  weU— -if  he  has  heard  anjrthing  of 
him  — knows  anything  of  him,  fly  to  me  and  tell  it 
all.  And,  remember,  brother,''  she  said  earnestly, 
^'  tell  me  all,  whether  it  be  good  or  bad." 

"  This  is  a  new  view  of  the  case,"  said  Henry. 
^^  Mildred,  you  are  a  wise  woman,  and  think  more 
ahead  than  I  do.  I  did  not  reflect  that  this  fellow 
might  know  something  of  Major  Butler,  though  I 
am  pretty  sure  he  kept  as  clear  of  the  major  as  a 
clean  pair  of  heels  would  allow  him. .  And,  more* 
over,  I  take  upon  me  to  say,  that  he  will  bring  aa 
little  good  news  of  our  Arthur  in  this  direction,  as  he 
ever  did  of  a  good  act  in  his  life.     But  I  will  spy 
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him  out,  sister,  and  report  like  a — like  a— forty-two 
pounder,  or  the  despatch  of  a  general  who  has  won  a 
fight.     So,  adieu,  sister.'*^ 

By  the  time  that  Henry  had  reached  the  porch, 
Tyrrel  was  already  there.  He  had  dismounted,  and 
his  weary  steed  stood  panting  on  the  gravel  walk, 
while  the  servant  stripped  him  of  his  baggage. 

"  Well  met,  good  master  Henry  r  said  Tyrrel, 
approaching  and  offering  the  youth  his  hand :  ^'  I  am 
somewhat  of  a  soiled  traveller,  you  see.  Is  your 
&thcr  at  home  ?     And  your  sister,  how  is  she  ?^ 

"  My  father  is  at  home,^  replied  Henry,  dropping 
the  proffered  hand  of  the  visiter  almost  as  soon  as  it 
had   touched  his  own.     '^  I  will  send  him  to  you, 


sur. 


"  But  you  have  not  asked  me  the  news,  Henry,'^ 
said  Tyrrel ;  '^  and  seeing  that  I  have  come  from 
the  very  theatre  of  war,  I  coidd  tell  you  something 
good.'' 

^^  I  have  heard  my  father  speak  of  your  good 
news,''  answered  Henry,  carelessly  :  "  I  do  not  serve 
under  the  same  colours  with  you,  sir." 

And  the  youth  left  the  porch  to  announce  the 
arrival  of  the  traveller  to  Lindsay. 

"  There  spoke  the  rebel  Mildred !"  muttered 
Tyrrel,  as  Henry  lefl  his  presence. 

In  an  instant,  Lindsay  hastened  from  the  library 
and  received  his  guest  with  a  warm  welcome. 

The  first  cares  of  his  reception,  and  some  neces- 
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sary  olrder  relating  to  his  comfort,  beiog  despatched, 
Tyrrel  began  to  disburthen  himself  of  his  stock  of 
particulars  relating  to  the  great  and  important  move- 
ments of  the  opposing  armies  in  the  south.  He  had 
left  Comwallis  a  few  days  after  the  battle,  and  had 
travelled  with  post-haste  to  Virginia,  on  a  leave  of 
absence.  He  described  minutely  the  state  of  things 
consequent  upon  the  recent  victory ;'  and  it  was  with 
a  tone  of  triumphant  exultation  that  he  frequently 
appealed  to  his  predictions  as  to  the  course  of  events, 
when  last  at  the  Dove-cote.  The  conversation  soon 
became  too  confidential  for  the  presence  even  of 
Henry,  who  sat  greedily  devouring  every  Word  that 
fell  from  the  lips  of  the  narrator,  and  the  further  in- 
terview was  transferred  to  the  library. 

Henry  hastened  back  to  Mildred. 

"  The  fellow  is  so  ftill  of  politics,  sister,'^  said  the 
eager  scout,  '^  that  he  has  not  dropped  one  solitary 
word  about  Butler.  He  talks  of  the  province  being 
brought  back  to  a  sense  of  its  duty,  and  public  senti- 
ment putting  an  end  to  this  unnatural  war,  forsooth ! 
and  his  majesty  reaping  fresh  laurels  on  the  fields  of 
Virginia  !  Let  his  majesty  put  in  his  sickle  here,  he 
shall  reap  as  fine  a  crop  of  briars,  to  bind  roimd  his 
brow,  as  ever  grew  in  a  fence-comer  ! — But  Butler ! 
Oh  no,  he  has  nothing  to  say  of  Butler.  He  is  a 
cunning  man,  sister,  and  keeps  out  of  the  major^s 
way — take  my  word  for  that.'*' 

'^  Brother,  get  you  again  to  my  father,  and  say  to 
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him  that  I  desire  to  know  what  tidings  Mr*  Tyrrel 
brings  us.     Say  it  in  his  ear  privately,  Henry.*" 

The  young  emissary  again   took  his  leave,  and, 
without  apology,  entered  the  library. 

Mildred,  in  the  mean  time,  restless  and  impatient, 
applied  herself  to  the  duties  of  the  toilet,  and,  with 
the  assistance  of  her  maid,  was  soon  in  a  condition  to 
leave  her  chamber.  She  had,  almost  unwittingly, 
and  in  obedience  to  her  engrossing  wish  to  know 
something  of  Butler,  made  these  preparations  to  ap- 
pear in  the  parlour,  without  thinking  of  her  repug- 
nance to  meet  Tyrrel.  And  now,  when  she  was  on 
the  point  of  going  forth,  her  resolve  changed,  and 
she  moved  through  the  chamber  like  a  perturbed 
spirit,  anxiously  waiting  the  return  of  Henry.  She 
wdked  to  the  window,  whence  looking  out  towards 
the  terrace,  she  perceived  that  her  iaiher  and  his 
guest  had  strolled  out  upon  the  lawn,  where  they 
were  moving  forward  at  a  slow  pace,  whilst  their 
gesticulations  showed  that  they  were  engaged  in  an 
earnest  conference. 

Henry'*s  footsteps,  at  the  same  moment,  were 
heard  traversing  the  long  passage;  and  Mildred,  no 
longer  able  to  restrain  her  eagerness,  hastily  left  her 
room  and  met  her  brother,  with  whom  she  returned 
to  the  parlour. 

*'  My  news,  upon  the  whole,  is  good,''  said 
Henry,  as  he  put  his  arm  round  Mildred''s  waist. 
*'  When  I  entered  the  library,  and  took  a  seat  by 
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my  &ther,  he  suddenly  broke  up  some  long  talk  that 
was  going  on,  in  whicli  he  looked  very  grave,  and  as 
if  he  knew  what  I  came  for.  He  is  an  exceUent, 
kind  father,  sister,  for  all  his  moping  and  sad  ha* 
mours,  and  loves  both  you  and  me.^ 

^'  He  does,  Henry,  and  we  must  never  foiget  it."*^ 

'^  I  would  fight  for  him  to  the  very  death,  Mil- 
dred. So,  seeing  that  I  looked  as  if  you  had  sent  me 
to  him,  he  turned,  in  a  kind  of  careless  way,  and 
asked  Tyrrel  if  he  had  heard  anything  lately  of 
Butler.'' 

"  WeU,  brother  ?"" 

^^  \I  scarce  thought  to  mention  it,'  answered  Tyr- 
rel, ^  but  the  man' — think  of  that  way  of  speaking 
of  Major  Butler !— -^  the  man  had  the  temerity  to  push 
himself  amongst  the  loyal  troops,  and  was  made  a 
prisoner :  he  was  suspected  to  be  a  spy,  and  there 
was,  as  I  have  understood,  an  idea  of  trying  him  by 
court-martial  for  it,  and  for  other  misdemeanours,  of 
which  I  wrote  you  some  particulars.  I  believe,  in- 
deed, he  was  tried,  and  would,  perhaps,  have  been 
shot ' " 

^'  Oh,  Heaven !  brother,  can  this  be  true  ?"  ex- 
claimed Mildred,  as  the  colour  deserted  her  cheek. 

"  I  give  you  exactly  Tyrrel's  words^"  replied 
Henry, — "  *  but  the  court  were  attacked,'  said  he, 
'  by  some  bands  of  whigs  who  stole  a  march  upon 
them.' " 

'^  And  Arthur  escaped ! — Kind  Heaven,  I  thank 
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thee  r  almost  screamed  Mildred,  as  she  clasped  her 
hands  together. 

«  So  Tyrrcl  thinks,""  continued  Henry.  "  At  all 
eyents,  they  did  not  shoot  him,  like  a  pack  of  cow- 
ardly knaves  as  they  were.  And  as  some  tory  pri- 
soners were  taken  and  dragged  away  by  our  good 
friend  General  Sumpter,  who  was  the  man,  Tyrrel 
says,  that  set  upon  them,  '  it  is  considered  good 
policy" — these  were  his  words,  sister — *to  spare  the 
unnecessary  effusion  of  blood,  on  both  sides."  And 
then  my  father  asked  Tyrrel  if  Comwallis  knew  of 
these  doings,  and  he  answered,  not ;  that  it  was  the 
indiscreet  act  of  some  mountain  boys,  who  were  in 
the  habit  of  burning  and  slaying,  against  the  wish  of 
his  lordship:  that  the  regular  officers  disapprove  of 
harsh  measures,  and  that  peace  now  reigns  all 
through  the  province."" 

"  When  they  make  a  desert  of  the  land,  they  call 
it  peace,""  said  Mildred,  thoughtfully,  quoting  a 
translation  of  the  beautiful  passage  of  Tacitus. — 
*'  This  war  is  a  dreadful  trade  !"" 

"  For  us,  sister,  who  stay  at  home,""  replied 
Henry.  "  But  God  is  good  to  us,  and  will  favour 
the  right,  and  will  protect  the  brave  men  who  draw 
their  swords  to  maintain  it."" 

"  From  treachery,  ambuscade,  and  privy  murder, 
— I  thank  you,  brother,  for  that  word, — Heaven 
shield  us,  and  those  we  love ! — But  these  are  fearful 
times."*"' 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

CIRCUMSTANCES  FAVOUR  TYRREL'S  INFLUENCE  OVER  LINOSaV. 

The  discouise  between  Lindsay  and  Tjrrrel  was 
one  of  deep  moment.  Tjnrel  had  taken  advantage 
of  the  pervading  fervour  which  the  kte  successes 
of  the  British  arms  had  diffused  amongst  the  ad- 
herents of  the  royal  cause,  in  behalf  of  what  was 
deemed  their  certain  triumph,  to  uige  forward  his 
own  views.  This  vras  the  occasion  of  his  present 
unexpected  visit  at  the  Dove-cote.  His  immediate 
aim  was  to  plunge  Lindsay  into  the  contest,  by 
forcing  him  to  take  some  step  that  should  so  commit 
him,  in  the  opinion  of  the  republican  government^ 
as  to  leave  him  no  chance  of  retreat,  nor  the  means 
longer  to  enjoy  the  privileges  of  his  late  neutrality. 
He,  unhappily,  found  Lindsay  in  a  mood  to  iavour 
this  intrigue.  The  increasing  anxieties  of  that  gen- 
tleman^s  mind,  his  domestic  griefii,  his  peculiar 
temperament,  and  the  warmth  of  his  political  ani- 
mosities, all  stimulated  him  to  the  thought  of  some 
active  participation  in  the  struggle.  Tyrrel  had 
sufficient  penetration  to  perceive  that  such  was  likely 
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to  be  the  current  of  Lind8ay''8  feelings,  and  he  had 
by  frequent  letters  administered  to  this  result. 

There  were  seTeral  opulent  fiunilies  in  the  lower 
sections  of  the  state,  who  still  clung  to  the  cause  of 
the  King,  and  who  had  been  patiently  awaiting  the 
course  of  events,  for  the  time  when  they  might  more 
boldly  avow  themselyes.     With  the  heads  of  these 

* 

fiimilies  Tyrrel  had  been  in  active  correspondence; 
and  it  was  now  his  design — which,  under  the  sanction 
of  the  British  lead^s,  he  had  already  nearly  ma- 
tured— to  bring  these  individuals,  together  into  a 
secret  council,  that  they  might  act  in  concert,  and 
strengthen  themselves  by  mutual  alliance.  Imme- 
diately after  the  battle  of  Camden,  it  is  known  that 
Comwallis  had  laid  his  plans  for  the  invasion  of 
North  Carolina,  by  intrigues  of  the  same  kind: 
it  was  only  extending  the  system  a  little  in  advance^ 
to  apply  it  to  Virginia.  Arrangements  had  been 
made  for  this  meeting  of  malcontents  to  be  held  at 
the  house  of  a  Mr.  Stanhope,  on  one  of  the  lower 
sections  of  the  James  river — a  gentleman  of  good 
repute,  with  whom  Lindsay  had  long  been  in  the 
relations  of  dose  friendship. 

^^  The  moments  are  precious,  and  you  are  waited 
for,*"  said  Tyrrel,  in  the  course  of  his  conference 
with  Lindsay :  ^^  we  must  strike  whilst  the  iron  is 
hot.  Separated  as  our  good  friends  are  from  eacli 
other,  you  are  now  in  the  power,  and  at  the  mercy — 
which  is  a  significant  phrase^-of  the  unruly  govern- 
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ment  of  Congress.  Your  motions,  tiberefore,  should 
be  prompt.  There  are  seasons,  in  the  history  of 
every  trouble,  when  the  virtue  of  deliberation  mainly 
lies  in  its  rapidity  and  the  boldness  of  its  resolve* 
I  beseech  you,  sir,  to  regard  this  as  such  a  season, 
and  to  take  the  course  which  the  honour  of  our 
sovereign  demands,  without  further  pause  to  think  of 
consequences."" 

*'  When  you  were  here  a  month  ago,*"  replied 
Lindsay,  '^  I  had  my  scruples.  But  things  have 
strangely  altered  in  that  short  interval :  your  stand* 
ard  floats  more  bravely  over  the  path  of  invasion 
than  I  had  deemed  it  possible.  You  charged  me 
then  with  being  a  laggard,  and,  you  may  remember, 
even  impeached  my  loyalty .'^ 

^^  I  did  you  a  grievous  wrong,  my  dear  friend ; 
and  did  I  not  know  your  generous  nature  pardoned, 
as  soon  as  it  was  uttered,  my  rash  and  intemperate 
speech,  it  would  have  cost  me  many  a  pang  of  r^ 
morse.  Even  in  this,  good  sir,^  said  Tyrrel,  smililiig 
and  laying  his  hand  upon  Lindsay^s  shoulder,— ^^  even 
in  this,  you  see  how  necessary  is  it  that  we  skould 
have  a  wise  and  considerate  counsellor  to  moderate 
the  ungovemed  zeal  of  us  younger  men.^ 

^^  My  mind  is  made  up,*"  replied  Lindsay ;  ^*  I 
will  attend  the  meeting."*^ 

^'And  Mildred  will  be  removed  forthwith  to 
Charlestown  ?'^  eagerly  interrupted  Tyrrd, 

^^  Ah,  sir,  not  one  word  of  that.      If  I  attend 
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tlu«  mcedng.  it  nniic  be  in  secret.  Nor  do  I  jet 
commit  mTself  to  its  molTes.  I  sball  be  a  listener 
•'iD!r.  I  voold  learn  wbat  mr  compatriots  think, 
reserving  to  mvself  the  right  to  act.  Eren  ret,  I 
would  pnichaee  peace  vith  manr  a  sacrifice.  I 
abjure  sU  violent  measures  of  oficnce.** 

^*  I  SIC  content.'*  answered  Tyrrel,  ^<  that  you 
shonld  hold  rom^f  unpledged  to  anj  measores 
which  TOUT  giarest  and  seTcrest  judgment  does  not 
approve.  Though  I  little  doubt  that,  fiom  sD 
quarter?,  you  will  hear  such  tidings  as  shall  convince 
vou  that  the  road  both  of  sifetr  and  honour  leads 
onward  in  this  glorious  enterprise.  ^  Tis  from  this 
nettle,  danger,  that  we  pluck  the  flower  safety.'*  Con- 
scious of  this,  I  would  hare  Mildred  and  her  brother 
ctred  for." 

'*'  Mildred  can  never  be  vours,^  said  Lindsav, 
musing.  ^'  There  is  the  thought  that  makes  me  pause. 
I  believed,  and  so  did  you,  that  the  fiivour  this 
Butler  had  found  with  her  was  the  ctpricions  and 
changefiil  fancy  of  a  girl.  It  is  the  devoted  passion 
of  a  woman :  it  has  grown  to  be  her  fidth,  her  honour, 
her  religion." 

*^  Butler  is  a  fool — a  doomed  madman  !"  replied 
Tvrrel  with  earnestness.  *^  He  came  here  with  the 
beUish  purpose  to  betray  you;  and  he  was  silly 
enough  to  think  that  he  could  do  so,  and  still  win 
your  daughter.     She  should  be  told  of  this."" 
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''She  has  be^n  told  of.  it,  a»d  she  beli^yes  it 
not.'"  =■      ...   .: 

'^  Was  my  avouch  given  to  her  for  the  truth  pf 
the  fact  P""  /^ 

''  It  was.  And)  to  speak  plainly  to  you,  it  hai 
only  made  your  name  hateful  ta  her  ear,^ 

''  Then  shall  she  have  proof  of  it  which  she 
cannot  doubt.  She  shall  have  it  in  the  recorded 
judgment  of  a  court-martial,  which  has  4:ond6miied 
him  as  a  traitor  and  a  spy^^^-ahe  shall  have  it  in  the 
doom  of  his  death,  and  the  sequestration  of  his 
estate,*"  exdaimed  Tyrrel  with  a  bitter  malignity,--- 
"  proud  girl  r 

'*•  Remember  yourself,  sir  !^  interrupted  Lindsay, 
sternly.  ^'  This  is  not  the  language  nor  the  tone 
fit  for  a  fether^s  ear,  when  the  subject  of  it  is  his 
own  daughter.^ 

Tyrrel  was  instantly  recalled  to  his  self-posses- 
sion, and,  with  that  humility  which  he  could  always 
assume  when  his  own  interest  required  it,  cf>oke.i9.a 
voice  of  sudden  contrition  —  j . 

''  Why,  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  let  my  temper  ikvB 
sway  me  !  Humbly — ^most  humbly,  dear  sir^  do  I 
entreat  your  foigiveness.  I  love  your  daughter^,  and 
revere  the  earnest  enthusiasm  of  her  nature  j  a^, 
therefore,  have  been  galled  beyond  my  proper 
show  of  duty,  to  learn  that  she  could  discredit  pjy 
word.'' 

p3 
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^^  I  enjoin  it  upon  you,^  said  Lindsay,  **  that  in 
your  intercourse  with  my  fiimily  here,  you  drop  no 
word  calculated  to  aUrro  my  daughter  for  the  safety 
of  this  Butler.  It  is  a  topic  which  distncts  her, 
and  must  be  avoided/'* 

''  For  the  present,'*'*  replied  Tyrrel,  *'  as  I  hshc 
before  told  you,  I  think  he  is  safe.  The  forfeiture 
of  his  estate  is  not  a  secret. — But  to  business,  my 
friend  :  when  shall  we  set  out  ?^ 

"  To-morrow,*^  answered  Lindsay.  **  We  must 
travel  cautiously,  and  amongst  our  friends."*^ 

^'  This  disguise  has  served  me  so  &r,^  said  Tyr- 
rel, ''  I  may  the  better  trust  to  it  when  in  your 
company." 

Mildred  and  Henry  remained  in  the  parlour,  and 
were  there  when  Lindsay  and  his  guest,  having  ter- 
minated their  secret  conference,  returned  to  ihe 
house. 

^'  Your  cheek  denies  your  customary  boast  of 
good  health,  Miss  Lindsay,""  said  Tyrrel,  respectfully 
approaching  the  lady,  and  with  an  air  that  seemed 
to  indicate  his  expectation  of  a  cold  reception.  ^*  It 
grieves  me  to  learn  that,  at  a  time  when  all  good 
men  are  rejoicing  in  the  prospect  of  peace,  you 
should  not  be  in  a  condition  to  share  the  common 
pleasure.**^ 

"  I  think  there  is  small  occasion  for  rejoicing  in 
any  quarter/''  replied  Mildred  calmly. 

*"  Miss  Lindsay  would,  perhaps  be  interested    to 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  819 

hear;^  s^d  Tyirel,  not  discomfited  bj  the  evident 
aversion  of  the  lady,  ^*  that  I  have,  within  a  few 
days  past,  left  the  head-quarters  of  the  Britisii  army, 
where  I  was  enabled  to  glean  some  particulacris  of  a 
friend  of  hers, — Major  Butler,  of  the  continenttd 
-f^rvice.'*' 

Mildred  coloured,  as  she  said  in  a  faint  voice, 
''  He  is  my  friend.^ 

^^  He  has  been  unfortunate,*'  continued  Tyrirel, 
^^  having  fallen  into  the  hands  of  some  of  our  skir- 
mishers. But  I  believe  I  may  assure  Miss  LinSd- 
say  that  he  is  both  safe  and  well.  He  enjoys  the 
reputation  of  being  a  brave  gentleman.  I  may  be 
permitted  to  say,  that  had  his  destiny  brought  him 
under  other  colours,  I  should  have  been  proud  to 
be  better  known  to  him.*' 

^^  Major  Butler  chooses  his  own  colours,^  said 
Henry,  interposing;  *^  I  donH  think  destiny  had 
much  to  do  with  it.  He  took  his  side  because  they 
wanted  men  to  help  out  a  brave  war.^ 

Lindsay  frowned,  and  strode  once  or  twice  acrbss 
the  apartment,  during  which  an  embanassing  sikttce 
prevailed. 

'^  You  are  the  same  cockerel  you  always  were, 
Henry,''  said  Tyrrel,  with  undaunted  playfolnesA; 
''  always  warm  for  the  fight.  But  it  is  a  Christian 
duty,  you  know,  to  be  peace-makers  in  such  times  as 
these.  We  may  trust.  Miss  Lindsay,  that  some 
conciliatory  spirit  shall  arise  to  quell  the  quarrelsome 
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humours  of  the  people,  and  bring  all  things  back  to 
tranquillity.      For  myself,  1  devoutly  wish  it.**^ 

^^  The  day  for  such  a  spirit  does  not  seem  to  be 
At  hand,^  said  Mildred,  quietly  rising  to  withdmw. 

*^  You  are  not  well,  my  daughter,^  interpoaed 
Lindsay.  ^^  Mildred  is  but  recently  from  a  aick 
bed,^  he  continued,  addressing  Tynd,  in  the  way  of 
apology  for  her  marked  coldness  of  demeanour. 

''  I  am  not  well,  &ther,''  replied  Mildred  ^  ''  I 
"  must  be  permitted  to  leave  you  ;^  and  she  now  re- 
tired. 

When  Henry  soon  afterwards  joined  her,  he 
found  her  agitated  and  eixcited. 

''  Better  known  to  Arthur  Butler  !*"  she  exclaim- 
ed, dwelling  on  the  speech  of  Tyrrel.  ^^  He  is  bet- 
ter known  already  than  he  dreams  of.  Think,  bro- 
ther, of  the  cool  hypocrisy  of  this  bold  schemer-* 
this  secret  disturber  of  the  quiet  of  our  house-^that 
he  should  dare  boast  to  me  of  Arthur^s  bravery  r* 

'^  And  to  talk  about  his  colours  too  r  said  Henry. 
^'Did  you  mark,  sister,  how  I  set  him  down,  in  spite 
of  my  faiher'^s  presence  ?  And  did  you  see  how  his 
brow  blanched  when  I  spoke  my  mind  to  him  ?  I 
trow,  he  will  find  me  too  hot  a  cockerel,  as  he  calls 
me,  to  venture  upon  our  colours  again.  I  hold  no 
terms  with  him,  sister,  more  than  yourself.^ 

**  You  will  excuse  me  to  my  father,  Henry ;  I 
will  not  go  in  to  dinner  to-day." 
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'*  I  wondered,'^  replied  Henry,  **  that  you  met 
him  at  all,  sister :  but  he  took  us  unawares.  And, 
truly,  I  don\  think  it  would  be  safe  to  bring  you 
near  him  again.  So,  I  advise  you,  keep  your  room. 
As  for  me — tut !  I  am  not  afraid  to  meet  him.  I 
warrant  he  gets  his  own  upon  occasion.'" 

'*  I  entreat  you,  Henry,'*  said  Mildred,  ^*  to  guard 
your  temper.  It  would  give  our  &ther  pain  to  hear 
a  rash  speech  from  you.  It  would  answer  no  good 
end.'' 

'^  I  will  be  as  circumspect,  Mildred,  as  the  state 
of  the  war  requires,"  answered  Henry;  — **  fight 
when  it  is  necessary,  and  be  silent  when  we  can't 
strike." 

Henry  now  left  his  sister  and  went  to  his  usual 
occupations. 

Mildred,  in  accordance  with  the  purpose  expressed 
to  her  brother,  did  not  appear  at  the  dinner-table ; 
and  the  day  was  passed  by  Lindsay  and  Tyrrel  in 
close  communion  over  the  topics  connected  with  the 
object  of  the  enterprise  in  which  they  were  about  to 
embark.  Tyrrel  had  seen  enough  to  convince  him 
that  he  might,  at  least  for  the  present,  abandon  all 
effort  to  win  Mildred's  good  opinion  ;  and  his  whole 
thoughts  were  now  bent  to  bring  Lindsay  into  such 
an  attitude  of  hostility  to  the  republican  authorities 
as  would  inevitably  lead  to  his  removal  from  the 
state,  and  perhaps  compel  him  to  retire  to  England. 
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Either  of  these  events  would  operate  to  the  advan- 
tage of  the  aspiring  and  selfish  policy  by  which 
Tyrrel  hoped  to  accomplish  his  object. 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  Lindsay  held  a  short 
interview  with  his  chOdren,  in  which  he  made  known 
to  them  that  affairs  of  importance  were  about  to  call 
him  away,  for  a  fortnight  perhaps,  firom  the  Dove- 
cote. It  was  in  vain  that  Mildred  endeavoured  to* 
turn  him  firom  his  purpose,  which,  though  undivulged 
to  her,  she  conjectured  to  be,  from  its  association 
with  Tyrrel,  some  sinister  political  move,  of  which 
her  father  was  to  be  the  dupe. 

In  accordance  with  Lindsay'^s  intimation,  he  and 
Tj-rrel  set  out  at  an  early  hour  of  the  following  day 
on  their  journey  towards  the  low  country. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

A    rOMCSTIC  SCEVl  AT  TEM  fiOTl^COTB. 

On  the  third  moming  fi>]l0wiog  Lindnj^t  and 
TyrrerB  departure,  the  season  being  now  about  ike 
commencement  of  September,  Henry  was  seen,  after 
an  unusually  early  break&st,  to  come  forth  upon  the 
grass-plot  in  6ont  of  the  house^  bearing  in  his  hand 
a  short  rifle,  his  customary  accompaniment  of  the 
bugle  being  slung  acroes  his  shoulder.  For  some 
moments  he  was  occupied  in  eiamining  his  weapon ; 
then  leaning  it  against  a  tree  that  stood  upon  the 
lawn,  he  put  the  bug^e  to  his  month  and  sounded  a 
long  and  clear  signal-note.  The  first  effects  of  this 
spell  were  to  bring  up  BeU,  HIandi)  and  Hyhs,  th^ 
three  flap-eared  hounds,  who  came  fiisking  oTer  the 
grass  with  many  antics  that  might  be  said  to  reaem* 
ble  the  bows  and  curtsies  of  the  human  species,  and 
which  were  accompanied  by  the  houndish  salutation 
of  deep-mouthed  howls,  that  the  horn  never  fhils  to 
wake  up  in  these  animals. 
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Soon  after  these  came  striding  up  the  hill  the 
long  gaunt  form  of  Stephen  Foster,  who,  moimtiiig 
the  stone  wall  on  the  lower  side,  with  one  bonnd 
fiprnng  over  the  thickset-hedge  that  begirt  the  ter- 
race. He  was  now  arrayed  in  a  yellow  hunting-ahift 
that  reached  to  the  middle  of  his  thigh,  and  whidi 
waf:  decorated  with  an  abundance  of  red  fringe  that 
bound  the  cape,  elbows,  wrists,  and  extremity  of  the 
skirt, — and  a  square  wool  hat,  encircled  with  a  broad 
red  band,  in  one  side  of  which  was  set  the  national 
ornament  of  the  buck  tail.  Around  his  "waist  was 
buckled  a  broad  buckskin  belt;  he  was  armed  be- 
sides with  a  rifle,  little  short  of  six  feet  in  length. 

Stephen  Foster  was  one  of  that  idle  eiaft,  who 
having  no  particular  occupation,  was  from  this  dr- 
cumstance,  by  a  contradiction  in  terms,  usually  call- 
ed A  man  of  all  work.  He  belonged  to  that  claas  of 
beings  who  are  only  to  be  found  in  a  society  where 
the  ordinary  menial  employments  are  dischai^ged  by 
slaves ;  and  was  the  tenant  of  a  few  acres  of  land 
appertaining  to  the  domain  of  the  Dove-eote,  where 
he  professed  to  make  his  living  by  husbandry.  Bat 
by  far  the  greater  proportion  of  his  revenues  was 
derived  from  divers  miscellaneous  services,  such  as 
drinng  a  team  of  four  lean  horses,  of  which  he  was 
proprietor ;  hauling  wood  for  fuel ;  assisting  in  the 
harvest-fields ;  sometimes  working  in  the '  garden  ; 
and,  when  required,  riding  errands,  which  he  pre- 
ferred to  all  other  business.     But   labour  was    not 
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Stephen'^s  forte :  it  was  constitutionally  a  part  of  his 
system  to  postpone  matters  of  work  for  pleasure ; 
and  if  there  was  anything  for  which  he  was  parti* 
cularly  famous,  it  was  in  avoiding  all  appearances  of 
punctuality  to  irksome  engagements.  If  he  can  be 
said  to  have  had  a  calling  at  all,  it  was  that  of  a 
hunter — a  species  of  employment  that  possessed  a  won- 
derful charm  for  his  fimcy,  and  which  was  excellentl  j 
adapted  both  to  his  physical  and  moral  qualities. 
He  therefore  gave  much  of  his  time  to  the  concerns  of 
vert  and  venison ;  and  his  skill  with  the  rifle  was  such^ 
that  he  could  make  sure  of  putting  a  ball  through 
the  brain  of  a  wild  pigeon  as  fiir  as  he  was  able  to 
draw  a  sight.  He  was  skilled  in  the  habits  of  all  the 
forest  animals  common  to  this  part  of  Virginia,  and 
accurately  drew  the  line  of  distinction  between  vev* 
min  and  game.  He  hunted  wolves,  bears,  panthen 
(painters,  in  his  own  pronunciation),  racoons,  foxe8> 
opossums,  and  squirrels ;  and  trapped  otter,  beaver, 
and  musk-rats :  moreover,  he  was  an  expert  giggcr 
and  bobber  of  eels,  and  well  knew  the  trouting 
streams.  For  these  pursuits  he  was  endowed  with  a 
patient  nature  that  could  endure  a  whole  day  and 
night  in  the  woods  without  eating  or  sleeping :  my 
authority  says  nothing  of  his  forbearance  in  the  third 
primary  want  of  humanity.  He  was  a  man  of  fine 
thews  and  sinews,  stout  and  brave  ;  and  withal  of  a 
generous,  &ank  and  invariable  good  nature.  The 
war  had  furnished  occasion  for  such  talents  as  he  pos- 
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8€8sed ;  and  Stephen  was  now  meditating  a  bold 
severnncc  from  his  wife  and  children,  who  had  here- 
tofore exerted  such  a  dominion  over  his  affections 
that  he  had  not  the  heart  to  leave  them.  But  the 
present  difficulties  of  the  nation  had  made  audi  a 
cogent  appeal  to  his  patriotism,  that  he  had  resolved 
to  take  one  campaign  in  the  field,  and  thuB  give 
scope  to  his  natural  love  of  adventure.  It  was  now 
his  peculiar  glory,  and  one  that  wrought  with  a  po- 
tent influence  upon  his  self-love,  that  he  held  the 
post  of  lieutenant  to  the  company  of  Amherst  Ran- 
gers— a  volunteer  corps  that  had  lately  heen  organ* 
ized  with  a  view  to  the  state  of  affisiirs  in  tlic  south. 

This  worthy,  when  he  had  no  expedition  in  hand, 
was  generally  to  be  found  lounging  about  the  man-* 
sion  of  the  Dove-cote,  in  expectation  of  some  call 
from  Henrv,  between  whom  and  himself  there  existed 
a  mutual  and  somewhat  exorbitant  affection. 

On  his  present  appearance  there  was  a  broad, 
complacent  grin  on  Stephen's  features  as  he  accosted 
the  young  bugleman  with  the  interrogatory. 

"  What'^s  in  the  wind  now,  Mister  Henry? 
Arter  another  buck,  I  reckon?  And  an  el^;ant 
morning  it  is  for  a  drive  I  Maybe,  the  wind'^s  jiist 
a  little  too  fresh,  '*cepting  you  was  able  to  steal  on 
the  lower  side  of  the  game,  and  then  the  scent  would 
come  down  like  a  rose.  Thar's  a  great  advantage  in 
being  down  the  wind,  because  the  animal  can^t  hear 
you  breaking  through  the  bushes ;  for  the  wind  makes 
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naturally  such  a  twittering  of  the  leaves  that  it  de- 
ceives him,  you  see.*" 

"  I  fancy  I  know  a  good  hunting  day,  Lieutenant 
Foster,'*'  said  Henry,  putting  his  arms  akimbo,  '*  as 
well  as  you.  Who  told  you  I  was  going  after 
a  buck  ?  Why,  man,  if  that  had  been  my  drift,  I 
should  have  started  you  two  hours  ago.  But  we 
have  other  business  in  hand,  Stephen.  There  is 
such  dreadfiil  news  in  the  country !  We  shall  march 
soon,  take  my  word  for  it.  I  am  resolved  to  go, 
Stephen,  as  soon  as  ever  the  Rangers  set  out,  let  my 
father  say  what  he  will.  It  is  time  men  should 
take  their  sides — that's  my  opinion."*' 

"  Mister  Henry,  I  wouldn't  advise  you,"  said 
Stephen,  with  a  wise  shake  of  the  head*  "  Your 
father  would  grieve  himself  to  death  if  you  was  to 
leave  him." 

"  Don't  believe  the  half  of  that,  lieutenant.  There 
would  be  a  flurry  for  a  little  while ;  and  after  that, 
father  would  see  that  the  thing  couldn't  be  helped, 
and  so  he  would  have  to  be  satisfied.  I'll  steal 
away — that's  flat." 

'*  Well,  take  notice.  Mister  Henry,"  said  Stephen; 
chuckling,  "  I  give  you  my  warning  against  it.  But 
if  you  do  go  along  with  me,  I'll  take  as  much  care 
of  you  as  if  you  were  my  own  son." 

''  I  know  sister  Mildred  thinks,"  replied  Henry, 
<'  it  wouldn't  be  very  wrong  in  me  to  go ;  and  so 
I'll  leave  her  to  make  my  peace  at  home.     Besides, 
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I  am  going  on  her  account,  just  to  tiy  and  heat 
sometliing  of  Major  Butler.'' 

"  If  that's  her  opinion,''  returned  Stephen, 
*^  thar  isn't  much  ^rrong  about  it.  She  is  the  head 
contriver,  and  main  privy  councillor,"  added  Stephen, 
laughing,  as  he  used  these  slang  words,  vith  which 
he  was  in  the  habit  of  garnishing  his  conversatioD, 
^^  of  all  matters  that  are  done  here  in  this  house.'^ 

'*  These  are  your  new  regimentals,  Stephen,"  said 
Henry,  looking  at  Foster's  dress :  **  you  shine  like 
a  flecker  on  a  sunny  day.  It  will  please  sister  to 
the  life  to  see  you  so  spruce :  she^s  a  prodigious  dis- 
ciplinarian, and  doesn't  like  to  see  us  rebels,  (here 
he  put  his  hand  to  his  mouth  and  pronounced  this 
word  with  a  mock  circumspection,)  worse  dressed 
than  the  rascally  red-coats.  When  do  the  Rangers 
march,  Stephen  ?" 

"  We  are  waiting  for  orders  every  day.  We 
parade,  you  know.  Mister  Henry,  this  morning." 

"  You  must  plead  off  to-day,"  said  Henry.  **  I 
called  you  up  to  tell  you  that  sister  and  I  were  going 
to  ride  ;  and  I  wanted  you  to  go  with  us.  At  any 
rate,  if  you  must  go  to  the  troop,  you  can  leave  ns 
on  the  road.  You  don't  meet  till  twelve,  and  boih 
sister  and  I  want  to  talk  to  you.  She  commanded 
mc  to  tell  you  this :  I  believe  she  wishes  yon  to  take 
a  letter  for  her.  Poor  Mildred  doesn't  know  that 
I  am  going  with  you ;  so,  as  to  that,  you  needn't 
let  on.     Go,  Stephen  ;  have  our  horses  ready  as  soon 
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as  yoa  can  get  them.     Quick,  good  Stephen.     Sister 
and  I  will  wait  for  you  on  the  lawn.'*' 

The  lieutenant  of  the  Rangers  having  received  his 
orders,  hurried  away  to  attend  to  their  execution. 

Mildred  was  already  apparelled  for  her  ride,  and 
came  at  this  moment  from  the  house  along  the 
gravel-walk.  Her  cheek,  lately  pale,  had  now  beguii 
to  show  the  ruddy  hue  of  health.  Her  full,  daris* 
blue  eye,  although  habitually  expressive  of  a  thought* 
ful  temperament,  frequently  sparkled  with  the  sud^ 
den  flashes  of  a  playful  spirit,  and  oftener  with  4h6 
fire  of  an  ardent  resolution.  Her  features,  marked 
by  a  well-defined  outline,  bore  a  strong  resemblance 
to  her  brother''s,  and,  when  animated  by  the  quick- 
speeding  emotions  of  her  mind,  presented  a  coun- 
tenance unusually  gifted  with  the  graces  of  external 
beauty.  The  impression  which  her  physiognomy 
conveyed  was  that  of  an  impassioned  and  enthu- 
siastic nature,  and  of  a  feminine  courage  that  wa^ 
sufficient  for  any  emergency.  A  clear  skin  gavel 
brilliancy  to  her  complexion  ;  and  although  habits  of 
exposure  to  the  air  had  slightly  impaired  its  lustre^ 
the  few  traces  which  this  exposure  left  rather  com- 
municated the  agreeable  idea  of  a  wholesome  and 
vigorous  constitution.  The  tones  of  her  voice  were 
like  the  characteristics  of  her  mind,  soft  and  gentle 
and  full  of  harmony,  and,  when  stimulated  by  her 
feelings,  rich,  deep  and  commanding.  Her  figuie, 
of  what   might  be   deemed   a    medium  height  in 
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females,  was  neat  and  agile,  well-proportioned^  and 
combining  the  flexible  ease  proper  to  her  sex  with  a 
degree  of  steadiness  and  strength  that  might  be  de- 
nominated masculine.  Her  moTement  waa  exqui- 
sitely graceful  and  effortless,  distinguished  by  a  ready 
hand  and  free  step ;  and  it  was  impoasible  to  look 
upon  her  most  fSuniliar  bearing  without  being  struck 
by  the  indication  which  it  gave  of  a  self-posaessed, 
fearless,  and  careering  temper,  allied  to  a  mind  raised 
above  the  multitude  by  a  consciousness  of  intellee- 
tual  force. 

As  Mildred  advanced  along  the  shaded  walk,  die 
was  followed  by  a  fantastical  little  attendant  whom, 
in  the  toyish  freak  of  a  solitary  and  luxurious  life, 
she  had  trained  to  fill  the  station  of  a  lady''8  page 
This  was  a  diminutive  negro-boy,  not  above  ten 
years  of  age,  of  a  delicate  figure,  and  now  gandQy 
bedecked  in  a  vest  of  scarlet  cloth,  a  pair  of  loose 
white  linen  trowsers  drawn  at  the  ankle,  and  red 
slippers.  A  ruffle  fell  over  his  neck,  and  full  white 
sleeves  were  fiistened  with  silken  cords  at  his  wrists. 
A  green  velvet  cap  gave  a  finish  to  the  apparel  of 
this  gorgeous  little  elf;  and  the  dress,  grotesque  as 
it  was,  was  not  badly  set  off  by  the  saucy,  familiar 
port  of  the  conceited  menial.  Whether  he  had 
been  destined  from  his  birth  to  this  pampered  station, 
or,  accidentally,  like  many  of  the  eastern  monarchs, 
raised  to  the  purple,  he  bore  the  romantic  name  of 
Endymion,  and  was  fully  as  much  at  the  call  of  his 
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patroness,  and  as  fond  of  deep,  as  Um  of  Mount 
Latmos.  His  business  seemed  to  be,  #t  the  present 
moment,  to  acquit  himself  of  the  responsible  dutj  of 
holding  an  ivory-mounted  riding*trhip  in  readiness 
for  the  service  of  his  mistress.  ■■  f 

When  Mildred  had  crossed  the  lawn  and  anrii^ 
at  the  spot  where  Henry  now  stood^  she  was  ssluUliI 
by  her  brother  with^  ^ 

'^  Stand,  my  gentle  sister,  you  and  your  monkerf  t 
Ah,  Mildred,  you  are  not  what  you  used  to  be :  ytnr 
have  grown  much  too  grave  of  late.  Bear  up,  dJNir 
sister;  for,  after  all,  what  is  it!  Why,  we  fauve 
been  beaten,  and  we  must  fight  it  ovear  agaiiH-4h8t^ 
all.  And  as  to  the  major,  your  partiality  magnifieB 
his  dangers.  Hasn^t  he  an  arm  ? — yes-^-and  ha&nU 
he  a  leg  ?  which,  in  war,  I  hold  to  be  just  as  useful 
sometimes.^  '7 

^^  There  is  a  dreadful  uncertainty,  brotherv^  ft»'' 
plied  Mildred.     "  I  dream  of  the  worst.''  .:'i'-' 

^^  A  fig  for  your  dreams,  sister  Mildred !  Thcjf  a 
have  been  all  sorts  of  wajrs— and  that  you  knowjs 
Now,  I  have  a  waking  dream ;  and  that  is,  that  be^^. 
fore  you  are  twenty-four  hours  older  you  wiU  hear'^ 
of  Major  Butler." 

"  Would  to  Heaven  your  dream  anay  prove  true  i??^  5 
replied  Mildred*  '^  But,  Henry,  you  love  me,****aad<^ 
affection  is  an  arrant  cheat  in  its  prophedes." 

'^  Tush  then,  sister !  don't  talk  of  it :  for  wiraiii 
we  know  nothing,  it  does  no  good  to  get  to  fiuicying. 

b5 
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These  are  the  times  to  act,— And,  peiliapfi,   IH  sin 
prise  you  yet.*" 

"  With  what,  good  brother  ?" 

^^  Order  arms,'*^  replied  Henry,  evading  his  sister* 
inquiry,  and  at  the  same  time  assuming^  a  militar 
crectnoss,  and  bringing  his  rifle  briskly  to  tli 
ground — "  with  the  beauty  of  my  drill,  sister.  I 
even  surprises  myself.  You  shall  see  me  march.' 
And  here  he  sportively  shouldered  his  rifle  am 
stepped,  with  a  measured  pace,  across  the  green,  an 
then  back  again ;  whilst  the  saucy  Endymion,  pic 
suming  on  his  privQcge,  with  mimic  gestures,  fbl 
lowed  immediately  in  Henry'^s  rear,  taking  laivi 
strides  to  keep  his  ground.  When  Henry  per 
ceived  the  apish  minion  thus  upon  his  track,  he  hunt 
out  into  a  laugh. 

'*  You  huge  giant-killer,  do  you  mock  me  ?*"  h< 
exclaimed.  ^^  Sister,  I  will  smother  your  body- 
guard in  the  crown  of  my  cap,  if  he  isn't  taught 
better  manners.^ 

^'  Henry,  I  cannot  share  your  light  heart  witl 
you,''  said  Mildred  sorrowfully ;  **  mine  is  heavy. "^ 

"  And  mine  is  yours,  sister,  light  or  heavy ;  in 
sunshine  or  in  storm,  summer  and  winter,  dear  Mfl* 
dred,  it  is  always  yours.  It  was  a  trick  of  mine  to 
amuse  you.  And  if  I  do  not  seem  to  feel,  sister 
as  you  do,  it  is  because  I  mean  to  act.  We  men 
have  no  time  for  low  spirits.'*'' 

"  Stephen  Foster  is  here  at  the  door  with  our 
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horses,  brother.  Boy,  give  me  the  whip :  now,  away  1 
— The  gay  feathers  of  this  bird,''  said  Mildred,  as 
the  little  black  retired,  ^'  do  not  become  a  follower 
of  mine." 

The  new  aspect  of  affidrs,  since  the  defeat  at 
Camden,  had  pressed  grievously  upon  Mildred's 
spirits.  The  country  was  full  of  disheartening  ru« 
mours,  and  every  day  added  particulars  that  were  of 
a  nature,  to  increase  the  distress.  The  bloody  &te 
of  the  brave  De  Kalb,  and  the  soldiers  thai  fell  by 
his  side ;  the  triumph  with  which  Comwallis  had 
begun  his  preparations  for  further  conquests;  tho 
destitution  and  disarray  of  the  American  army,  now 
flying  before  its  enemy ;  the  tales  of  unsparing  ae«' 
questration  with  which,  in  Carolina,  the  lands  of 
those  who  still  bore  arms  in  the  cause  of  Indepen- 
dence were  visited ;  the  military  executions  of  pri- 
soners charged  with  the  violation  of  a  constructive 
allegiance,  in  the  conquered  districts;  the  hmii 
measures  which  were  adopted  to  break  the  heart  of 
rebellion,  that  still  lingered  behind  the  march  of  the 
victorious  army ;  and,  above  all,  the  boastful  con- 
fidence with  which  Comwallis,  by  his  proclamations,- 
sought  to  open  the  way  for  his  invasion  of  North 
Carolina  and  Virginia,  by  attempting  to  rally  the 
liege  subjects  of  the  king  under  his  standard ;— all 
these  events  came  on  the  wings  of  rumour,  and  had 
lighted  up  a  flame  through  the  whole  country.  To 
Mildred  they  all  imported  an  ill  omen  as  regarded  the 
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fate  of  Arthur  Butler.     Now  and  then,  a 
soldier  of  Gates^s  broken  force  arrived  at  the  Dove- 
cote, where  he  was  received  with  an  eager  hospitality, 
and  closely  questioned  as  to  the  events  in  which  he 
had  participated.     But  of  Butler  not  even  the  re- 
motest tidings  were  obtained.     For  the  present,  the 
uncertainty  of  his  fortune  filled  Mildred'^s  thoughts 
with  the  most  anxious   and  unhappy  misgivings; 
and  this  frame  of  mind  ovei^mastered  all  other  feel- 
ings.    The  late  visit  of  Tyrrel  to  the  Dove-cote, 
and  the  abrupt  departure  of  her  &ther,   with  this 
individual,  on  an  unavowed  expedition,   were    not 
calculated  to  allay  her  fears;  and  she   felt   hersdf 
,  pressed  on  all  sides  with  the  presages  of  coming  mis* 

\  fortune.     In  these  di£Bculties  she  did  not  lose  her 

fortitude ;  but,  like  a  mariner  benighted  in  a  dan- 
I  gerous  strait,  she  counted  over  the  anxious  moments 

of  her  voyage,  expecting  at  each  succeeding  instant 
to  hear  the  dreadful  stranding  of  her  bark  upon  the 
unseen  rock,  though  bravely  prepared  for  the  worst. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

AM    ARRIVAL   AT    TBB    DOVG-COTE. — MILDRED    RESOLVES    OK 

A    PERILOUS   ADVENTURE. 

What  will  not  woman,  when  she  loves? — Rogers. 

,  r 

It  was  in  the  state  of  painM  expectation  d^ 
scribed  in  the  last  chapter,  that  Mildred  now  rode 
out  daily  upon  the  highways,  in  the  feeble  hope  jof 
hearing  something  of  importance  from  the  casual 
wayfarers  who,  in  the  present  excited  condition  of  the 
country,  were  thronging  the  roads.  On  the  morn- 
ing to  which  our  narrative  refers,  she  had  charged 
Henry  to  procure  the  attendance  of  Stephen  Foster* 
to  whom,  as  it  was  known  that  he  was  about  to  ao» 
company  his  troop  towards  the  scene  of  hostilities^ 
she  was  anxious  to  entrust  a  letter  for  Butler,  as  well 
as  to  communicate  to  him  some  instructions  relating 
to  it. 

Stephen  was,  accordingly,  now  in  attendance.  A 
sleek,  full-blooded  roan,  of  an  active,  deer-like  figure, 
and  showing  by  his  mettlesome  antics  the  high  train- 
ing of  a  pampered  fiivourite,  stood,  in  the  care  of  a 
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groom,  at  the  door ;  and  Mildred,  aided  by  her  Ymh 
thcr,  sprang  into  her  saddle,  with  the  ease  and  oodS- 
clence  of  one  fiimiliarized  to  the  exploit.  When 
mounted,  she  appeared  to  great  advantage,  ^e  wis 
an  expert  rider,  and  managed  her  horse  with  a  dex- 
terous graee.  The  very  position  of  command  and 
authority  which  her  saddle  gave  her,  Becmed  to  raise 
her  spirits  into  a  happier  ele^*ation. 

''  Follow  me,  Mister  Stephen,****  she  said ;  '*  I  have 
service  for  you.  And  it  will  not  be  out  of  the  &- 
shion  of  the  time  that  a  lady  should  be  squiied  by 
an  armed  soldier.  We  take  the  road  down  the  river. 
Have  a  care,  brother,  how  you  bound  oiFat  the  start 
—the  hill  is  steep,  and  a  horso^s  foot  is  not  over  sue 
when  pressed  too  rapidly  on  the  descent.^^ 

The  cavalcade  descended  the  hill,  crosaed  the  fiod, 
and  then  took  a  direction,  down  the  stream,  hy  the 
road  that  led  beneath  the  Fawn''8  Tower.     Mildred 
sighed  as  she  gazed  around  her  and  saw  the  spot  of 
her  last  meeting  with  Butler.     The  little  skiff  by 
which  her  lover  liad  glided  across  the  water  now  laY 
upon  a  dry  bed  of  rock,  in  the  same  position,  peihaps, 
where  a  month  ago  he  had  left  it.     The  summer 
drought  had  reduced  the  stream,  and  deprived  the 
light  boat  (whose  tackle  kept  it  prisoner  to  the  root 
of  the  sycamore)  of  the  element  on  which  it  had 
floated.     This    spectacle    suggested    to    Mildred''8 
thoughts  a  melancholy  image.     "  Even  thus,"*^  she 
muttered  to  herself,  *'liave  I  been  left  by  him.     He 
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has  gone  to  obey  the  calls  of  honour  and  duty — and 
I,  fettered  to  my  native  woods,  have  seen  the  stream 
of  happiness  roll  by,  one  while  swollen  to  a  torrent; 
and  again  dried  up  by  the  fenrid  heat  of  war,  until, 
like  this  sun-withered  bark,  I  have  been  left  upon  tha 
shore,  without  one  drop  of  that  clear  current  on  which 
alone  I  hoped  to  live.  Come  hither,  Stephen,*^  she 
said,  as  she  slackened  the  rein  of  her  horse :  and  the 
obedient  attendant  was  immediately  at  her  side. 

*'  You  set  out  southward,  with  your  comrades  of 
the  troop,  in  a  few  days  ?" 

''  Orders  may  come  to-morrow,^  replied  Poster. 

^^  It  is  no  holiday  game  that  you  are  going  to 
play,'*''  continued  the  lady. 

'*  When  Congress  cut  out  this  here  war  for  us, 
Miss  Mildred,''  answered  the  hunter,  "  they  didn't 
count  upon  settling  of  it  without  making  some  tail 
feUows  the  shorter :  and  it  is  my  opinion  that  it  is 
a  pint  of  conscience  that  every  man  should  take  his 
spell  of  the  work." 

"  You  go  to  it  with  a  good  heart,"  said  Mildred. 
"  We  women  can  only  pray  for  you,  lieutenant." 

^^  I  shall  pull  trigger  with  a  steadier  hand,  ma'am, 
when  I  think  that  your  &ther's  daughter  is  praying 
for  me." 

"  Stephen,"  continued  Mildred,  **  you  may  chance 
to  see  some  one  whose  duty  may  lead  him  further 
south  than,  perhaps,  you  may  be  required  to  travel: 
I  will  give  you  a  letter  to  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  I 


■  I 
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fear,  is  in  distress.  If  such  traveller  be  trust  j,  and 
willing  to  do  me  a  service, — as,  perhaps,  he  may  fin 
your  sake, — I  must  beg  you  to  put  the  letter  in  his 
charge,  and  tell  him  to  seek  out  Major  Butler,  and 
contrive  to  have  it  delivered  to  him.** 

^'  If  it  concerns  you,  Miss  Mildred,  I  will  take 
upon  myself  to  hunt  Major  Butler— or  I  will  make 
as  sure  of  the  letter  reaching  him  as  I  may  have  a 
chance.*" 

^^  Many  thanks,  Stephen  !  There  is  a  purse  con* 
taining  some  few  pieces  of  gold  for  you.  Do  not 
spare  the  use  of  it  to  perform  my  wish.'*^ 

Stephen  looked  bashfully  at  the  lady  as  she  held 
the  proffered  purse  in  her  hand. 

^'  Take  it,  Mr.  Foster.  It  is  money  to  be  em- 
ployed in  my  service,  and  it  may  stand  you  in  good 
stead  when  better  friends  are  absent.*" 

The  hunter  uttered  an  awkward  laugh — ^^  If  jq^ 
would  allow  me  to  take  the  smallest  piece  of  tha 
money,  it  would  more  than  hire  a  man  express.^ 

**  Take  it  all,  Stephen — ^it  is  but  a  trifle.  They 
call  this  the  sinew  of  war,'^  said  Mildred,  smiling. 

^'  It  ^s  an  utter  moral  and  resolute  impossibility,^ 
answered  Foster,  '^  for  me  to  take  all  that  money. 
Bless  your  soul.  Miss  Mildred,  my  pocket  ar^n'*t  use 
to  such  company.*" 

"  Pshaw !  Steve,**  ejaculated  Henry,  "  you  are 
the  greenest  soldier  in  these  hills,  to  be  playing  bov 
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about  this  money.     Take  it,  man,  and  none  of  your 

nonsense :  precious  little  gold  you*ll  see  before  you 

get  back  r 

•    "Well,    ni   not  be   ticklish   about   it,''    said 

Foster.     "  Empty  the  bag,  Miss  Mildred,  into  my 

hand.'' 

*'  I  mean  that  you  shall  have  the  purse  with  it," 
added  Mildred. 

''  No,  no— that 's  too  valuable  a  piece  of  fine  silk 
net-work  for  me." 

"  There  again,  lieutenant  Poster !"  said  Henry : 
"  if  you  were  not  my  superior  officer,  I  would  say 
you  were  a  fool." 

"  Give  it  to  me,"  replied  Stephen,  laughing.  "  I 
have  heard  of  cheating  money  out  of  a  man's  pocket, 
but  I  never  saw  it  cheated  into  it  before." 

''  You  shall  have  the  letter  to-morrow,  Stephen," 
said  Mildred ;  "  and  as  you  value  your  poor  friend, 
who  worked  that  purse  with  her  own  hands,  do  not 
fail  to  make  an  effort  to  learn  something  of  Major 
Butler,  and  to  have  my  letter  delivered  to  him.  He 
was  made  a  prisoner  somewhere  on  his  way  to  Geor- 
gia, and,  I  have  heard,  escaped :  but,  perhaps,  that 's 
not  true.  You  may  find  some  one  who  can  tell 
you  more  about  him.  Inquire  of  all  you  meet :  and, 
Stephen,  in  my  name,  beg  your  comrades  to  aid  you. 
Remember,"  added  Mildred,  with  a  smile,  "  this  is 
a  lady's  secret : — I  am  sure  you  will  keep  it." 
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^'  Most  sacrilegiously  and  with  all  poaaible  pu 
tuation  !*'  replied  the  woodsman.  **  And  you  Jk 
hear  of  the  major,  Miss  Mildred,  dead  or  alive.^ 

^'  Oh,  Heaven  !^  exclaimed  Mildred,  aloud :  ai 
then,  recollecting  herself,  she  breathed  in  a  whispt 
"  th'it  word  vibrated  a  note  of  fear. — Your  k 
shall  have  my  wannest  gratitude,  Stephen.'*^ 

By  tills  time  the  party  had  reached  the  aeooi 
ford,  vhere  the  road  recrosscd  the  river,  in  the  ndg 
boiirhood  of  Mrs.  DimockX  and,  in  a  few  mQmem 
they  were  at  the  door  of  the  little  inn. 

A  brief  halt,  and  a  few  words  with  the  good  hn 
ess,  furnished  Mildred  neither  with  a  letter,  nor  ni 
any  information  of  moment  from  the  quarter  whe 
at  tliis  time,  the  thoughts  of  nearly  the  whole  An 
rican  people  were  turned. 

''  Wofid  days.  Miss  Mildred  r  said  the  Ian 
lady,  shaking  her  head,  and  wearing  a  face  of  log 
brious  length, — ^^  woful  indeed  !  nothing  but  bun 
skurry,  and  bragging  and  swearing.  What  wi 
Gates^s  runaways,  that — shame  upon  them  !-— coi 
whipping  post-haste  along  the  road ;  and  meaaengei 
dragoons  and  drill-seigeants,  all  out  of  breath,  out 
money,  and  out  of  everything  but  appetites— ^whic 
mercy  on  me !  never  (ail  in  the  worst  of  times  :  ai 
what  with  musterings  of  volunteers,  and  drummi 
and  fifing  of  it,  up  hill  and  down  dale, — it  is  as  mu 
as  one  cjin  do  to  keep  one'^s  wits.  Heaven  help  i 
niv  dear  I    I  douH  know  what  we  shall   come   U 
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But  poOT  Arthur  V'*  she  continued,  in  a  moornftd  and 
lower  key, — "  not  one  word  of  him  !  It  looks  awfully : 
I  could  almost  sit  down  and  weep.  Nevertheless, 
Miss  Mildred,  my  child,  be  of  good  cheer;  God 
will  keep  his  foot  from  the  path  that  leads  to  the 
snares  —  we  must  all  trust  in  his  goodness.'*' 

'*  Alas,  alas  !"  breathed  Mildred,  in  an  accent  of 
sorrow.  **  Brother,  ride  forward.  If  a  good  word 
reaches  you,  Mistress  Dimock,  send  it  to  me— even 
if  it  be  at  midnight.'''* 

Mildred  pursued  her  ride,  and  Henry,  seeing  how 
much  she  was  dejected,  applied  himself,  with  the 
kindest  assiduity,  to  bring  back  comfort  and  cheerful- 
ness to  her  mind.  He  sought  to  amuse  her  with 
such  fragments  of  the  gossip  of  the  country-side  as 
were  likely  to  interest  her  patriotism ;  and  he  con- 
trived to  recall  to  her  recollection  passages  in  the  life 
of  Butler  which  related  to  the  perils  he  had  hereto- 
fore encountered,  and  from  which  he  had  extricated 
himself  by  his  address  and  soldiership :  and  Henry 
told  these  in  such  a  way,  as  to  infer  from  them  argu- 
ments of  comfort  that  suited  the  {n^sent  state  of  his 
sister's  feelings.  As  was  usual  in  most  of  the  young 
cadef's  discourses,  he  glided  into  that  half-boastful 
and  half-waggish  vein,  in  which  he  delighted  to  reffet 
to  his  own  pursuits  and  aspirations  after  military 
glory. 

"  A  man  naturally,  sister,^'  he  said,  erecting  him- 
self in  his  stirrups,  and  assuming  the  stiff  carriage  of 
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a  conceited  young  adjutant  on  a  pamde,— *'  a  man 
naturally  feels  proud  on  horseback.  It  is  what  I  cd 
glorification,  to  have  a  noble  beast  under  you,  thai 
you  can  turn  and  wind  and  check  and  set  fbrwud, 
just  as  you  please — as  if  his  limba  were  your  own; 
You  feel  stronger ;  and,  in  this  world,  I  do  belierea 
strong  man  is  always  proud.  Now  I  should  think 
that  a  woman  would  feel  even  more  so  than  a  man,— 
because,  being  weak  by  nature,  she  must  grow  hap 
pier  to  think  how  much  muscle  she  can  put  in  m^^ 
tion  by  only  pulling  a  rein.'^ 

**  There  is  some  philosophy  in  that,  Henry,'*'  re- 
plied Mildred. 

^^  So  there  is,  sister ;  and  I  tell  you  more,  that 
when  a  person  has  this  sort  of  glorification,  as  I  call 
it,  they  always  get  more  contented  with  themselves. 
And  that^s  the  reason,  as  far  as  I  am  a  judge,  that 
you  always  feel  in  better  spirits  when  you  are  on 
horseback,  and  especially  if  it  should  be  in  front  of 
a  troop.  —  Halloo,  Stephen  !  *"  ejaculated  Henry, 
taken  by  surprise,  in  the  midst  of  his  discourse,  by 
the  sight  of  a  flock  of  wild  turkeys  that  ran  across  the 
road,  some  hundred  paces  a-head, — ^  did  you  see 
that  ?  Halt,  man !  here  ^s  game  for  us  !^  And,  in 
an  instant,  he  sprang  from  his  horse,  which  he  &s- 
tened  to  one  of  the  neighbouring  trees,  and  ran  ofll^ 
with  his  rifle  in  his  hand,  in  pursuit  of  the  flock. 

Stephen,  whose  instincts  were  those  of  a  keen 
sportsman  when  game  was  before  him,   did  the  same 
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thing ;  and  in  a  few  moments  Mildred  foimd  herself 
left  entirely  alone  in  the  road,  half  disposed  to  chide 
and  half  to  smile  at  the  eager  and  ungallant  desertioA 
of  her  attendants,  who  were  now  in  quick  but  cau- 
tious pursuit  of  the  brood  of  turkeys.  The  speed 
with  which  these  birds  are  accustomed  to  run  through 
the  woods,  allured  their  pursuers  to  some  distance 
into  the  depths  of  the  forest ;  and  Mildred  patiently 
awaited  the  return  of  her  companions  on  the  ground 
where  they  had  left  her. 

After  five  or  ten  minutes  had  elapsed,  it  was  with 
a  sensation  of  some  little  concern  that  she  descried, 
upon  the  road,  a  stranger  mounted  on  horseback,  and 
coming  at  a  brisk  trot  to  the  spot  where  she  had  halt- 
ed. The  appearance  of  the  individual  was  that  of 
one  of  the  irregular  soldiers  who  had  accompanied 
6ates''s  army :  his  dress  was  rustic,  and  his  weapon, 
according  to  the  almost  universal  foshion  of  the 
country  troops,  the  long  rifle.  The  condition  of  his 
sturdy  steed  showed  long  and  fatiguing  service ; 
whilst  the  bold  and  manly  person  of  the  rider  left 
little  room  to  suppose  that  he  was  to  be  classed 
amongst  the  many  who  had  fled  in  panic  from  the 
field  of  action.  As  soon  as  the  stranger  became  aware 
of  the  presence  of  the  lady,  he  slackened  his  speed 
and  approached  with  a  respectful  salutation. 

"  If  I  mought  be  so  bold,  ma^am,  how  far  mought 
it  be  to  a  river  they  call  the  Rockfish  ?'^ 
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*'  It  is  scarcely  two  miles  away,  sir,'*^  zcplid 
Mildred. 

*^'  And  there,*  if  I  donH  disremember,'"  said  tk 
traveller,  ^^  is  a  house  kept  by  the  widow  Dimock— 
the  Blue  Ball,  I  think  ?" 

**  There  is,  sir.*^ 

''  And  no  forks  in  the  road,  betwixt  this  and  tk 
widow's  ?'*' 

*'  It  is  a  plain  road,**"  replied  Mildred. 

*'  And  about  two  miles  beyont  is  Bquixe  Liindny*i 
at  a  j)lacc  they  call  the  Dove-cote  'f^ 

**  Does  your  business  take  you  there  ?^  askei 
Mildred,  with  interest :  ^^  are  you  from  the  anny  ?— 
whence  come  you  ?^ 

*"  Beg  pardon,  ma^am,*"  replied  the  stranger,  smiling 
'^  but  I  am  an  old  sodgcr,  and  rather  wany  abon 
answering  questions  that  consam  myself.  I  suppoii 
it  is  likely  I  mought  sec  Mr.  Lindsay  ?'^ 

^^  Pray,  sir,  tell  me  what  brings  you  here,  and  wb 
you  are.  I  have  special  reasons  for  presuming  « 
iar  upon  your  kindness.  I  myself  live  at  the  Dove 
cote,  and ^''* 

'*  Then,  mayhap,  you  mought  have  beam  of  on 
Major  Arthur  Butler?'' 

"  Oh  yes,  sir ! — if  you  have  any  news  of  him 
speak  it  to  me  quickly,""  exclaimed  Mildred,  witl 
much  agitation. 

"  By  that  sparkling  of  your  eye,  ma'am,  it  is  n 
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fooFs  guess,  that  you  are  the  identical  particular  lady 
that  I  have  rode  nigh  on  to  five  hundred  miles  to 
sec.  You  have  heam  the  major  tell  of  Horse-shoe 
Robinson——" 

"  And  Arthur  Butler  r 

^'  He  is  well,  madam,  and  in  good  heart,  excepting 
some  trifling  drawbacks  that  don^t  come  to  much  ac- 
count/"' 

''  Thank  God,  thank  God,  for  this  news  r 

''  I  have  brought  two  letters,  Miss  Lindsay,  from 
the  major,  for  you :  they  will  tell  you,  I  believe, 
mainly,  that  the  major  is  in  the  hands  of  the  Philis- 
tians,^'  said  Horse-shoe,  rummaging  through  the  plaits 
of  his  dress,  and  getting  loose  the  belt  and  leathern 
pouch  from  which,  by  the  help  of  his  jack-knife,  he 
extricated  the  missives  ;  *'  but  they  leave  the  story  to 
be  told  pretty  much  by  me.  The  long  and  the  short 
of  it  is,  that  the  major  is  a  prisoner,  and  wants  some 
assistance  from  you :  but  there  is  no  danger  of  any 
hann  being  done  him/^ 

Mildred  eagerly  tore  open  the  letters  and  read 
them  ;  then  heaving  a  sigh,  she  said :  **  He  is  close- 
ly watched,  and  galled  with  misfortune.  He  refers 
to  you,  Mr.  Robinson,  and  I  must  beg  you  to  tell 
me  all." 

Horse-shoe,  with  a  cheerful  and  occasionally  even 
with  a  laughing  manner,  adopted  to  reassure  the  lady 
and  quell  her  fears,  recounted  all  such  particular 
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of  Butler^B  adventures  as  were  necensary  to  en 
her  to  comprehend  the  nature  of  his  present  xiuai 
to  tlic  Dove-cote. 

Ik*forc  tliis  narrative  was  brought  to  a  close.  He 
and  Foster  had  returned,  bringing  with  them  a  li 
turkey  which  Henry  had  shot,  and  nrhich  the  jo 
sportsman  was  exhibiting  with  ostentatious  tiimnj 

^'  Huzxa !  here^s  a  new  turn  of  good  lock  ! — Ho 
shoe  Robinson,  the  brave  seigeant,^  shoated  Hei 
as  soon  as  he  observed  the  stout  figure  of  our 
friend.  ^^  Is  Major  Butler  here  too  ?'^  he  demand 
as  he  shook  the  sergeant'^s  hand  ;  "  or  have  jon  a 
alone  ?  Now,  sister,  you  ought  to  be  a  happy 
man.  You  bring  us  good  news,  Mr.  Hoise-shoc 
I  know  you  do."" 

^^  The  news  is  better  than  it  mought  have  beei 
the  tories  had  had  tlieir  way,^  replied  Horse-sl 
^^  But  a  sodger'^s  life  has  both  shade  and  sunshini 
it ;  and  the  major  is  now  a  little  in  the  shade.'*^ 

^^  Brother,  mount  quickly,^  said  Mildred ;  " 
have  business  before  us :  Mr.  Robinson,  ride  be 
mc — I  have  much  to  say  to  you.'' 

Stephen  Foster,  after  saluting  the  sei^geant, 
reminding  Mildred  of  his  engagement  to  meet 
troop,  took  his  leave  of  tlie  party. 

The  rest  repaired,  with  as  much  expedition 
they  were  able  to  employ,  to  the  Dove-cote  ;  Hd 
shoe  Jotailing  to  the  brother  and  sister,  as  they  v 
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along,  a  great  manjr  particulars  of  the  late  history  of 
Butler. 

When  they  reached  the  house,  orders  were  given 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  sergeant ;  and  the  most 
sedulous  attention  was  shown  to  everything  that  re- 
garded his  comfort.  Frequent  conferences  were  held 
between  Mildred  and  Henry,  and  the  trusty  emis- 
sary. The  letters  were  reperused,  and  all  the  circum- 
stances that  belonged  to  Butler^s  means  of  liberation 
were  anxiously  discussed. 

"  How  unlucky  is  it,*^  said  Mildred,  "  that  my 
father  should  be  absent  at  such  a  moment  as  this  ! 
Arthur'^s  appeal  to  him  would  convince  him  how 
wicked  was  Tyrrel's  charge  against  his  honour.  And 
yet,  in  my  father^s  late  mood,  the  appeal  might  have 
been  ineffectual :  he  might  have  refused.  Seigeant, 
we  are  in  great  difficulties,  and  I  know  not  what  to 
do.  A  letter,  you  say,  has  been  written  to  Lord 
Cornwall  is  ?*" 

^^  Yes,  ma^am,  and  by  a  man  who  sharpened  his 
pen  with  his  sword.'' 

"  You  heard  nothing  of  the  answer  of  his  lord- 
ship ?" 

"  There  was  not  time  to  hear.** 

"  Comwallis  will  be  prejudiced  by  those  around 
him,  and  he  will  refuse,''  said  Mildred  with  an  air  of 
deep  solicitude. 

'*•  Not  if  he  be  the  man  I  take  him  to  be,  young 
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'^t>  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

lady/^  replied  Horse-shoe :  "  the  world  aars  he 
above  doing  a  cowardly  thing ;  and  it  isn'^t  natio 
for  one  brave  man  to  wish  harm   against  anotlK 
exeept  in  open  war.** 

"Did  you  hear  of  one  Tyrrel  in  the  Briti 
camp  ?  But  how  could  you  ? — that  was  an  assunu 
nimie.'^ 

"  You  mean  the  gentleman  who  was  here  when  tl 
major  stopped  at  Mrs.  Dimock^s  P^  said  Robinaoi 
^'  that  was  the  name  the  landlady  spoke  about,  if 
remember  mvself.  I  did  not  hear  of  him,  ma^ 
in  my  travels  ;  but  his  ser^'ant,  James  Curry,  I  m 
i»(leuer,  I  imdertake  to  say,  than  the  fellow  wishe 
He  waij  eonsamed  in  ambushing  Major  Butler  ai 
ine  at  Grindairs  ford.  It  was  our  opinion  he  w 
hired." 

"There!''  exclaimed  Mildred;  "that  con6iii 
what  T  guessed  of  T}TTers  vilkny.  I  will  go  i 
Comwallis  myself:  I  will  expose  the  whole  matter' 
his  lordship.  Henry,  my  dear  brother,  it  is  a  ru 
venture,  but  I  will  essay  it.  You  must  accompai 
and  protect  me/' 

'*•  That 's  a  sudden  thought,  sister ;  and  you  n» 
count  on  my  hearty  good  will,  to  help  it  along. 
is  a  brave  thought  of  yours,  besides,""  said  Hcnr 
pondering  over  it,  "  and  everybody  will  praise  y< 
for  it." 

Rol)inson  listened  to  this  resolve  with  an  increti 
lous  car. 
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"  You  wouldnH  venture,  young  madam,  to  trust 
yourself  amongst  such  rough  and  unchristian  people 
as  you  would  have  to  go  among  before  you  could  see 
Comwallis  ?  in  danger  of  being  taken  up  by  outposts 
and  pickets,  or  arrested  by  patroles — or  dragged 
about  by  dragoons  and  fellows  that  have  more  sa- 
vagery in  them  than  wolves.  Oh  no,  ma^am ;  you 
don'^t  know  what  you  would  have  to  put  up  with  : 
that  ""s  onpossible.  Mr.  Henry,  here,  and  mc  can  take 
a  letter.**^ 

"  I  may  not  trust  to  letters — I  must  go  myself. 
You  will  protect  me,  Mr.  Robinson  ? — ^my  brother 
and  I  will  form  some  good  excuse  that  shall  take 
us  through  safely.'*'* 

*'  Sartainly,  ma''am,  I  will  stand  by  you  through 
all  chances  if  you  go,''*  replied  the  sergeant.  "  But 
there  's  not  many  women,  with  their  eyes  open, 
would  set  out  on  such  a  march.'' 

"  It  will  be  easily  achieved,"  said  Mildred  :  "  it 
is  an  honest  and  virtuous  cause  that  takes  me  away, 
and  I  will  attempt  it  with  a  valiant  spirit.  It  can- 
not but  come  to  good.  My  &ther's  name  will  give 
mc  free  passage  through  the  enemy'^s  lines  ;  and  you 
shall  pass  as  my  attendant." 

''  If  you  have  a  heart  stout  enough,  ma'am,  for 
such  hard  fare,  I  believe  I  mought  undertake  for 
your  safe  passage,"  answered  Horse-shoe  ;  ^'  and  it 
sartainly  would  do  the  major  great  good  to  hear  that 
you  was  stirring  in  this  matter." 

c2 
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"  Sci^^ant,  recruit  yourself  as  long  as  yoii  | 
necessary,"  said  Mildred ;  "but  irron  can  bel 
to  ect  out  to-morrow,  I  bIiouM  like  to  go  tbenj 
at  an  early  hour."  4 

"  Don*t  stand  upon  my  fatigue,  young  In 
never  saw  the  time  when  I  wa'n'l  ready  to  ntii 
llic  shortest  warninff,  "With  your  leave,  I  ■■1 
look  after  my  horse :  Ca|>tain  Peter  I  ral]  I 
ma'am.  A  little  chance  of  a  roll  and  the  priTSl 
ft  good  green  pasture  soon  puts  him  in  marchinjh 
The  sergeant  now  left  the  room.  i 

"Sister,"  sold  Henry,  "you  never  than 
better  thought,  and  you  never  contrived  a  bettq 
than  just  taking  this  matter  in  hand  yourself,  I 
mine  and  Horse-shoe's  protection  :  because  ^ 
shoe  is  as  brave  a  man  as  you  ever  fcll  in  with;  4 
for  me.  I'll  back  the  sergeant.  We  can  fini 
thing  in  two  or  three  weeks ;  and  then,  when  I 
you  safe  home,  I'll  go  and  join  the  Rangers."  ' 
"  !t  is  a  perilous  and  uncertain  journey,  brq 
but  it  is  my  duty.  I  would  rather  fall  beneid 
calamities  of  war,  than  longer  endure  my  pi 
feelings.  Provide  yourself,  brother,  with  all  { 
requisite  for  our  journey ;  and  give  old  IsaM 
gardener,  notice  that  he  must  go  with  us.  \V^ 
set  out  to-morrow.  I  will  write  a  letter  to  myl 
to-night  explaining  my  purpose.  And  one' 
Henry :  you  will  be  careful  to  say  nothing  I 
one  of  the  route  we  shall  travel," 
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ril  take  my  carbine,  sister,*"  said  Henry ;  *'  I 
can  sling  it  with  a  strap.  And  I  was  thinking  I  had 
better  have  a  broadsword/"* 

"  Leave  that  behind,"  replied  Mildred,  as  a  smile 
rose  on  her  features. 

'*  The  bugle  I  will  certainly  take,****  added  Henry; 
*'  because  it  might  be  useful  in  case  we  got  separated; 
and  I  will  teach  you  to  understand  my  signals.  Isaac 
shall  carry  horse-pistols  on  his  saddle,  and  the  sergeant 
shall  have  a  great  wallet  of  provisions.  You  see  I 
understand  campaigning,  Mildred.  And  now,'*'' 
added  the  eager  young  soldier,  as  he  left  the  apart- 
ment, "hurra  for  the  volunteers  of  the  Dove- 
cote r 


The  man  who  writes  the  history  of  wtmiaa^ 
will  find  him Belf  employed  in  drawing  out  a  ua 
skein.  It  ia  a  history  ot  secret  eniotioDs  and! 
«oiitra£ts,  which  may  well  go  nigh  to  baffle  his  j 
tnttion  and  to  puzzle  liis  philoEophy.  There  at 
a  BuHnce  of  timid  and  gentle  bashfulneae  eoncci 
an  underflow  of  strong  and  heady  passion — a  ee^ 
caprice  that  a  breath  may  shake  or  a  word  alarm  j 
all  the  while,  an  earnest  devotion  of  soul  whi^ 
its  excited  action,  holds  all  danger  cheap  that  ot 
the  path  of  its  career.  The  sportive,  chaQ^fi4 
coward  nature,  that  dallies  with  affectioD  as  % 
and  wins  admiration  by  its  affrighted  coyaesa  ^J 
flies  and  would  be  followed ;  that  revolts  and  ' 
be  soothed,  entreated  and  on  bended  knee 
before  it  is  won  ; — that  same  nature  will  undergtf 
ordeal  of  the  burning  plouglishare,  take  all  tU 
trcraes  of  misery  and  distress,  brave  the  f ury  M 
elements  and  the  wrath  of  man,  and  in  every  pea 
a  patient  comforter,  when  the  cause  that  mores  )| 
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the  vindication  of  her  love.  Affection  is  to  her  what 
glory  ijs  to  man^-^an  impulse  that  inspires  the  most 
adventurous  heroism. 

There  had  been  for  some  days  past  in  Mildred^s 
mind  an  anxious  misgiving  of  misfortune  to  Butler, 
which  was  but  ill  concealed  in  a  quiet  and  reserved 
demeanour.  The  argument  of  his  safety  seemed  to 
have  little  to  rest  upon,  and  she  could  perceive  that 
it  was  not  believed  by  those  who  uttered  it.  There 
rose  upon  her  thoughts  imaginings  or  presentiments 
of  ill,  which  she  did  not  like  to  dwell  upon,  but 
tvhich  she  could  not  banish.  And  now,  when  Horse- 
shoe had  told  his  tale^  the  incidents  did  not  seem  to 
warrant  the  levity  with  which  he  passed  them  by.  She 
was  afraid  to  express  her  doubts ;  and  they  brooded 
upon  her  mind,  hatching  pain  and  secret  grief.  It 
was  almost  an  instinct,  therefore,  that  directed  her 
resolve,  when  she  announced  her  determination  to  go 
in  person  in  quest  of  Comwallis,  and  to  plead  But- 
ler's catise  herself  to  the  British  general.  Her  soul 
rebelled  at  the  gross  calumny  which^  had  been  in- 
vented to  bring  down  vengeance  upon  Arthur^s  head; 
and  she  had  no  thought  of  thwarting  the  accuser'^s 
wickedness,  but  by  an  appeal  to  the  highest  power, 
for  that  redress  which  an  honourable  soldier,  in  her 
opinion,  could  not  reftise  even  to  an  enemy.  As  to 
the  personal  hazard,  inconvenience,  or  difficulty  of 
her  projected  enterprise,  no  thought  of  either  for  a 
moment  occupied  her.     She  saw  but  her  purpose 


V 
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z^.'jt^  Ltt.  u^i  'lid  z.'iA  fft^ase  to  reckon  on  tke  ma 
:»;  -vi^.!  i^-i  TM  V.  p^3S«ce  it.  &e  redcctcd  i 
r^z  lie  -xzj^iirt  -A  tLe  vociti ;  nar  en  is*  ndicnle ;  i 
o:;  Ti^  V4£i  of  fTxjMiiiv  for  kcr  fedii^ :  ike  ] 
£ectoi  oLi  J  o£  iter  pov«r  to  Krfe  one  dearer  to  I 
iLkT.  ft  fnrx^  upon  iker  dotr.  and  tipon  the  aga 
vf  her  do^bis.  If  Ler  &iher  liad  been  at  liand,  i 
j£k\£i.\  Latc  &f^>eale<i  to  kirn,  and.  perinpay  kaveia 
luiii^d  to  his  co«m?«l ;  bot  he  was  abaent,  ake  km 
iMi  vLere  :  and  «he  vts  connnced  that  no  time  a 
to  >x:  iofi.  **  Even  dot.  vhikt  ve  debate,**  ebeai 
-*  LU  life  mav  be  forfeite<i  to  the  malice  of  tke  wids 
ineD  vL'fhave  ensnared  him.'^ 

Ht-r  conduct  in  this  crisis  is  not  to  be  weired 
the  ecdv  wherein  the  seemly  and  decoroos  obeenwa 
of  itrinaie  propriety  are  oxdinarily  balanced.  T 
tiDiC!<.  the  occai^ion,  and  the  peculiar  position 
Mildre«l,  ukc  her  case  out  of  the  pale  of  coma 
trTcnt'i.  and  are  entitle«l  to  another  standani.  £ 
will  he  jud;^  by  the  purity  of  her  heaK,  tbe  i 
vour  of  her  attachment,  and  her  sense  of  the  impo 
ance  of  the  service  she  was  about  to  confer.  A: 
with  a  knowIed^L'c  of  these,  I  must  leaTe  her  rindii 
tion  to  the  generosity  of  my  reader. 

When  the  morning  came  and  breakfast  was  oti 
the  horses  were  brought  to  the  door.  Henry  v 
fictivr  in  all  the  preliminary  arrangements  for  t 
joiirncy,  and  n<iw  })o.stirred  himself  with  an  increas 
air   of  personal    importance.      Isaac,    a   grey-hair 
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nc^o,  of  a  sedate,  aad,  like  all  his  tribe,  of  an 
abundantly  thoaghtfol  length  of  yisage,  appeared  in 
a  suit  of  livery,  ready  booted  and  spurred  for  Us 
journey.  A  large  portmanteau,  containing  a  snppfy 
of  baggage  for  his  misteess,  was  duly  strapped  behind 
his  saddle,  whilst  a  pair  of  pistols  were  buckled  upon 
the  pommel.  Henry's  horse  also  had  all  the  Auv 
niture  necessary  to  a  campaign ;  and  the  young  mar- 
tialist  himself,  notwithstanding  his  sister's  disap- 
proval, was  begirt  with  a  sword-belt,  from  which  de- 
pended a  light  sabre,  with  which  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  exhibiting  himself  in  the  corps  of  the  Bangers. 
His  bugle  hung  gracefully  by  his  side,  and  his  car- 
bine was  already  provided  with  a  strap  to  sling  it 
across  his  back.  Stephen  Foster  was  lost  in  wonder 
at  these  sudden  preparations,  —  of  the  import  of 
which  he  could  gain  no  more  intelligence  fix)m  Henry 
than  that  a  movement  towards  the  army  was  intend- 
ed, of  a  portentous  character. 

Horse-shoe  sat  quietly  in  the  porch  looking  on 
with  a  professional  unconcern ;  whilst  his  trusty  Cap^ 
tain  Peter,  bearing  a  pair  of  saddle-bags,  now  stuffed 
with  a  plethora  of  provisions,  slouched  his  head,  in 
patient  fixedness,  waiting  the  order  to  move.  A  bevy 
of  domestics  hung  around  the  scene  of  preparation, 
lost  in  conjectures  as  to  the  meaning  of  this  strange 
array,  and  prosecuting  an  inquiry  to  satisfy  them* 
selves,  with  fruitless  perseverance. 

When  Mildred   appeared  at  the   door  she  was 

c5 
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habited  for  her  journey.     The  housekeeper,  an  aged 
dame,  stood  near  her. 

'*'  My  trayel,  Mistress  Morrison,'"  she  said,  ad- 
dressing the  matron,  and  at  the  same  time  patting  a 
letter  in  her  hand,  **  I  trust  will  not  keep  me  long 
from  home.  If  my  fiither  should  return  before  I  do, 
be  careful  to  give  him  that.— Mr.  Foster,  you  will 
not  forget  your  promise,^  she  added,  as  she  deliTCied 
the  second  letter,  which,  notwithstanding  her  own 
expedition,  she  had  prepared  for  Butler,  in  the  hope 
that  opportunity  might  &your  its  transmission  by 
Stephen. 

**  The  gold,^  said  Stephen,  putting  his  hand  in 
his  pocket — **  you  will  want  it  yourself.  Miss  Mildred, 
and  I  can  do  without  it.*" 

**  Never  mind  that,**  interrupted  Mildred.  **  Keep 
your  promise,  and  I  hope  to  be  able  to  reward  you 
more  according  to  your  deserts.** 

*'*•  Heaven  and  the  saints  protect  you.  Miss  MO- 
dred  !**  said  the  housekeeper,  as  the  lady  bade  her 
fSuewell.  ^^  You  leave  us  on  some  heavy  errand. 
Ood  grant  that  you  come  back  with  a  gayer  &ce 
than  you  take  away  !**  Then  turning  up  her  eyes, 
and  raising  her  hands,  she  ejaculated,  **'  This  is  an 
awftil  thing,  and  past  my  understanding  !** 

Mildred  took  leave  of  the  rest  of  the  group  around 
the  door,  and  was  soon  in  her  saddle.  This  was  a 
sip^al  for  the  rest  to  mount ;  and  as  Stephen  Foster 


HORSK-8HOB  KOBINSON.  35 

delivered  Heniy  his  rifle,  the  latter  took  occasion  to 
whisper  in  the  hunter^s  ear — 

^^  It  is  not  unlikely,  Steve,  that  we  may  meet  each 
other  again  over  here  in  Carolina ;  so,  remember  to 
make  inquiries  for  us,  as  you  go  along,  and  tell  the 
men  I  hope  to  join  them  before  they  fire  one  shot 
in  spite.  But  mum,  Steve,— not  a  word  about  our 
route.**^ 

Stephen  shook  hands  with  his  young  comrade; 
and  Henry,  seeing  that  the  rest  of  the  party  bad 
already  left  the  door  and  were  some  distance  down 
the  hill,  called  out  with  an  elated  tone  of  good  hu* 
mour,  ^^  Farewell,  Mrs.  Morrison,  and  all  the  rest  of 
you  !^  and,  putting  spurs  to  his  horse,  galloped  off 
to  join  his  sister. 

The  route  pursued  by  the  travellers  lay  due  south, 
and  during  the  first  three  or  four  days  of  their  jour^ 
ney  they  were  still  within  the  confines  of  Viiginia. 
To  tmvel  on  horseback  was  a  customary  feat,  even 
for  ladies,  in  those  days  of  rough  roads  and  scant 
means  of  locomotion,  and  such  a  cavalcade  as  we 
have  described  was  calculated  to  excite  no  particular 
inquiry  from  the  passer-by,  beyond  that  which  would 
now  be'made  on  the  appearance  of  any  party  of  plea- 
sure upon  the  high  roads  in  the  course  of  a  sununer 
excursion.  Mildred  experienced  severe  fiuigue  in 
the  first  stages  of  her  journey ;  but  by  degrees  this 
wore  off,  and  she  was  soon  enabled  to  endure  the 
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long  <lay'*s  ride  with  scarcely  less  inconvenience  tlu 
her  fellow-travellers. 

At  that  period  there  were  but  few  inns  in  the 
^  thinly-peopled   districts,  and  such  as   were  alzeaii 

established  were  small  and  but  meagrelj  provide 
This  deficiency  was,  in  some  dq^ree,  compensate 
by  the  good  will  with  which  the  owners  of  prival 
establishments  in  the  country  received  the  betti 
class  of  travellers,  and  the  ready  hospitality  witi 
which  they  entertained  them.  Henry  took  upoi 
himself  to  obtain  information  of  the  gentlemen'; 
seats  that  lay  near  the  route  of  his  journey,  and  t 
conduct  the  ])arty  to  them  whenever  his  sister's  com 
fort  required  better  accommodation  than  the  commoi 
inns  afforded. 

As  our  travellers  had  thus  &r  kept  along  tha 
range  of  country  which  lay  immediately  under  th 
mountains,  they  were  not  annoyed  by  the  intens 
heats  which  at  this  season  prevailed  in  the  low 
lands.  The  weather,  ever  since  their  departure,  hxu 
been  uncommonly  fine ;  and,  as  is  usual  in  this  dia 
trict,  the  month  of  September  had  brought  its  cool 
dewy  nights;  whilst  the  early. hours  of  the  mominj 
were  even  marked  by  a  little  sharpness,  almost  ap 
proaching  to  frost.  The  effect  of  this  on  Mildrec 
'  was  to  recruit  the  weariness  of  travel,  and  bette] 

enable  her  to  encounter  the  noontide  fervours  o: 
the  sun  ;  and  she  had  so  far  endured  the  toils  o1 
her  journey  with  an  admirable  spirit.     Actual  triai 
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generally  results  in  demonstrating  how  much  we  .vre 
prone  to  exaggerate  in  advance  the  difficulties  of  aaj 
undertaking :  accordingly,  Mildred's  present  expe- 
rience strengthened  her  resolution  to  proceed,  and 
even  communicated  an  unexpected  increase  of  coib- 
tentment  to  her  feelings. 

On  the  fifth  day  the  party  crossed  the  river  Dan, 
and  entered  the  province  of  North  Carolina.  A 
small  remnant  of  Qates'^s  shattered  army  ky  at  Hilhr 
borough,  at  no  great  distance  from  the  frontier;  and 
as  Mildred  was  anxious  to  avoid  the  inquiry  or  mor 
lestation  to  be  expected  in  passing  through  a  miih' 
tary  post,  she  resolved  to  travel  by  a  lower  route ; 
and  Horse-shoe,  therefore,  at  her  suggestion,  directed 
his  journey  towards  the  little  village  of  Tarborough;.: 

Comwallis,  it  was  understood,  since  the  battle  of 
Camden,  had  removed  his  head-quarters  into  tke 
neighbourhood  of  the  Waxhaws,  some  distance  op 
the  Catawba,  where  he  was  supposed  to  be  yet  sift- 
tionary.  The  whole  country  in  the  ne^hbourhoed 
of  either  army  was  in  a  state  of  earnest  preparation; 
-—the  British  conmiander  recruiting  his  forces  fiv 
further  and  immediate  operations;  the  Amerieni 
endeavouring  to  reassemble  his  feeble  and  scattered 
auxiliaries  for  defence.  At  the  present  moment  ac- 
tual hostilities  between  these  two  parties  were  en- 
tirely suspended,  in.  anxiops  anticipation  of  the 
pidly  approaching  renewal  of  the  struggle.  It 
a  breathing-time  wh^  the  panting  combatants,  ex- 
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hausted  by  battle,  stood  sullenly  eyeiDg  each  other 
and  making  ready— -the  one  to  strike,  the  other  to 
ward  off  another  staggering  blow. 

The  country  over  which  Mildred  was  now  to  tniFd, 
was  calculated  to  tax  her  powers  of  endurance  to  the 
utmost.  It  was  a  dreary  waste  of  barren  wildemeaa, 
covered  with  an  endless  forest  of  gloomy  pine,  throng 
which  a  heavy  sandy  road  crept  in  lurid  and  mekn- 
cholv  shade.  Here  and  there  a  miserable  hut  oe- 
curred  to  view,  with  a  few  ragged  inmates  surrounded 
by  all  the  signs  of  squalid  poverty.  The  prindpol 
population  were  only  to  be  seen  along  the  banks  of 
the  rivers  which  penetrated  into  this  region,  some 
twenty  or  thirty  miles  distant  from  each  other.  The 
alluvial  bottoms  through  which  these  streams  found  a 
channel  to  the  ocean  were  the  only  tracts  of  land  of 
sufficient  fertility  to  afford  support  to  man — all  be- 
tween them  was  a  sterile  and  gloomy  forest 

StiU,  these  regions  were  not  deserted.  Bodies  of 
irregular  troops,  ill  clothed  and  worse  armed,  and 
generally  bearing  the  haggard  features  of  disease, 
such  as  mark  the  population  of  a  sickly  climate, 
were  often  encountered  upon  the  road,  directing  their 
wearied  march  towards  the  head-quarten  of  the  re- 
publican army.  The  rigours  of  the  southern  sum- 
mer had  not  yet  abated ;  and  it  was  with  painful 
steps  in  the  deep  sand,  amid  clouds  of  suffocating 
dust,  that  these  little  detachments  prosecuted  their 
journey. 
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Mildred,  bo  &r  fiom  sinking  under  the  wearinett 
and  increasing  hardships  of  her  present  toils,  seemed 
to  be  endued  with  a  capacity  for  sustaining  them 
much  beyond  anything  that  could  have  been  believed 
of  her  sex*  Her  courage  grew  with  the  difiBculties 
diat  beset  her.  She  looked  composedly  upon  the 
obstacles  before  her»  snd  enooimtered  them,  not  only 
without  a  murmur,  but  even  with  a  cheerfulness  to 
whidi  she  had  hitherto  been  a  stranger.  The  steadi- 
ness of  her  onward  maidi,  her  unrepining  patience, 
and  the  gentle  solicitude  with  which  she  turned  the 
thou^ts  of  her  companions  from  herself,  and  for^ 
bade  the  supposition  that  her  powers  were  oyertazed, 
showed  how  deeply  her  feelings  were  engaged  in  her 
enterprise,  and  how  maturely  her  mind  had  taken  its 
resolution. 

^^  One  never  would  have  guessed,^  said  Horaer 
shoe,  towards  the  close  of  the  second  day  after  they 
had  entered  North  Carolina,  ^<  that  a  kdy  so  daintily 
nursed  as  you  was  at  home.  Mistress  Mildred,  coidd 
have  ever  borne  this  here  rougbing  <rf  it,  through 
these  piney  woods.  But  I  have  made  one  observar 
tion,  Miss  Lindsay,—- that  no  one  can  tell  what  they 
are  fit  for  till  they'^re  tried ;  and  on  the  back  of  that 
I  have  another,-— that  when  there  '^s  a  great  stir,  that 
rouses  up  a  whole  country,  it  donH  much  signify 
whether  they  are  man  or  womaU'— they  all  get  roused 
alike.  Ton  my  word,  nut^am,  I  have  seen  men, 
who  think  themselves  sodgers  too,  that  would  be 
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onwilling  to  tiust  themselves  at  this  time  o**  yetr 
through  such  a  dried-up  piece  of  pine-barren  as  we 
have  been  travelling  over  for  two  days  past.**^ 

^*  You  remember  the  fable  of  the  willow  and  the 
oak,  Mr.  Robinson,^ replied  Mildred,  smiling;  ''the 
storm  may  bring  down  the  sturdy  tree>  but  the  sup- 
ple shrub  will  bend  before  it  without  breaking.^ 

^^  Fm  not  much  given  to  religious  takiogsKinf** 
said  the  sergeant,  ^^  but  sometimes  a  notion  comes 
into  my  head  that  looks  a  little  that  way,— and  that 
is,  when  God  appoints  a  thing  to  be  done,  he  gives 
them  that  ^s  to  do  it  all  the  wherewithals.  Now,  as 
Major  Butler  is  a  good  man  and  a  brave  sodger— • 
God  bless  him  ! — it  docs  seem  right  that  you.  Mis- 
tress Lindsay,  who,  I  take  on  me  to  understand 
enough  of  your  consams  and  his'n — without  offence^- 
to  say,  has  a  leaning  towards  the  major ; — I  say,  it 
does  seem  right  and  natural  that  you  should  lend  a 
hand  to  help  him  out  of  tribulation ;  and  so,  you  see, 
the  cause  being  a  good  cause,  the  Lord  has  given 
you  both  wisdom  and  strength  to  do  what  is  right.'" 

"  We  owe,  sergeaut,  a  duty  to  our  country  ;  and 
we  serve  God  and  our  country  both,  when  we 
strengthen  the  hands  of  its  defenders." 

^'  That 's  a  valiant  speech,  young  lady — and  it  ''s  a 
noble  speech,'*'  said  Horse-shoe,  with  an  earnest  em- 
phasis. *'  I  have  often  told  the  uiajor  that  the  wo- 
men of  this  country  had  as  honest  thoughts  about 
this  here  war,  and  was  as  warm  for  our  cause  as  the 
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men, — and  some  of  them,  perhaps,  a  little  wanner. 
They  could  be  pitted  against  the  women  of  any  qnar* 
ter  of  the  aqueooB  globe,  in  bearing  and  forbearing 
both,  when  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  country.^ 

*^  Henry  is  asleep  on  his  horse,^  said  Mildred, 
looking  at  her  brother,  who  now,  jaded  and  worn 
with  the  effort  of  travel,  was  nodding  and  dropping 
his  head  forward,  and  almost  losing  his  seat.  ^^What, 
Henry, — ^brother  !^  she  added,  loud  enough  to  rouse 
up  the  young  horseman.  ^^  My  trusty  cavalier,  wnt 
you  going  to  fall  from  your  horse  P  Where  is  all 
that  boasted  glorification,  upon  which  you  were  dis- 
posed  to  be  so  eloquent  only  a  week  ago  P  I  thought 
a  man  on  horseback  was  naturally  proud :  I  fear  it 
was  only  on  holiday  occasions  you  meant,  Henry. 
Hav^nH  you  a  word  for  a  sunny  day  and  a  dry  jour* 
ney  ?  You  lag  more  like  a  miller^s  boy  with  his  bag 
of  meal,  than  a  young  soldier  setting  out  on  his  ad* 
ventures.** 

'*Ah,  sister,*"  said  Henry,  waking  up,  <Hhis  is 
nothing  but  pine,  pine,  and  sand,  without  end. 
There  is  no  game  in  the  woods  to  keep  a  man  on  the 
look-out,  except  here  and  there  a  herd  of  wild  hogs, 
that  snort  and  run  from  us  like  a  squadron  of  cavalry, 
with  their  bristles  set  up  on  their  backs  as  fierce  as  the 
back  fin  of  a  sunfish.  There  is  not  even  grass  to  look 
at :  you  might  see  a  black  snake  running  half  a  mile 
amongst  the  trees.  And  then  there  are  such  great 
patches  of  burnt  timber— every  trunk  staring  right  at 
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you  afi  black  as  thunder.     Fm  tired  of  it  all ;  I  want 
to  sec  the  green  fields  again.*^ 

^^  And,  in  truth,  brother,  so  do  I :  but  not  until 
ve  can  bring  merry  faces  to  look  upon  thera.  How 
far  are  we  from  Tarborough  ?** 

'^  We  should  be  drawing  nigh  to  the  town,"^  replied 
Horse-shoe ;  ^^  for  you  may  see  that  we  shall  soon  be 
out  of  these  woods,  by  the  signs  of  open  country  a- 
head.  The  last  squad  of  sodgers  that  passed  us  said 
that  when  we  came  to  the  fimns,  we  shouldn^t  be 
more  than  five  miles  from  the  town ;  and  the  sun  isnH 
above  an  hour  high.*^ 

^^  In  the  hope  of  being  soon  housed,  then,  llr. 
Robinson,  I  may  confess  to  you  I  am  somewhat 
weary :  but  a  good  night''s  rest  will  put  me  in  fiur 
condition  for  to-morrow's  ride  again.^ 

After  the  lapse  of  an  hour,  the  party  were  safely 
sheltered  in  a  tolerably  comfortable  inn  at  the  village: 
and  Mildred,  aided  by  the  sedulous  care  of  Henry, 
found  herself  well  bestowed  in  the  best  chamber  of 
the  house. 
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CHAPTER  XL. 

From  Tarborough  our  trayellers  continued  their 
route  towards  the  Pedee,  by  the  main  road  whieh  led 
through  Cross-creek,  a  small  hamlet  on  Cape  Fear 
river,  near  the  site  of  the  present  town  of  Fayette* 
Tille.  The  general  features  of  the  country  were  eten 
more  forbidding  than  those  I  have  already  described 
as  characteristic  of  this  portion  of  North  Carolina. 
Even  to  the  present  day,  cultivation  has  done,  bat 
little  to  cheer  up  the  natural  desolation  of  those  traots 
of  wilderness  which  lie  between  the  rivers.  But  at 
the  early  period  to  which  the  events  I  have  been  d»* 
tailing  have  reference,  the  journey  undertaken  by  .oar 
little  caravan  might  be  compared  to  that  which  is 
now  frequently  made  through  the  more  southern  ex- 
tremity of  the  Union,  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Oulf 
of  Mexico, — an  attempt  seldom  essayed  by  a  female, 
and  sufficiently  trying  to  the  hardihood  of  the  stout- 
est travellers.  The  forethought  and  attention  of 
Horse-shoe  Robinson,  however,  contributed  to  alle- 
viate the  pains  of  the  enterprise,  and  to  enable 
Mildred  to  overcome  its  difficulties. 

In  the  present  alarmed  and  excited  state  of  this 
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pnjvincf.  the  fiarty  vere  less  liable  to  intemiption  in 
llii^^  !»ecludi-<i  and  destitute  section  of  the  coon  try, 
than  thev  inifirht  have  been,  had  thev  chosen  a  lover 

■  —  * 

and  more  ptpulnus  district ;  and  the  consciousness 
that  every  day's  peKcvcrancc  bronght  them  nearer  to 
the  ultimate  temi  of  their  journey,  gave  new  rigoiir, 
at  least,  to  Mildred's  capacity  to  endure  the  priva- 
tions to  which  >he  was  exposed.  But  kw  vestiges 
of  the  war  yet  occurred  to  their  view.  The  great 
mildemess  like  the  great  ocean,  retains  no  traces  of 
the  passage  of  hostile  bodies.  Sometimes,  indeed, 
the  signs  of  a  woodland  encampment  were  visible  in 
the  midst  of  the  forest,  on  the  margin  of  some  slug- 
gish brook,  or  around  a  syh-an  fountain,  where  the 
impression  of  recent  hoof-prints,  the  scattered  frag*- 
ments  of  brushwood  cut  for  temporary  shelter,  and 
the  still  smouldering  ashes  of  camp  fires,  showed  thai 
masses  of  men  had  been  in  motion.  The  deer  fied» 
too,  with  a  more  frightened  bound  towards  their 
coverts,  as  if  lately  alarmed  by  the  pursuit  of  the 
huntsman  ;  but  the  images  of  devastation  which  are 
associated  with  the  horrid  front  of  war,  in  the  mind 
of  all  familiar  with  its  ravage,  were  absent.  The 
eternal  leafy  shade,  high  arching  over  the  heads  of 
the  wayfarers,  furnished  no  object  for  human  venge- 
ance ;  and  it  still  sighed  in  the  fanning  of  the  breeze, 
as  iff  (th\  it  si^rlinl  before  man  claimed  dominion  in 
tlie  soil  it  slielttTi'd.  A  far  different  scene  was  short- 
ly to  be  looked  upon  by  our  venturesome  friends. 
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Several  days  had  again  passed  by,  for  the  journey 
through  the  wilderness  had  been  slowly  prosecuted, 
when  Robinson,  towards  the  approach  of  evening, 
announced  to  Mildred  his  conjecture  that  they  were 
not  far  off  the  Pcdee.  The  banks  of  this  river  had 
been  the  scene  of  frequent  hostilities,  and  the  war 
that  had  been  carried  on  here  was  of  the  most  ruthless 
kind.  The  river  is  characterized  by  a  broad,  deep, 
and  quiet  stream,  begirt  with  a  vegetation  of  ex- 
ceeding luxuriance.  Its  periodical  overflow  seems  to 
have  poured  out  upon  its  margin  a  soil  of  inexhausti^ 
ble  richness,  that,  for  a  mile  or  two  on  either  side, 
forms  a  very  striking  contrast  with  the  low  bairen 
sand-hills  that  hem  in  the  river  plain.  Along  this 
tract  of  level  border,  all  the  way  to  the  Atlantic,  are 
found,  as  is  usually  the  case  throughout  the  Carolinas, 
the  large  plantations  of  opulent  gentlemen,  who,  by 
the  cultivation  of  rice  and  cotton,  turn  the  fertility 
of  the  soil  to  the  best  account.  These  possessions 
presenting  the  most  assailable  points  to  an  enemy, 
and,  indeed,  almost  the  only  ones  in  which  the  gnat 
interests  of  the  province  might  be  wounded,  weie» 
during  the  whole  of  that  bloody  struggle  whicl^  dis- 
tinguished the  days  of  the  "  Tory  Ascendency,^  the 
constant  objects  of  attack;  and  here  the  war  was 
waged  with  a  vindictive  malignity,  on  the  part  of  the 
British  and  tory  partisans,  that  is  scarcely  surpassed 
in  the  history  of  civil  broils.  The  finest  estates  were 
sacked,  the  dwellings  burnt,  and  the  property  de- 


stroked  with  mupning  nge.    The  n 

torn  their  hoam  «Dd  hung,  the  i 

turned  vithout  bod  or  nimcnt  into  Ab  wMbM^ 

«nd  politiol  fengoum  aeaatA  to  gmge'  stntf  Ir 

gluttony  npon  iti  own  npine.  -"»■!» 

The  thonglito  of  RobiiucA  hd  been,  Ar«hM 
dsyi  put,  immiag  npoo  the  pnliaUe  difflcuhiay^Bl 
mi^t  ittend  the  puw in  whieh he  wm  now  flMMtil 
return  to  hii  mtin  proTince.  Thie  vu  »  tiJjwi  || 
■one  concent,  noee  he  nn  &  rilk  of  hmg  'i^y^llki 
nther  to  deeert  hii  diuge,  or  to  brii^  hii  eauifk 
niona  into  jeopudj,  unongit  the  umbj  pentoM  «I 
both  uniea  who  were,  «t  leMt  b;  report,  metpaSoMi 
with  his  name  and  his  milituy  connexioni'.  fib  tM 
explained  to  Mildred  the  neceadtj  of  h»  liniiMiH 
in  wyme  definite  chuwter,  utoeiated  widi  the  db^ 
of  her  joomej,  and  of  whidi,  npon  cmeigeBejr,  h 
might  clum  the  benefit  to  retain  hti  poat  mar  liM 
This  matter  was  summaiilj  settled  hj  Htsaty. 

"  In  general,  l>Ir.  Hotse-ahoe,  Jon  ean  call  jvm 
self  Stephen  Foster; — yon  know  fitere ;-—«Dd  ^ 
can  tAj  that  jrou  are  Mr.  PhiHp  Lindnj't  gafdean 
Isaac,  here,  can  let  yon  enongfa  into  the  ocft  to  pn 
muster  if  any  of  them  shonld  take  it'into  their  hmi 
to  examine  yaa.  Mind  that,  Isaac ;  and  reet^ee 
(dd  fellow,  you  are  only  sister  Mildrcd^s  waitim 
man.'' 

"  Sartainly,  master,"  replied  Isaac. 

"  And,  sergeant,  1 11  tell  you.all  about  Steve ;  i 
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that  you  can  get  your  lesson  by  heart.  You  have  a 
wife  and  five  children — remember  that.  1^11  give 
you  all  their  names  by-and-by.*" 

"  Thanks  to  the  marcies  of  God,  that  ar'*n't  my 
misfortune  yet,*"  said  Horse-shoe,  laughing ;  "  but, 
Mr.  Henry,  I  have  got  conscience  enough  now  for 
any  lie  that  can  be  invented.  The  Major  and  me 
talked  that  thing  over,  and  he  ^s  of  opinion  that  ly- 
ing, in  an  enemy's  country,  is  not  forbidden  in  the 
Scriptures.  And  I  have  hearn  the  preacher  say  that 
Rahab,  who  was  not  a  woman  of  good  fanie  no  how, 
yet  she  was  excused  by  the  Lord  for  telling  the  king 
of  Jericho  a  most  thumping  lie,  consaming  her  not 
knowing  what  had  become  of  the  two  men  that 
Joshua,  the  judge  of  Israel,  who  was  a  general  be- 
sides, had  sent  into  the  town  to  reconnoitre ;  which 
was  a  strong  case,  Mister  Henry,  seeing  that  Ra- 
hab, the  harlot,  was  a  taking  of  sides  against  her 
own  people.  So,  I  like  your  plan  and  111  stick 
by  it." 

This  being  agreed  upon,  it  became  one  of  the 
amusements  of  the  road-side  to  put  the  sergeant 
through  his  catechism,  which  was  designed  to  make 
him  familiar  with  the  traits  of  private  history  relating 
to  the  Dove-cote  and  its  appurtenances,  that  he 
might  thereby  maintain  his  identity,  in  the  event  of 
a  close  investigation.  Horse-shoe  was  but  an  awk- 
ward scholar  in  this  school  of  disguise,  and  gave 
Henry  sufficient  employment  to  keep  him  in  the 
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iT'-iV:  ^.-.^Trt  o:  r-.t-^aLspenjijC  liai  i*  bad  lui^ 
*:'-  :..•.:  .:  :.«<*>-Ari  w»  o'.»5«t«.     His  jArpcKe 
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'.•,•■1 :.  4/y-'.r*:>:  iLfonr*i::'>L  of  lie  suze  of 
&!o:.v  -.;.^  r.-.rr.  'tjti'jrt  L«  eniertd  cpoc  tiu£  daap 
o .-  ;.T'/ .:. :.  Li^Lf:  &  ^^idier  vLo  Ljd  &  ricL  trcMi 
Vf  '^  .:iri.  Lt  vac  dete mined  lo  ran  no  hftzaid  ll 
j:..j'..''.  :^-  ^'<oA*A,  in  the  afe  conduct  of  ihe  la 
i:.  '^h'/T^:  -rrvice  h<:  v&s  enliiUrd.  In  aocordu 
viih  till-  c-si<;tior..  he  dirt-cteii  ihe  cavalcade  to  mc 
o:.*«.'ird  at  a  rii^ierate  valk.  in  order  thai  ihey  ini( 
r.oi  r'-^if.h  tlie  lirnit  of  the  voodland  before  the  di 
of  t)i<r  f '•frriirijf.  and  al^o  in  the  hope  of  finding  th( 
h.hiu*:  ha^iUitioTi  «here  they  might  pftAS  the  nig 
Tii*:\-  Lad  not  a<lvanced  far  in  this  manner  bef 
ihf.  ^.vrist-Hhi  df'Mrried,  at  some  distance  ahead. 
hrnall  lo;;  hut  -Undine;  hv  the  road-^ide,  which, 
tJi':  h.uthlit:  that  is-iu'd  from  the  chimney,  he  p 
<ti'.ii\  to  \)t-  jiil.rihit'fl.  UjMiii  thi<  di--covcr\\ 
Of'li  I'  d  tli«  j>arty  t«»  -to]»  and  await  lii?  rot  vim  :  tl 
tfiwfi;/  rjiiir-s  to  lii-  liorsc,  lie  galloped  forward,  ai 
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after  a  short  intemil  of  abeence,  retunted,  made  a 
favourable  leport  of  his  reconnoisaance,  aod  conducted 
bis  companioDS  to  the  house. 

The  little  cabin  to  which  Mildred  was  thus  intro- 
duced was  the  homestead  of  an  honest  whig  soldier, 
by  the  name  of  Wingate,  who  was  now  in  service, 
under  the  command  of  one  of  the  most  gallant  parti- 
sans that  any  country  ever  produced,  —  Fiancis 
Marion,  then  recently  promoted  to  the  rank  of  a 
brigadier.  The  inmates  were  the  aoldier^s  family, 
consisting  of  a  young  woman  and  a  number  of  small 
children,  all  demonstrating  by  their  appearance  a 
condition  of  exceedingly  limited  comfort.  The  hut 
contained  no  more  than  two  rooms,  which  eihibited 
but  a  scanty  supply  of  the  meanest  furniture.  The 
forest  had  been  cleared  for  the  space  of  a  few  acres 
around  the  dwelling;  and  these  were  occupied  by  a 
small  garden  or  vegetable  patch,  meagrely  stocked 
with  scattered  and  half-parched  plants ;  and  by  a 
corn-field,  along  the  skirts  of  which  some  lean  hogs 
were  seen  groping  with  a  felonious  stealthiness.  A 
shed,  in  the  same  enclosure,  formed  a  rendezvous  for 
a  few  half-starved  cattle,  that,  probably,  obtained 
their  principal  but  slender  support  &om  the  neigh- 
bouring wood.  Add  to  these,  a  troop  of  fowls,  that 
were  now  at  roost  upon  one  of  the  trees  hard  by, 
and  we  have,  probably,  a  tolerably  correct  inventory 
of  the  worldly  goods  of  this  little  &mily. 

The  woman  of  the  house  was  kind  and  hospitable, 
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utid  lici  attentions  vere  in  no  nnall  d^ree  qai^a 
l>y  the  application  of  a  few  piecei  of  money,  wki 
Mildtcd  insisted  apon  her  reeciTing,  mudi  to  I 
discomfiture  of  the  dame's  self-posaeflaioii — tlie  bo 
consisting  of  hard  coin  to  an  amount  of  whicli,  pi 
lia]>s,  sill-  had  never  before  been  miatreES. 

Mildred  vos  exceedingly  fatigued,  uid  it  wh 
object  of  curl  J  consideration  to  fiuniab  ker  tbe  ma 
of  rest.  Our  hostess,  assisted  by  old  Isaac,  ■ 
officiously  but  avkvardly  superintended  hy  Hmi 
shoe,  began  her  preparations  for  supper,  to  I 
abundiincc  of  which  the  provident  sergeant  vaa  I 
nblrd  to  contribute  some  useful  elements  from  1 
wallet.  In  one  of  the  apartments  of  the  hut 
Nhrick-lwd  was  xpread  for  the  lady,  and  by  the  aad 
ance  of  her  cloak  and  some  other  commodities,  wbj 
had  l>een  proiided  as  part  of  her  trsTclIing  gear,  i 
wan  supplied  with  a  couch  that  formed  no  ill  i 
clinnge  for  the  weariness  of  her  long-inhabited  aad^ 
Vfc  an<l  necessity  are  kind  nuising^mothcn  to  < 
nature,  and  do  not  ofien  fail  to  endow  us  -with  i 
(]Ralitie«  proper  to  the  fortune  thoy  shape  out  for 
1'hiA  was  not  Mildred's  first  eipcrience  of  *  hom 
lodging  since  she  left  the  Dove-cote ;  and  aa  pH 
tion  and  toil  have  a  faculty  to  convert  the  rough  | 
let  <if  the  peasant  into  a  bed  of  down,  she  hailed 
prosont  prospect  of  rest  with  a  contented  and  gratt 
.'pirit. 

The  supper  being  despatched,  our  lady  was  i 
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alone  with  her  hostess,  to  seek  the  repose  of  which 
she  stood  so  much  in  need. 

The  sergeant  now  set  about  making  provision  for 
the  rest  of  his  party.  This  was  done  by  erecting  a 
shelter  beneath  one  of  the  trees  of  the  forest,  opposite 
to  the  door  of  the  cabin.  It  was  composed  of  a  few 
boughs  stacked  against  the  trunk  of  the  tree,  suffi- 
ciently covered  with  leaves  to  turn  aside  any  rain 
that  might  happen  to  ML  Under  this  cover  Hone- 
shoe  appointed  that  he  and  his  comrades  should  paai 
the  ni^t,  enjoining  them  to  keep  a  r^;ular  watch 
for  the  security  of  the  lady,  whose  welfiure  was  now 
the  object  of  his  most  sedulous  attention.  All  these 
preparations  were  made  with  the  exactness  of  mili- 
tary rule,  and  with  a  skill  that  greatly  delighted 
Henry. 

The  long  summer  twilight  had  fiided  away.  Mil- 
dred had  been,  from  an  early  period,  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  a  profound  slumber,  and  Henry  and  hia 
negro  ally  were  seated  at  the  front  of  thrir  sylvan 
tent.  The  sergeant  had  lighted  his  pipe,  and  now, 
taking  his  seat  upon  a  log  that  lay  near  his  post,  he 
began  to  smoke  in  good  earnest,  with  a  mihd  as  free 
from  anxiety  as  if  universal  peace  prevailed.  In  the 
sedate  enjoyment  of  this  luxury,  he  fell  into  a  des- 
cant on  matters  and  things,  interlarded  with  long 
and  stmnge  stories  of  his  own  singular  adventures, 
which  he  told  to  the  no  small  edificatioa  and  amuse- 
ment of  Henry  and  the  negro. 

d2 
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IV  Wbiti  of  the  cxpezkncxd  soUiez  «^ 
nooJ;  Utastated  in  tlie  tboi^tM  and  uoha  l 
■^  mvh  vkidi  Robiaaoe  adapted  Us  pkas  li 
I  ligiw  Ml  «f  liu  cnoditioa ;  and  tlien  in  die  !■ 
tubaUe  b^t^cartcdnrM  vith  wliidi,  after  kis  | 
■Bica  of  nfor  *en  taken,  lie  waited  the  progid 
nrntt.  Hit  vatcfafalntM  teened  to  be  aa  iosfi 
tn^mdered  bj  a  bmitiantj  vitli  dangtr ;  *hi]ad 
■teadj  and  mirthful  t4Hic  of  hii  mind  was  an  atta 
that  Be*tT  ivave  ny  to  the  inroada  of  caie.  | 
ms  the  same  compoeod  and  self-poeacMed  bciM 
a  besieged  gsniaiHi,  in  the  moment  of  a  threal 
escalade,  u  amonget  bis  crvDiee  by  a  'winte^i 
iiidc.  I 

"  In  this  bere  starlight.  Mister  Henry,"  hei 
afU'T  be  had  puffed  out  tvo  or  three  di&igvs  A 
pipe,  "  1  can't  see  jour  eyes ;  but,  by  your  yav 
1  judge  you  are  a  little  sleepy.  Take  my  aj 
and  turn  in.  A  sodger  onght  to  snatch  hi«l 
when  be  can  get  it.  1 11  keep  guard  nver  our  jt 
lady — tbe  liord  protect  her,  for  a  most  eU 
and  oncommon  precious  young  creature  !— 1 
your  great  coat  upon  the  leaves,  and  go  at  iU 
lad,  like  a  good  fellow."  J 

"  If  I  was  at  home,  Mr.  Horse-shoe,  at  tbe  B 
cote,  I  could  sit  up  all  night  listening  to  yotir  st(^ 
but  I  believe  I  am  bewitched  to-night,  foq 
eyelids,  this  hour  past,  hare  been  snapping  iik^ 
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traps.     So,  ni  just  stretch  out  for  an  hour  or  so, 
and  then  get  up  and  take  my  turn  at  the  guard.*" 

'^  Don't  trouble  your  head  about  watching/''  re- 
plied Horse-shoe;  "you  are  not  old  enough  for 
that  yet.  At  your  time  of  life,  Mister  Lindsay,  a 
good  night's  rest  is  the  best  part  of  a  ration.  And 
to-morrow,  if  I  'm  not  mistaken,  you  will  have  need 
of  all  the  strength  you  can  muster  to-night.  As  for 
me,  it  isn't  much  account  whether  I'm  asleep  or 
awake.'' 

"Not  so  fest,  sergeant,"  rejoined  the  youth; 
"I'm  an  older  soldier  than  you  take  me  for; 
Stephen  and  I  have  watched  many  a  night  for  ra- 
coons. No,  no,  I  '11  have  my  turn  towards  morning. 
So,  you  and  Isaac,  take  the  first  part  of  the  night 
between  you ;  and  if  anything  should  happen  call 
me — I'm  one  of  your  minute  men.  So,  good 
night !  My  horse  trots  harder  than  I  thought  he 
did." 

It  was  not  long  before  our  boasted  minute  man 
was  locked  up  in  a  spell,  apparently  as  profound  as 
that  which,  the  legend  affirms,  assailed  the  Seven 
Sleepers :  and  Isaac,  not  even  waiting  for  the  good 
example  of  his  master,  had  already  sunk  upon  the 
ground,  with  that  facility  which  distinguishes  his 
race — the  most  uncaring  and  happiest  of  mortak* 
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CHAPTER  XLI. 

Our  fortress  is  the  good  greenwood. 
Our  tent  the  cypress  tree; 

We  know  the  forest  round  us 
As  seamen  know  the 


We  know  its  walls  of  thorny  Tines, 

Its  glades  of  reedy  grass, 
Its  safe  and  silent  islands 
k  Within  the  dark  morass. 

\  Bryant. 

Thk  fiiithful  HorBe-shoe  being  thus  left  to  hi 

self,  replenished  his  pipe,  and,  taking  his  rifle  in 

band,  paced  to  and  fro  upon  the  border  of  the  loi 

holding  communion  with  his  own  thoughts,  carefu 

<  weighing  the  probabilities  connected  with  his  pres< 

bingular  expedition,  and  revolving,  after  his  o' 
fashion,  the  fortunes  of  Arthur  Butler  and  Mildr 
Lindsay. 

It  was  within  an  hour  of  midnight,  when  the  m 

geant^s  meditations  were  interrupted  by  the  tran 

''  of  a  horse  approaching  the  hut  at  a  gallop.     B 

a  few  moments  elapsed  before  a  traveller,  whom, 
the  starlight,  Horse-shoe  could  discern  to  be  arme 
drew  up   his  rein  inunediately  at  the  door  of  tl 
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dwelling,  against  which  he  struck  several  blows  with 
his  weapon,  calling  out  loudly  at  the  teme  time— 

^^  Mistress  Wingatel  for  Ood^s  sake  open  your 
door  quickly !  I  have  news  to  tell  you,  good 
woman.'^ 

"  In  the  name  of  mercy,  who  are  you  ?*"  ex- 
claimed the  voice  of  the  dame  within,  whilst  a  note 
of  alarm  was  also  heard  from  her  fellow^lodger. 

^'  What  do  you  mean  by  this  racket  and  clatter  ?^ 
demanded  Horsenahoe,  in  the  midst  of  the  uproar, 
at  the  same  time  laying  his  hand  upon  the  stranger^s 
bridle-rein.  ^'What  brings  you  here,  sir?— Stand 
back.  The  women  in  that  house  are  under  my 
charge,  and  I  won't  have  them  disturbed.^ 

^^  If  you  are  a  friend  to  Mistress  Wingate,^  said 
the  horseman,  sternly,  ^^ speak  the  word;  if  an 
enemy,  I  will  shiver  your  skull  with  the  butt  of  my 
musket.'^ 

^^  Don'^t  be  rash,  good  fellow,^  replied  Horse- 
shoe :  ^^  I  take  it  you  and  me  are  on  the  same  side. 
^Vllat  ''s  afoot  that  you  stir  in  such  a  hurry  ?^ 

^*  The  tories  are  afoot— the  devil 's  afoot  !-^-Open, 
Mistress  Wingate— open  to  Dick  Peyton  !*" 

'^  The  Lord  preserve  us  !^  ejaculated  the  mistress 
of  the  hovel,  as  she  opened  the  doosr.  ^^  Bloody- 
spur — is  it  you  ?  What  ill  lock  brings  you  here 
to-night  ?'^ 

^*'  A  gang  of  tariea,  Misticas  Wingate,  from  the 
Black  river,  under  that  ciiMluKwt  jj^aoniiigy  cpwied 
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Pcdcc  this  morning  at  Lowder^s  lake.  They  have 
been  thieving  and  burning  as  fiur  as  Waggamaw,  and 
arc  now  on  the  road  home  by  the  upper  ferry.  They 
will  be  along  here  in  less  than  half  an  hour.  Your 
husband,  Bob  Wingate,  and  myself,  were  sent  out 
by  General  Marion  this  morning  to  reconnoitze  the 
roads.  We  fell  in  with  the  ruffians,  afker  jnmtet, 
below  Lumberton,  and  have  tracked  them  up  here. 
Bub  has  got  a  pistolnshot  through  his  arm.  He  was 
lucky  enough,  however,  to  escape  their  clutches  i 
but  believing  they  had  a  spite  against  him  and  would 
ride  past  his  house  to-night,  he  told  me  to  call  and 
give  you  warning,  and  to  help  you  to  drive  the 
cattle  back  into  the  swamp.*^ 

^  ^^  How  many  mought  there  be,  £riend  ?^   asked 

Horse-shoe  calmly. 

'*'  Between  two  and  three  hundred,  at  least,^  said 
the  trooper :  '*  we  counted  fifty  in  the  van-guard — 
those  that  followed  made  a  long  column  of  march. 

f  Tliey  have  stolen  a  good  many  horses  and  cattle,  all 

c»f  which  arc  with  them,  and  several  prisoners.*" 

"  What  ho! — Isaac  ! — Henry  Lindsay  ! — Fall  to 
and  saddle,  boys,"  shouted  Horse-shoe.—**  Miss 
Mildred,  it  will  not  do  to  stand :  I  am  sorry  to 
break  in  upon  your  rest — ^but  you  must  be  ready  to 

I  move  in  a  few  minutes." 

Everything  about  the  hut  was  now  in  confusion. 
Henry  and  the  sergeant  were  equipping  the  horses, 
whilst  Isaac  was  gathering  up  the  baggage.     Bloody- 
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spur  —  to  adopt  the  rider^6  nom  de  guerre — had 
dismounted,  and  was  busy  in  removing  the  few 
articles  of  value  from  the  hut;  the  mother  and 
children,  meanwhile,  were  pouring  forth  loud  la- 
mentations. 

Mildred,  in  the  midst  of  this  scene  of  uproar, 
hurriedly  made  her  preparations  for  departure ;  and 
whilst  she  was  yet  engaged  in  this  care,  a  confused 
murmur  was  heard,  at  some  distance  up  the  road,— 
and  the  rattle  of  sabres,  as  well  as  the  hoarse  voice 
and  abrupt  laughter  of  men,  announced  that  the 
freebooters  were  at  no  great  distance  from  the 
dwelling. 

"  Merciful  Heaven !"  exclaimed  Mildred,  giving 
way,  for  the  first  time,  to  her  fears ;  "  they  are  fast 
approaching,  and  we  shall  be  captured  l^ 

"Sister,^  said  Henry,  with  scarcely  less  alarm, 
"  I  will  die  by  your  side  before  they  shall  hurt  a  hair 
of  your  head.^' 

Horse-shoe,  who  at  this  moment  was  tightening 
the  girths  of  Mildred^s  saddle,  paused  for  an  instant 
to  listen,  and  then  said — 

''  The  wind  is  north-east,  young  lady,  and  the 
voice  sounds  far  to-night.  One  could  hardly  expect 
you  to  be  cool  when  one  of  these  night-ftays  is  com- 
ing on ;  but  there ""s  no  occasion  to  be  frightened. 
Now,  ma^am,  if  you  please.  111  heave  you  into  your 
seat.  There,"  continued  the  sergeant,  setting  Mil- 
dred upon  her  heme,-— ^^  you  have  got  four  good  legs 
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infiuit  and  aa  many  piecea  of  f uniitaie  aa  she  could 
ny,  and  follotred  by  her  terrified  childien,  fled  to« 
ivda  the  neighbouring  thicket. 
Horse-shoe  in  a  few  moments  overtook  his  com- 
inions,  and,  urging  them  forward  at  a  rapid  flight, 
on  reached  the  diveiging  road,  along  which  they 
nmeyed  with  unabated  speed  for  upwards  of  a 
ile. 

^*  How  do  you  bear  it,  sister  ?^  asked  Henry,  with 
•ncem. 

'^  Ah,  brother,  with  a  sore  lieart,  to  be  made  so 
infiilly  acquainted  with  these  frightful  scenes  !  I 
•e  all  thought  of  my  own  annoyance,  in  seeing  the 
lamities  that  are  heaped  upon  the  unoffending 
mily  of  a  man  who  dares  to  draw  his  sword  for  his 
untry." 

^^  Yes  ma^am,**^  said  Horsenshoe,  gravely,  ^'  these 
carnivorous  devils  have  broken  the  rest  of  many  a 
od  woman  in  the  Carolinas,  before  they  routed  you 
i  to-night,  ma^am.  But  it  is  one  of  God*s  mafcies 
see  how  you  keep  up  under  it/* 
*^  Mine'^s  a  trifling  grievance,  good  seqieant ;  I 
le  but  a  little  repose :  that  poor  mother  flies  to 
ve  her  children,  uncertain,  perhaps,  of  to-morrow's 
bsistence ;  and  her  husband^s  life  is  in  daily  peril, 
is  a  sad  lot.  Yet  truly,"^  added  Mildred  with  a 
;h,  "  mine  is  scarcely  better. — Gracious  Heaven  !'*'' 
e  exclaimed,  looking  behind  h^,  ^^  they  have  set 
s  to  the  dwelling  !^ 
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The  lig)it  of  tiie  confii^istion  h»d  booh  died  amy, 
i  our  maderete  piusued-  thor  aoUtarjr  road  in 
iknesa,  ignonnt  of  the  country  through  which  they 
ssed,  and  uncertain  of  the  point  to  which  they 
aded.  A  full  hour  had  gone  by  in-  this  state  of 
apense,  and  Robinson  had  once  more  resoWed  to 
ake  a  halt,  and  encamp  his  party  in  the  woods, 
efbre,  however,  he  could  put  this  design  into  eze- 
ition,  he  was  unexpectedly  challenged,  from  the 
Kul-nde,  with  the  military  demand  of — "  Who  goes 
tjero?" 
"  TrsTellers !"  was  the  reply. 
"  Where  do  you  come  from,  and  where  are  you 
loing  ?" 

"  The  first  question  I  can  answer,"  said  Horse- 
ihoe ;  "  and  that  is,  from  Old  Vii^ny— a  fortnight 
igo;  but,  to>night,  from  a  tolerable  snug  lodging, 
irhere  some  onmanneily  fellows  troubled  our  sleep. 
But  as  to  where  we  are  going,  it  'b  more  likely  you 
can  tell  that  for  us." 
"  You  are  saucy,  sir." 

"  It's  more  than  I  meant  to  be,"  replied  the  ser- 
geant. "  Mayhap  you  mought  have  heam  of  a  man 
they  call  Bloody-spur  ?" 

"  He  haa  pricked  your  pillows  for  yon,  has  he? 
Dick  Peyton  is  good  at  that,"  said  a  second  ques- 
Uoner. 

*'  Aha,  comrades,  I  undentand  yon  now !"  said 
Hoise-shoe,  with  alacrity.     "  Dick  Peyton  and  Bob 
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In  tli«  qoaztar  to  wlueh  i^4inctod  hoT'^M,  die 
luDioD  WH  alieady  iUnauiMtBd  mtk  th»  blue  of 
V^iogKteV  hot.  The  ligbt  ^n*  ba^tm^fat  m  diort 
iatarnl,  and  brongfat  into  bold  .tdioi^'iHpon  iba<Ayt 
the  tdl,  duk  fbnu  of  the  ■trtelj  |iiiM  of  vhiAtke 
Igmt  mi  coippoied.  i    .. /lo,).- 

"Th«ytnfbola,.Mwdl.M  nQiiai,*' ttjd  HotM- 
dvM^  iRth  »o  Migi7  TdutawQce.  "  They  hm  had 
EfVOT  to>nij^  or  thoj  vouU  hMdly  kinde  op  ■ 
Uue  which  should  nrius  emy  whig  on  Pedee  to 
tnck  Chem  like  hpunds.  It  would  be  Bport  worth 
riding  to  look  it,  if  Marion  ihoold  get  a  glinpw  of 
that  file.  Bat  these  wolrea  have  grown  obatn^oloaa 
ever  since  Hontio  Gate*  made  hi*  fbx~paw  at  Cmb-  ;  r 
dea."- 

. , "  0^  it  is  a  moat  savage  war,"  sud  Mildi«d« 
"that  roots  up  the  humble  hearth,  and  fiiea  the      Si; 
h^j  roof,  where  none  but  defenceless  women  and 
dljldren  abide  I     I  i^udder  to  think  of  andi  wiotOQ 
barbarity." 

"  There^s  the  thing,  Misi  Lindsay,  that  tonu  all 
our  blood  bitter.  Man  to  man  is  fiur  game,  all  the 
worid  over:  bat  this  here  stealing  of  cattle,  and 
bnzning  of  houses,  and  eren  catting  iqi  by  the  roots 
the  plants  of  the  ^arth,  and  turning  of  women  and 
children  naked  into  the  swamps  in  the  dead  of  night, 
—it 's  a  aorry  business  to  tell  of  a  Christian  people — 
and  a  cowardly  business  for  a  nation  that 's  s-boasting 
of  its  bntTcry.'" 
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The  light  of  the  confl^fistion  had  soon  died  away, 
and  our  mnderen  ponued  theb  solitary  road  in 
dsikneas,  iginoiant  of  the  country  through  which  they 
passed,  and  uncertain  of  the  point  to  which  they 
tended.  A  full  hour  had  gone  by  in-  this  state  of 
auapenBe,  and  Robinson  had  once  more  resolved  to 
make  a  halt,  and  encamp  his  party  in  the  woods. 
Before,  however,  he  could  put  this  design  into  exe- 
cution, he  was  unexpectedly  challenged,  from  the 
road-side,  with  the  military  demand  of—'*  Who  goes 
there  ?" 

"  Trayellcrs  !"  was  the  reply. 
"  Where  do  you  come  from,  and  where  are  you 
going  ?" 

"  The  first  question  I  can  answer,*^  said  Horse- 
shoe ;  "  and  that  is,  from  Old  Virglnny — a  fortnight 
ago ;  but,  to-night,  from  a  tolerable  snug  lodging, 
where  some  onmannerly  fellows  troubled  our  sleep. 
But  as  to  where  we  are  going,  it's  more  likely  you 
can  tell  that  for  as." 
"  You  are  saucy,  sir." 

"  It's  more  than  I  meant  to  be,"  replied  the  ser- 
geant. "  Mayhap  you  monght  have  heam  of  a  man 
they  call  Bloody-spur  P" 

"  He  has  pricked  your  pillows  fbr  you,  has  he? 
Dick  Peyton  is  good  at  that,"  said  a  second  ques- 
tioner. 

"  Alia,  comrades,  I  understand  yon  now !"  stid 
Horse-shoe,  with  alacrity.     "  Dick  Peyton  and  Bob 
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Wingate  both  belong  to  your  party.    Am  I  right  ? 
We  are  fnendB  to  Marion.'^ 

*^  And  therefore  fiiendB  to  ns,^  said  the  patrole. 
*<  Your  name,  sir,  and  the  number  you  have  in  com* 
panyr 

^^  Take  us  to  the  general  and  we  will  answer  that/' 
replied  Home-shoe.  ^^  The  tories  have  set  upon 
Wingate'^s  house  and  burnt  it  to  the  ground.  It'^s 
like  we  may  be  able  to  tell  something  worth  hearing 
at  head-quarters.  Your  man.  Bloody-spur,  gave  us 
in  charge  to  report  him,  and  to  say  that  he  would 
soon  follow  upon  our  track.  I  wonder  that  he  isnU 
here  before  now.^ 

^^  I  will  remain,^  said  one  of  the  soldiers  to  his 
companion;  ^'  you  shaU  take  charge  of  the  travellers.^ 

The  trooper  accordingly  turned  his  horse^s  head, 
and  commanded  Horse-shoe  and  his  party  to  follow. 

The  scout  conducted  our  adventurers  along  a  by- 
road that  led  round  the  head  of  a  marsh,  and  through 
several  thickets  which,  in  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
were  penetrated  with  great  difficulty:  during  this 
ride  he  interrogated  HorsoHBhoe  as  to  the  events  of 
the  late  inroad  of  the  tories.  He  and  his  comrade 
had  been  stationed  upon  the  path  where  the  sergeant 
encountered  them,  to  direct  the  out-riding  parties  of 
hia  corps  to  the  spot  of  Marion^s  encampment ;  the 
policy  of  this  wary  officer  being  to  shift  his  station  so 
frequently,  as  almost  equally  to  defy  the  search  of 
friend  and  foe.     Peyton  and  Wingate  were  both  ex- 
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'h»  tiooper  who  remained  belund  only 
kdnci  them  to  the  commanding  officer, 
«i  the  disappearance  of  daylight,  formed 
tUi  nei^bburhood.  Marion^a  custom 
his  reconnoitring  parties  to  return  to 
lated  roadfl»  where  videttes  were  directed 
ider  to  inform  them  of  his  position— hi 
i  his  movemeDts  were  accomplished  with 
ladty  and  secrecy,  they  were  generally 
Brtain  in  any  other  way. 
emerging  from  the  thicket,  and  crossing 
bj  the  plash  of  the  horse  s  feet,  a  mo- 
y,  under  the  guidance  of  the  scout,  came 
I  of  thinly-timbered  woodland,  which, 
^Ue  slope,  furnished  what  might  be 
ind  of  dry  ground,  that  seemed  to  hv 
le  by  crossing  the  circumjacent  swamp. 
ot  were  encamped,  in  the  rudest  form  of 
a  party  of  cavalr}',  which  might  have 
two  hundred  men.  Several  fires,  whose 
tad  been  discerned  for  the  kst  half  mile 
ley,  were  blazing  forth  irom  difTcrent 
bhe  wood,  and  threw  a  bold  and  sliaq) 
10  iSgures  of  men  and  horses,  imparting 
lively,  picturesque  beauty  to  the  scene, 
portion  of  the  soldiers  were  stretched 
tiees,  with  no  other  covering  than  the 
above  them.  The  horses  were  picketed 
KHuhood  of  their  riders,  and  the  confused 
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army  of  saddles,  sabres,  muskets,  rifles,  and  other 
warlike  implements,  that  were  hung  upon  the  pro- 
jecting boughs,  or  leant  against  the  trunks,  as  thej 
caught  the  flashes  of  the  frequent  fires,  seemed  to  be 
magnified  in  number  equal  to  the  furniture  of  thrice 
the  force.  Sentinels  were  seen  pacing  their  limits  on 
the  outskirts  of  this  company,  and  small  bodies  of 
patroles  on  horseback  moved  across  the  encampment 
wiUi  the  regularity  of  military  discipline.  Here  and 
there,  as  if  regardless  of  rest,  or  awaiting  some  soon* 
expected  tour  of  duty,  small  knots  of  men  sat  toge- 
ther amusing  themselves,  by  torchlight,  at  cards; 
and,  more  appropriately,  otheia  had  extended  their 
torpid  frames  in  sleep  upon  their  grassy  pallets  and 
knapsack  pillows. 

*'  We  have  seen  war  in  its  horrors,'*  exclaimed 
Mildred  with  an  involuntary  vivacity ;  ^^  and  here  it 
is  in  all  its  romance  !^ 

**  Sister,  I  wish  you  were  at  home,**  said  Henry 
eagerly,  ^^  and  Steve  and  I  had  the  Rangers  on  this 
field  to-night.  I  would  undertake  to  command  a 
picket  with  any  man  here  !'* 

To  Horsenshoe  these  were  fiimiliar  scenes,  and  he 
could  not  comprehend  the  source  of  that  sudden  in- 
terest which  had  so  vividly  aroused  the  admiration  of 
his  companions ;  but  asking  the  guide  to  conduct 
them  immediately  to  general  Marion,  he  followed  the 
soldier  across  the  whole  extent  of  the  bivouac,  until 
they  halted  beneath  a  large  tree,  near  which  a  few 
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officers  were  afaemUedL  One  of  this  group  was 
seated  on  the  growd;  and  close  by  luni)  planted  in 
the  soil,  a  Uariog  pine^&ggot  flung  a  broad  light 
upon  a  saddle^  the  broad  fli^  of  whidi  the  oSSicesr  had 
converted,  fixr  the  occasion,  into  a  vriting-desk. 

''  Make  my  for  a  aquad  of  travellers  picked  up  on 
the  road  to*ni^t,^  said  the  scout  in  a  loud  voice% 
^^  They  wish  to  see  Genend  Marion.^ 

In  a  jaoment  our  party  weie  surrounded  by  the 
officers ;  and  Horse-shoe  unceremoniously  dismount- 
ing, addiresaed  the  pmon  nearest  to  him. 

^'  A  lady,  sir,  from  Virginny,  that  I  started  with 
from  her  fiither^s  house,  to  fetch  to  Carolina ;  but 
who  haa  been  most  audaciously  unhoused  and  unbed* 
ded  in  the  very  middle  of  the  night,  by  a  hellish 
pack  of  tories/^ 

^^  My  name  is  Lindsay,  sir,^^  said  Henry,  riding  to 
the  front ;  ^^  my  sister  and  myself  were  travelling 
souths  and  have  been  obliged  to  fly  to-night,  before 
a  detachment  of  horse-stealers.'" 

"  From  Bob  Wingate'*s,'^  said  Horse-shoe,  *'  as  I 
should  judge,  some  six  miles  back.  I  want  to  report 
to  General  Marion :  the  lady,  likewise,  is  tired,  as 
she  has  good  right  to  be.^ 

The  officer  to  whom  this  was  addressed,  directed 
a  Boldier  to  seek  General  Marion,  and  then  approach- 
ing Mildred,  said, 

^*  Madam,  we  can  promise  but  little  accommoda- 
tion suitable  to  a  lady ;  the  greenwood  tree  is  but  an 
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uncouth  resting-place ;  but  what  we  can  supply  shall 
be  heartily  at  your  service.^^ 

^^  I  fed  sufficiently  thankful,"''  replied  Mildred, 
^^  to  know  that  I  am  in  the  hands  of  friends."" 

^^  Sister,  alight,""  said  Henry,  who  now  stood  be- 
aide  her  stirrup  and  offered  his  hand,  and  in  a 
moment  Mildred  was  on  her  feet. 

The  officer  then  conducted  her  to  a  bank,  upon 
whidi  a  few  blankets  were  thrown  by  some  of  the 
soldiers  in  attendance.  ^^  If  this  stnmge  place  does 
not  alarm  you,"*  he  said,  '^  you  may  perhaps  find  « 
needful  repose  upon  a  couch  even  aa  rough  as 
this."" 

^^  You  are  very  kind,""  replied  Mildred,  seating 
herself.  ^^  Brother,  do  not  quit  my  side,""  she  add- 
ed in  a  low  voice;  ^*  I  feel  foolishly  afraid."" 

But  a  few  moments  elapsed  before  the  light  of  the 
toiches,  Reaming  upon  his  figure,  disclosed  to  Mil- 
dred the  approach  o£  a  person  of  short  stature  and 
delicate  frame,  in  whose  step  there  was  a  singular 
alertness  and  rapidity.  He  wore  the  blue  and  buff 
uniform  of  the  staff,  with  a  pair  of  epaulets,  a  buck- 
skin belt,  and  broadsword.  A  three-cornered  cocked- 
hat,  ornamented  with  a  buck-tail,  gave  a  peculiar 
flbarpness  to  his  naturally  sharp  and  decided  features; 
and  a  pair  of  small  dadi  eyes  twinkled  in  the  fire- 
light, from  a  countenance  originally  sallow,  but  now 
swarthy  from  sun  and  wind.     There  was  a  conspicii- 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  67 

0U8  alficrit J  and  eourtesy  in  the  gay  and  chivalrous 
tone  in  which  he  accosted  Mildred. 

^^  Gkneidi  Marion,  madam,  is  too  happy  to  have  his 
poor  camp  honoured  by  the  visit  of  a  lady.  They  tell 
me  that  the  toriei  were  so  uncivil  as  to  break  in  upon 
your  dnmbers  to-night.  It  adds  greatly  to  my 
grudge  against  them.''^ 

«<  I  have  ventured,^  said  Mildred,  ^^  into  the  field 
of  war,  and  it  does  not  become  me  to  eomplain  that 
I  have  met  its  vicissitudes.'^ 

*'  Gallantly  spoken,  madam  !  May  I  be  allowed 
to  know  to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  the  honour  of 
this  visit  ?^ 

^^  My  name  is  Lindsay:  my  &ther  resides  at  the 
Dove-eote  in  Virginia :  under  the  protection  of  my 
brother  and  a  friend,  I  left  home  to  travel  into 
Carolina.'' 

**  A  long  journey,  madam,^  interrupted  Marion  ; 
^^  and  you  have  been  sadly  vexed  to-night,  I  learn. 
We  have  a  rude  and  unquiet  country.*" 

"  My  sister  and  myself,"'*  said  Henry,  "  counted 
the  chances  before  we  set  out."" 

^^  I  would  call  you  but  an  inexperienced  guide, 
sir,""  said  the  general,  addressing  Henry,  and 
smiling. 

**  Oh!  as  to  that,'' replied  the  youth,  "we  have  an 
old  soldier  with  us-— Horse-shoe  Robinson — ^hem  !-— 
Stephen  Foster,  I  meant  to  say."' 
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*'  Horse-shoe  Robinson !  '^  exclaimed  Marion, 
^where  is  he  ?" 

"  Mr.  Henry  Lindsay,  general,  and  me,^  said  the 
sergeant  bluntly,  ^'  have  been  practising  a  lie  to  tell 
the  tories,  in  case  they  should  take  us  onawares ;  but 
it  sticks,  you  see,  in  both  of  our  throats.  It^s  the  true 
fiu;t  that  I^m  Horse-shoe  himself.  This  calling  me 
Stephen  Foster  is  only  a  hanging  out  of  false  co- 
lours, for  the  benefit  of  the  red-coats  and  tories  upon 
occasion.'" 

"  Horse-shoe,  good  fellow,  your  hand,'**  said  Ma- 
rion with  vivacity :  "  I  have  heard  of  you  before. 
Miss  Lindsay,  excuse  me  if  you  please :  I  have  busi- 
ness to-night,  which  is  apt,  impertinently,  to  thrust 
itself  between  us  and  our  duty  to  the  ladies.  Rich- 
ards,**' he  continued,  addressing  a  young  officer  who 
stood  near  him,  "  see  if  you  can  find  some  refresh- 
ment that  would  be  acceptable  to  the  lady  and  her 
brother.  Horse-shoe,  this  way :  I  would  speak  with 
you." 

Marion  now  retired  towards  the  place  where  the 
writing  materials  were  first  noticed,  and  entered  into 
an  examination  of  the  sergeant,  as  to  the  particulars 
of  the  recent  attack  upon  Wingate's  cabin. 

Before  Robinson  had  finished  his  narrative  of  the 
events  of  the  night,  a  horseman  dashed  up  almost  at 
full  speed  to  the  spot  where  Marion  stood,  and  fling- 
ing himself  from  his  saddle,  whilst  his  horse  stood 
panting  beside  him,  asked  for  the  general. 
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^*  How  now.  Bloody-spur  !  What '»  the  news  ?"" 
demanded  Marion. 

"  The  Black  river  hawks  are  flying,^  said  the 
soldier. 

^^  I  have  heard  that  already,'*''  interrupted  the 
chieftain.     ^^  Tell  me  what  else.'" 

^^  I  stayed  long  enough  to  secure  Wingate^s  cat- 
tle, and  then  set  out  for  the  river  to  cut  loose  the 
boats  at  the  ferry.  I  did  it  in  good  time.  Four 
files  followed  close  upon  my  heels,  who  had  been 
sent  a-head  to  make  sure  of  the  means  of  crossing. 
The  fellows  found  me  after  my  work  was  done,  and 
chased  me  good  three  miles.  They  will  hardly  ven- 
ture, general,  to  swim  the  river  to-night,  with  all  the 
thievery  they  have  in  their  hands;  and  I  rather  take 
it  they  will  halt  at  the  ferry  till  daylight.*" 

"  Then  that  ''s  a  lucky  cast,  Dick  Peyton,""  ex- 
claimed Marion.  ^^  Ho,  there !  Peters,  wake  up 
that  snoring  trumpeter.  Tell  him  to  "^sound  ^  to 
saddle.^  Come,  lads — up,  up  !  Gentlemen,  to  your 
duties  r 

Forthwith  the  trumpet  sounded,  and  with  its  notes 
everything  asleep  started  erect.  Troopers  were  seen 
hurrjring  across  the  ground  in  rapid  motion :  some 
hastily  buckling  on  broadswords  and  slinging  their 
muskets ;  others  equipping  the  horses ;  and  every- 
where torches  were  seen  passing  to  and  fro  in  all  the 
agitation  of  a  sudden  muster.  As  soon  as  Marion 
had  set  this  mass  in  action,  he  repaired  to  Mildred, 
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and  in  a  manner  that  betokened  no  exdiement  firom 
the  geneial  stii  around  him,  he  said— - 

^^  I  owe  you  an  apology,  Miss  Lindsay,  for  this 
desertion,  which  I  am  sure  you  will  excuse  when  yon 
know  that  it  is  caused  by  my  desiie  to  punish  the 
varlets  who  were  so  ill-mannered  as  to  intrude  upon 
your  alumbevs.  I  hope,  however,  you  will  not  be  a 
lo6er  by  the  withdrawal  of  our  people,  as  I  will  take 
measures  to  put  you  under  the  protection  of  a  good 
friend  of  mine, — the  widow  of  a  worthy  soldier,— 
mistress  Rachel  Markham,  who  lives  but  two  miles 
from  this,  and  whose  hospitable  mansion  will  aSbrd 
you  a  shelter  more  congenial  to  your  wishes  than  this 
broad  canopy  of  ours.  A  guide  shall  be  ready  to 
conduct  you.^ 

^^  Your  kindness,  general,^  said  Mildred,  ^^  puts 
me  under  many  obligations.^ 

^^  Horse-dioe  shall  take  a  line  of  explanation  to  my 
friend,^  added  Marion.  '^  And  now,  madam,  fare- 
well !^  he  said,  offering  his  hand.  *^  And  you,  Master 
or  Mister  Henry,  I  donH  know  which — you  seem 
entitled  to  both — good  night,  my  brave  lad !  I 
hope,  before  long,  to  hear  of  your  figuring  as  a  gal- 
lant soldier  of  Independence.^'' 

^'  I  hope  as  much  myself,^  replied  Henry. 

Marion  withdrew,  and  by  the  time  that  he  had 
prepared  the  letter,  and  put  it  into  Horse-shoe'^s 
hands,  his  troops  were  in  line,  waiting  their  order  to 
march.     The  general   mounted  a  spirited  charger, 
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and  galloping  to  the  front  of  his  men,  wheeled  them 
into  column,  and,  by  a  rapid  movement,  soon  left 
Hoise-fihoe  and  his  little  party,  attended  by  one 
trooper  who  had  remained  as  a  guide,  the  only 
tenants  of  this  lately  so  busy  scene.  The  change 
seemed  almost  like  enchantment.  The  fires  and 
many  torches  were  yet  burning,  but  all  was  still,  ex- 
cept the  distant  murmur  of  the  receding  troops — 
which  grew  less  and  less,  until,  at  last,  there  reigned 
the  silence  of  the  native  forest. 

Our  tnvellers  waited,  almost  without  exchanging 
a  word,  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  an  incident 
so  novel  to  Mildred  and  her  brother,  until  the  dis- 
tant tramp  of  the  cavalry  could  be  no  longer  heard  : 
then,  under  the  direction  of  the  guide,  they  set  out 
for  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Markham. 
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CHAPTER  XLII. 

Ths  day  had  just  b^^  to  dawn  a«  our  party, 
under  the  guidance  of  Marion'^s  soldier,  were  feiried 
across  the  Ped^,  on  the  opposite  bank  of  which 
river  lay  the  estate  and  mansion  of  Mrs.  Markbam. 
The  alarms  and  excitements  of  the  past  night  had 
ceased  to  stimulate  the  frame  of  Mildred,  and  she 
now  found  herself  sinking  under  the  most  painful 
weariness.  Henry  had  actually  £Edlen  asleep  as  he 
sat  upon  the  gunwale  of  the  ferry-boat,  and  rested 
his  head  against  the  sergeant's  shoulder :  the  whole 
party  were  overcome  with  the  lassitude  that  is  so  dis- 
tressing, at  this  hour  of  dawning,  to  all  persons  who 
have  spent  the  night  in  watching ;  and  even  the  ser- 
geant himself,  to  the  influences  of  &tigue  and  priva- 
tion the  most  inaccessible  of  mortals,  and,  by  &te  or 
fortune,  the  most  uimialleable,  occasionally  nodded 
his  head,  as  if  answering  the  calls  of  man's  most  wel- 
come visiter.  It  was,  therefore,  with  more  than  ordi- 
naiy  contentment  that  our  travellers,  when  again 
mounted,  were  enabled  to  descry,  in  the  first  light  of 
the  morning,  a  group  of  buildings  seated  upon  an 
eminence,  about  a  mile  distant,  on  the  farther  side 
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of  the  cultmted  lowland  that  stretched  along  the 
southern  maigin  of  the  river.  The  guide  announced 
that  this  was  the  point  of  their  destination,  and  the 
intelligence  encouraged  the  party  to  accelerate  the 
speed  with  which  thej  journeyed  over  the  plain. 
When  they  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  the  cha- 
racter of  the  spot  they  were  approaching  was  more 
distinctly  developed  to  their  view.  The  mansion, 
encomiMMed  by  a  tuft  of  trees  that  flung  their  broad 
and  ancient  limbs  above  its  roof,  was  of  the  best 
class  of  private  dwellings,— old  and  stately  in  its 
aspect,  and  exhibiting  all  the  appendages  that  cha- 
racteriied  the  seat  of  a  wealthy  proprietor.  It  was 
constructed  entirely  of  wood,  in  accordance  with  a 
notion  that  prevailed  at  that  period,  no  less  than  at 
the  present,  that  a  frame  structure  was  best  adapted 
to  the  character  of  the  climate.  It  occupied  the 
crest  of  a  hUl  which  commanded  a  view  of  the  river 
with  its  extensive  plains ;  whilst,  in  turn,  it  was  over- 
looked by  the  adjacent  tract  of  country  bearing  the 
name  of  the  Gheraw  Highlands. 

As  the  party  ascended  this  eminence,  Henry,  in 
the  eager  and  thoughtless  satisfaction  of  the  moment, 
put  his  bugle  to  his  mouth  and  continued  to  blow 
with  all  his  might,  deaf  to  the  remonstrances  of  his 
sister,  who  was  endeavouring  U>  explain  that  there 
was  some  want  of  courtesy  in  so  abrupt  a  challenge  of 
the  hospitality  of  the  family.  The  blast  was  inter- 
rupted by  HorseHshoe^s  laying  his  hand  upon  the 
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instrument,  m  he  gave  the  indiscreet  bugler  a  short 
military  lecture. 

^*  You  might  fetch  trouble  upon  us,  Mister 
Henry :  this  here  screeching  of  horns  or  trumpets  ia 
sometimes  a  sort  of  buUying  of  a  garrison ;  and  if  an 
enemy  should  happen  to  be  on  post  here--as,  God 
knows,  is  likely  enough  in  such  scampering  wars  as 
these— *why  you  haye  set  the  thing  past  cure ;  for  it  ia 
cutting  off  all  chance  of  escape,  just  as  much  as  if 
the  people  had  been  ordered  *  to  horse.^  It  leaves 
nothing  for  us  but  to  brazen  it  out."" 

An  old  negro  was  first  startled  by  the  summons, 
and  appeared  for  a  moment  at  the  door  of  one  of  the 
outrbuildings,  eyincing,  as  he  looked  down  the  road 
upon  the  approaching  cavalcade,  manifest  signs  of 
consternation.  After  a  brief  glance,  he  was  seen  to 
retreat  across  the  yard  to  the  door  of  the  mansion- 
house,  where  he  fell  to  beating  at  it  with  as  mudi 
earnestness  as  if  giving  an  alarm  of  fire,  shouting  at 
tlie  same  time,  ^^  Lord  bless  us,  mistress  !  here  is  a 
whole  rigiment  of  sodgers  coming  to  turn  every- 
thing topsy-turvy.   Oct  up,  get  up— -open  the  door!'''' 

^'  Stop  your  bawling,  you  stunted  black-jack  !''^ 
said  Robinson,  who  had  galloped  up  to  the  spot, 
^^  and  none  of  your  lies.  Is  the  lady  of  the  house  at 
home  ?^ 

A  window  was  thrown  up,  at  the  same  moment,  in 
an  upper  story,  and  a  female  head,  decorated  with  a 
nightcap,  was  thrust  out,  whilst  a  voice,  tremulous 
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with  affiig^  inquiied  what  was  the  canse  of  this 
disturbance ;  but  hetore  an  answer  could  be  given, 
the  head  was  withdrawn,  and  the  door  opening,  dis- 
covered a  youth,  scarcely  in  appearance  over  sixteen, 
with  a  loose  robe  thrown  around  his  person  and  a 
pistol  in  his  hand. 

^^  Who  comes  ho^e,  and  with  what  purpose  ?^  was 
the  question  finnly  put  by  the  young  man. 

^^  Friends,^  said  Hoxse-shoe,  ^<  sent  to  the  good 
lady  by  Gbneral  Marion.  Sorry,  sir,  to  be  the  occa- 
sion of  such  a  rumpus ;  but  this  here  young  lady 
has  tiavelled  all  night  and  is  ^most  dead  with  hard* 
ships.'*^ 

Mildred,  who  with  the  rest  of  the  company  had 
now  arrived  near  the  door,  was  about  to  speak,  when 
the  questioner  retired,  calling  the  negro  after  him 
into  the  house.  In  a  moment  the  servant  returned 
with  Mrs.  Markham^s  compliments  to  the  party,  and 
a  request  that  they  would  alight. 

^^  Then  all  ^s  well,^  said  Horse-shoe,  dismounting^ 
and  inunediately  afterwards  lifting  Mildred  from  her 
saddle :  ^  a  friend  in  need,  madam,  is  the  greatest 
of  Ood^'s  Uessings.  I  make  no  doubt  you  will  find 
this  as  snug  a  nest  as  you  ever  flew  into  in  your  life.^ 
^^And,  good  sergeant,  most  specially  welcome,^ 
repUed  Mildred,  smiling  in  the  midst  of  all  her  pain, 
— **  for  in  truth  I  never  was  so  weary.'*' 

The  guide,  having  now  performed  his  duty,  an- 
nouaeed  thai  he  must  return  to  his  corps ;  and,  after 
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8  few  cheering  words  of  kind  lem^nbranee  firom 
Mildred,  coupled  with  a  message  of  thanks  to  Ma- 
rion, he  wheeled  about  and  galloped  back  towaids 
the  river.  Mildred  and  Henry  entered  the  hoose  ; 
and  the  seigeant,  taking  command  of  Isaac,  followed 
the  hones  towards  the  stable* 

The  brother  and  sbter  were  ushered  into  an  am- 
ple pariour,  comfixrtaUy  fumidied  according  to  the 
fashion  of  the  wealthier  classes  of  that  daj ;  and 
Mildred,  as  she  threw  herself  upon  a  capacious  sofa, 
eeuld  not  fiiil  to  recognise,  in  the  formal  portraits 
that  were  suspended  to  the  panelled  walls,  that  she 
was  in  the  dwelling  of  a  family  of  some  pride  of 
name  and  lineage. 

•  After  a  short  interval,  the  proprietress  of  the 
mansion  entered  the  parlour.  She  was  a  lady  of  a 
kind  and  gentle  aspect,  apparently  advanced  beyond 
the  middle  period  of  life ;  and  her  features,  some- 
what emaciated,  gave  a  sign  of  feeble  health.  She 
was  attired  in  dishabille,  hastily  thrown  on;  and 
tli^re  was  some  expression  of  alarm  in  the  unreserved 
and  .fiimiliar  manner  with  which  she  approadied 
Mildred,  and  inquired  into  the  nature  of  this  early 
journey. 

.  ^'  I  hope  no  unhappy  accident,  my  dear,  has  driven 
.you  at  this  unusual  hour  to  my  poor  house  ?  You 
are  heartily  welcome.  I  fear  to  ask  what  has  brought 
you." 

"  My  brother  and  myself,  madam,"'  said  Mildred, 
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*'*'  have  had  a  most  adventurous  night.  This  letter 
wiU  expUiin.  Cheneml  Marion  was  so  kind  as  to 
commit  us  to  your  hospitality.^ 

The  lady  took  the  letter  and  read  it. 

^^  Miss  lindsay,  my  diild,  I  am  truly  happy  to 
serve  you.  You  have  had  an  awftd  night ;  but  these 
times  mi^e  us  acquainted  with  strange  afflictions. 
— ^This  young  gentleman,  your  brother,  is  he  your 
only  attendant  ?^ 

Mildred  began  to  communicate  the  details  of  her 
journey^  when  she  was  interrupted  by  her  hostess:— 

^*  I  will  not  trouble  you  with  questions  now,  my 
dear :  you  must  have  sleep-*!  dread  lest  your  health 
may  suffer  by  this  harsh  exposure.  After  you  have 
had  rest,  we  will  talk  more,  and  become  better  ac- 
quainted.-^udith,'*^  continued  the  matron,  address- 
ing a  servant  maid  who  had  just  entered  the  room* 
^^  attend  this  lady  to  a  chamber.  Mister  Henry 
Lindsay— -I  believe  so  General  Marion  calls  you-* 
my  son  Alfred  shall  take  you  in  charge.'^ 

With  these  words  the  good  lady  left  the  room, 
and,  in  an  instant  after,  returned  with  the  youth 
who  had  first  appeared  at  the  door.  Upon  being 
introduced  by  his  mother  to  the  guests,  he  lost  no 
time  in  obeying  her  orders  in  regard  to  Henry, 
whom  he  had  conducted  out  of  the  room  at  the  same 
moment  that  Mildred  followed  the  servant  towards  a 
chamber. 

The  entire  day  was  spent  by  our  party  in  recruit- 


78  HOR8E-8HOE  ROBINSON. 

ing  their  Btrengih,  towards  which  needful  care  the 
hospitable  hostess  contributed  by  the  tenderest 
attentions.  On  the  following  morning,  Mildred, 
although  refreshed  by  the  slumbers  of  the  long 
interval,  still  exhibited  the  traces  of  her  recent  &- 
tigue ;  and  upon  the  earnest  reconmiendation  of  Mrs. 
Markham,  seconded  by  the  almost  oracular  authority 
of  Horse-shoe, -— for  the  sergeant  had  greatly  won 
upon  the  respect  of  his  companions  by  his  prudence 
and  discretion, — she  determined  to  remain  another 
day  in  her  present  resting-place. 

Mrs.  Markham  was  the  widow  of  a  Carolina  gen- 
tleman, who  had  borne  the  rank  of  a  colonel  in  the 
whig  militia,  and  had  been  actively  employed,  in  the 
earlier  stages  of  the  war,  in  the  southern  provinces. 
He  had  fallen,  in  an  imfortunate  skirmish  with  some 
of  Prevost^s  light  troops,  on  the  Savannah  river,  some 
sixteen  months  before;  and  his  widow,  with  three 
daughters,  and  no  other  male  protector  than  an  only 
son,  was  now,  in  this  season  of  extreme  peril,  resid- 
ing upon  a  large  estate,  whidi  the  evil  fortune  of  the 
times  had  made  the  theatre  of  an  eventful  and  ac- 
tive desultory  war.  She  had  been  exposed  to  the 
most  cruel  exactions  from  the  tories,  to  whom  her 
possessions  were  generally  yielded  up  with  a  passive 
and  helpless  submission ;  and  the  firmness  with 
which,  in  all  her  diflSculties,  she  had  adhered  to  the 
cause  for  which  her  husband  fell,  had  gained  for  her 
the  generous  sympathy  of  the  whig  leaders,  and  more 
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than  once  siimulated  them  to  enterprises  in  her  be- 
half that  were  followed  by  severe  chastisement  upon 
her  en^nies.  These  circumstances  had  given  ex- 
tensive notoriety  to  her  name,  and  drawn  largely 
upon  her  the  observation  of  both  friend  and  foe. 
To  Marion,  who  hovered  upon  this  border  more 
like  a  goblin  spectre  to  his  enemies  than  a  champion 
whose  footsteps  might  be  tracked,  her  protection 
had  become  a  subject  of  peculiar  interest ;  and  the 
inde&tigable  soldier  frequently  started  up  in  her 
neighbourhood,  when  danger  was  at  hand,  with  a 
mysterious  form  of  opposition  that  equally  defied 
the  calculations  of  whigs  and  tories. 

The  lady  was  still  in  her  mourning  weeds,  and 
grief  and  care  had  thrown  a  pallor  upon  her  cheek  ; 
but  the  watchfulness  imposed  upon  her  by  the  emer- 
gencies of  the  day,  her  &miliarity  with  alarms,  and 
the  necessity  for  constant  foresight  and  decisive  ac- 
tion, had  infused  a  certain  hardihood  into  her  cha- 
racter, that  is  seldom  believed  to  be — but  yet,  in 
the  hour  of  trial,  unerringly  exhibits  itself — an  attri- 
bute of  the  female  bosom.  Her  manners  were  con- 
siderate, kind,  and  fraught  with  dignity.  She  was 
the  personation  of  a  class  of  matrons  that,  for  the 
honour  of  our  country  and  of  the  human  race,  was 
not  small  in  its  numbers,  nor,  upon  trial,  unworthy 
of  its  fiune,  in  the  sad  history  of  the  sufferin^j^s  of 
Carolina. 

The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  Mildred  arrived 
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at  the  mansion  brought  rumours  of  a  brilliant  exploit 
achieved  by  Marion ;  and  more  circumstantial  ac- 
counts, on  the  following  morning,  confirmed  the 
good  tidings.  The  alert  partisan  had  Men  upon 
the  track  of  the  freebooters  who  had  been  marauding 
on  the  confines  of  North  Carolina,  and  whose  in- 
cursion had  expelled  our  travellers  from  Wingate^s 
cabin.  Marion  had  overtaken  them  before  sunrise 
on  the  bank  of  the  Pedee,  where  they  had  been 
detained  by  reason  of  Peyton^s  successful  removal  of 
the  boats.  A  short  but  most  decisive  combat  was 
the  consequence,  and  Victory,  as  she  was  wont,  had 
seated  herself  upon  Marion^s  banner.  The  chief- 
tain and  his  followers  had,  as  usual,  disappeared,  and 
the  whole  country  was  in  a  state  of  agitation  and 
dread,— ^the  one  side  fearing  a  repetition  of  the  blow 
in  some  unlooked-for  quarter,  the  other  alanned  by 
the  expectation  of  quick  and  bloody  reprisal. 

These  events  still  more  contributed  to  fortify 
Mildred^s  res<dution  to  remain  another  day  under 
ihe  shdter  of  Mrs.  Markham^s  friendly  roof,  before 
she  would  venture  forth  in  the  further  prosecution  of 
her  journey. 

Here,  for  the  present,  we  must  leave  her. 


CHAPTER  XLIII. 

OCGURkUtCES   AT   MVKIOVl'*   MItL. 

'  She  pau'd  by  (tnlth  tbe  twrrow  door, 

Hw  poMMn  way  also. 
And  Ihougbt  mdt  buA  ber  robe  that  lore. 
The  graip  of  ■  wardiog  foe, 

JOAaxA  Baiu-je. 

Tbc  month  of  SepUmbcr  wu  more  than  half 
gone.  Tbe  sight  had  just  set  in,  and  the  wuing: 
mooD  afaone  forth  from  a  dear  heaven.  Singing  her 
rays  npon  the  rippling  sur&ce  of  the  Ennoree, 
■nd  upon  the  gloasy  leaves  that  bickered  in  the  wind 
by  tbe  baaka  of  the  etreatn,  when  Mary  MuagroT^, 
with  waif  and  stealthy  pace,  glided  along  the  path, 
intrioite  with  shnibbeiy,  that  led  upwards  imme- 
diately upon  the  margin  of  the  river.  For  a  full 
half-hour  had  she  toiled  along  this  narrow  way  since 
she  had  stolen  past  the  sentinel  near  her  father's  gate. 
The  distance  was  not  a  mile  ;  but  the  anxious 
maiden,  pursued  by  her  own  fears,  had,  more  than 
once,  in  the  bucy  that  she  was  followed,  stopped  in 
her  career  and  concealed  herself  in  the  thick  cop«e- 
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wood,  and  listened  with  painful  intensity  for  the 
footsteps  of  those  whom  her  imagination  had  set 
upon  her  track.  There  was,  however,  no  pursuit ; 
it  was  the  prowling  fox  or  the  racoon  whose  leap  had 
disturbed  the  dry  and  rotten  branches  that  lay  upon 
the  ground ;  and  Mary  smiled  with  faint-heartedncss 
at  the  illusions  of  her  own  mind.  She  arrived  at 
last  beneath  the  brow  of  a  crag  that  jutted  over  the 
stream,  and  in  the  shade  of  one  of  the  angles  of 
the  rock  she  discerned  the  figure  of  a  man  seated 
upon  the  grass.  She  paused  with  a  distrustful  cau- 
tion as  she  challenged  the  silent  and  half-concealed 
person. 

"  Hist !  John,  is  it  you  ?  For  mercy,  speak  ! 
Why  would  you  frighten  me  ? — Me — Mary  ?  Don^t 
you  know  me  P**^  said  the  maiden,  as  she  took  heart 
of  grace  and  advanced  near  enough  to  put  her  hand 
upon  John  Ramsay^s  shoulder.  "  Powers  above  ! 
the  man^s  asleep,^  she  added  with  a  laugh.  '*  Who 
would  have  thought  I  should  have  caught  you  nap- 
ping, John,  at  such  a  time  as  this  V* 

"Why,  in  truth,  Mary,^'  said  John  Ramsay, 
waking  up  under  the  touch  of  his  mistress,  and  rising 
to  his  feet,  *'  I  deserve  to  be  shot  for  sleeping  on  my 
watch:  but.  I  have  been  so  driven  from  post  to 
pillar  for  this  last  fortnight,  that  it  is  as  much  as  I 
can  do  to  keep  my  eyes  open  when  night  comes  on. 
So,  Mary,  you  will  forgive  me, — and  more  particularly 
>^hen  I  tell  you  I  was  dreaming  of  you — and  thought 
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this  cursed  war  was  at  an  end,  and  that  yoti  and  I 
were  happy  in  a  house  of  our  own.— I  have  been 
waiting  for  you  tot  upwards  of  an  hour.'*'* 

**  Ah,  John,  I  donH  think  I  could  sleep  if  it  had 
been  my  turn  to  watch  for  you."" 

'*  There  ''s  the  difference,'^  replied  John,  *'  be- 
twixt you  women  and  us  men  :— you  are  so  fidl  of 
frights  and  fidgetings  and  fancyings,  that  I  do  verily 
believe  all  the  sleeping  doses  in  the  world  could 
never  make  you  shut  your  eyes  when  anvthing  is 
going  on  that  requires  watching,— whether  it  be  for 
a  sick  friend,  or  for  a  piece  of  scheming.  Now, 
with  us,  we  take  a  nap  on  a  hard>trotting  horse,  and 
fall  to  snoring  up  to  the  very  minute  that  the  trum- 
pet wakes  us  to  make  a  charge. — What  news  from 
BuUer  ?^ 

^^  It  is  all  fixed,'**  answered  Mary,  ^^  to  our  hearts'* 
content.  Lieutenant  Macdonald,  ever  since  Com- 
wallis's  letter,  allows  Major  Butler  greater  privileges ; 
and  the  sentinels  are  not  half  so  strict  as  they  used 
to  be, — so  that  I  think  we  may  give  them  the  slip. 
By  the  gable  window  that  looks  out  from  the  garret 
room,  the  major  will  be  able  to  get  upon  the  roof; 
and  that,  he  thinks,  is  near  enough  to  the  tree  for 
him  to  risk  a  leap  into  its  branches ; — though  I  am 
almost  afraid  he  is  mistaken, — ^for  it  looks  awfully 
wide  for  a  spring.  He  says,  if  you  will  be  rea<ly 
with  the  horses  an  hour  before  daylight  to-morrow, 
he  will  try  the  leap,  and  join  you  at  the  willows 
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above  ihe  mill.     Christopher  will  saddle  one  of  the 
waggon-horses  and  lead  him  to  the  place.'" 

^^  And  the  sentinel  who  keeps  guard  on  that  side  ?^ 

**•  Ah,  John,  that  puzzles  us,^  said  Mary  :  **  I  ''m 
so  much  afraid  that  you  will  be  rash.  It  is  in  your 
nature  to  forget  yourself.'*'* 

'<  Tut,  girl— don't  talk  of  that.  I  '11  find  a  way 
to  manage  the  sentinel.  I  will  steal  up  to  him  and 
take  him  unawares,  and  then  seizing  him  by  the 
throat,  give  him  his  choice  of  a  knife  in  between  his 
ribs,  or  a  handful  of  guineas  in  his  pocket.'' 

-^*  Hadn't  we  better  tell  him  what  a  good  man  the 
mqor  is  ?"  said  Mary,  alarmed  at  the  idea  of  a  strug- 
gle in  which  her  lover's  life  might  be  endangered, 
*^  and  try  to  coax  him  to  take  our  side  ?" 

^*  Ha,  ha !"  ejaculated  the  trooper  involimtarily ; 
^^ that's  a  very  good  woman's  thought — ^but  it  won't 
hold  out  in  a  campaign.  The  fellow  might  happen 
to  have  some  honesty,  and  then  away  goes  our  whole 
scheme.  No,  no, — blows  are  the  coin  that  these 
rascals  buy  their  bread  with  ;  and,  faith,  we  '11  trade 
with  them  in  the  same  article." 

^*  But  then,  John,  you  will  be  in  danger." 

"  What  of  that,  girl  ?  When  have  I  been  out 
of  danger  ?  And  don't  you  see,  Mary,  what  good 
luck  I  have  with  it  ?  Never  fear  me  —  I  will 
stifle  the  fellow  in  the  genteelest  fashion  known  in 
the  wars." 

'^  If  it  must  be  so,  John,  I  will  say  my  prayers 
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for  you  with  mote  eamestnefis  tlian  I  ever  said  them 
in  my  life.  As  my  ftther  sajrs,  the  Ood  of  IstmI 
will  stand  by  our  cause ;  and  when  He  is  for  U8» 
what  caie  we  who  is  against  as  ?^ 

^^  You  are  a  good  girl,  Mary,^  replied  John  Ram- 
say, smiling.  *^  Oet  back  to  the  house ;  let  Majof 
Butler  know  that  yon  have  seen  me,  and  that  I  will 
be  ready." 

**'  He  is  to  be  at  the  window,*"  said  Mary,  '^  and 
I  am  to  signify  to  him  that  you  are  prepared,  by 
setting  up  a  plank  against  the  garden  fence  in  t> 
fhce  where  he  can  see  it.  He  is  to  keep  a  look- 
out from  the  window  all  night ;  and  when  the  thncr 
comes,  you  are  to  flash  a  little  powder  on  the  edge 
of  the  woods  upon  the  hill :  if  he  is  ready  then,  he 
will  show  his  candle  near  the  window-sill ;  that,  he 
says^  must  be  a  sign  for  you  to  come  on  ;  and  when 
he  sees  you,  he  will  take  the  leap.**^ 

**I  underetand  it,""  said  Ramsay.  *' Tell  Chris- 
topher to  be  sure  of  the  hor8e.''\ 

^^I  have  a  great  deal  of  courage,  John,  wheff 
danger  b  &r  off ;  but  when  it  comes  near,  I  tremble 
like  a  poor  coward,"  said  Mary.  ^^  Does  not  my 
hand  feel  cold  ?" 

**Your  lips  are  warm,  Mary,^  replied  John, 
kissing  her,  "  and  your  heart  is  wann.  Now,  never 
flag  when  it  comes  to  the  trial.  Everything  depends 
upon  you.  We  shall  be  very  happy,  by-and-by,  to 
talk  this  thing  all  over.— rHow  many  soldiers  are  on 
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Macdoiudd^s  guard  ?     Have  none  left  you  since  I 

saw  you  yesterday  ?" 

"  Nonc,^'  said  Mary  :  '*  one  man  left  the  mill  two 
days  since.  I  think  I  heard  them  say  he  was  going 
to  Ninety-Six,  on  business  for  the  lieutenant/^ 

"  Well,  well,  it  makes  but  little  odds  how  many 
are  there,  so  they  but  sleep  soundly.  Our  business 
is  more  to  run  than  to  fight.  Mary,  my  girl^  step 
across  to  my  father^s  to-morrow,  and  he  will  tell  you 
what  has  become  of  me.  We  must  get  the  major 
out  of  this  country  of  wolf-traps  as  fast  as  we  can."*^ 

"  I  forgot  to  ask  you,'"  said  the  maiden,  "  if  you 
had  some  coarse  clothes  ready  for  the  major.  He 
must  not  seem  to  be  what  he  is.^^ 

*'  Trust  me  for  that,**^  replied  the  trooper.  **  Chris- 
topher has  given  me  a  bundle  with  as  fine  a  dusty 
suit  in  it  as  any  miller^s  boy  ever  wore  ;  and,  besides 
that,  I  have  a  meal-bag  to  throw  across  the  major^s 
saddle; — and  as  for  myself,  Mary,  there ""s  plough- 
man in  my  very  looks.  We  shall  cheat  all  the  tories 
betwixt  this  and  Catawba." 

"Now,  John,  before  I  leave  you,  I  have  one 
favour  to  ask." 

'*And  what  is  that?"  inquired  the  generous- 
hearted  soldier :  ^^  you  know,  if  I  can,  I  will  grant 
it  before  it  is  named." 

"  I  would  ask  as  a  favour  to  me,"  said  Mary, 
with  earnestness,  "  that  you  will  not  be  too  venture- 
some :   the  major  is  a  wiser  man  than  you, — so,  be 
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govemed  by  him.     Remember,  John,  if  any  ill  were 
to  hi^ypen  to  you,  it  would  break  my  heart.^ 

*^  I  am  not  so  fi>ol-4iardy,  my  girl,^  replied  Ram- 
tay,  ^^  but  that,  when  there  ^a  occasion  for  it,  I  can 
show  as  clean  a  pair  of  heels  as  any  man  :— -and  so, 
for  your  sake,  you  kitten,""  he  said,  as  he  put  his 
hands  upon  her  cheeks  and  again  snatched  a  kiss, 
^'  I  will  run  to-monow  like  a  whole  troop  of  devils. 
And  now,  Mary,  good  night,  and  Ood  bless  you, 
girl !— ^t  is  time  you  were  at  home. — Yet,  upoA 
second  thoughts,  I  will  walk  part  of  the  way  with 
you.     So,  take  my  arm,  and  let  us  begin  the  retreat."" 

^^  John,  I  do  so  fear  you  may  be  hurt !""  said  the 
maiden,  as  they  pursued  their  way  along  the  path, 
her  whole  thoughts  being  absorbed  with  the  danger 
of  the  enterprise.  ^^  Be  careful  when  you  come  near 
the  sentinel  to  wait  until  his  back  is  turned.  The 
moon  shines  bright,  and  you  may  easily  be  seen."" 

'^  But  look,  girl,  the  moon  has  scarcely  two  hours 
yet  to  tiavel,  and,  from  that  circle  round  it,  I 
shouldn"t  wonder  if  we  have  rain  before  daylight: 
so,  by  the  hour  we  have  fixed  for  the  major"s  escape, 
it  will  be  dark  enough ;  therefore  you  may  be  easy 
on  that  score."" 

The  humble  and  ardent  lovers  pursued  their  way 
towards  the  mi]ler"s  dwelling  with  slow  steps,  in- 
tently engaged  in  conversing  over  the  cliances  of 
their  perilous  project^  until  they  arrived  at  a  point 
beyond  which  it  was  not  safe  for  John  Ramsay  to 
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venture.  Here^  after  many  affsciionate 
and  fond  adieus,  they  separated, — the  maiden  to 
steal  to  her  place  of  rest,  the  soldier  to  hasten 
back  to  his  horse  that  awaited  him  near  the  scene 
of  the  late  meeting. 

Mary  soon  arrived  at  the  mill ;  then  sauAtetiiig 
carelessly  towards  the  dwelling-house,  b^^an,*  tbe 
better  to  conceal  her  purpose,  to  sing  a  simple  air, 
during  which  she  had  wandered  up  to  the  garden 
ftnce,  where  she  delayed  long  enough  to  set  up  the 
plank.  The  small  window  in  the  angle  of  the  roof 
of  the  cottage  looked  down  upon  the  spot  where  she 
stood  ;  and  as  she  cast  her  eyes  towards  this  part 
of  the  building,  she  received  a  recognition  from  the 
prisoner,  in  a  low  inarticulate  hem,  and  a  slight 
waving  of  the  hand,  which  was  sufficiently  observable 
by  the  light  of  the  taper  within. 

Matters  having  gone  so  &r  to  the  maiden'^s  satis- 
faction, she  now  retreated  into  the  house. 

The  reader  will  perceive  from  this  narrative  that 
Butler's  fortunes  had  greatly  improved  since  we  last 
took  leave  of  him.  The  messenger  despatched  to 
Comwallis  by  Williams  had  brought  back  to  the 
Fair  Forest — where  it  will  be  remembered  the  van- 
quishers of  Innis  had  retreated — a  more  &vourable 
answer  than  even  the  republican  leader  had  hoped. 
The  British  commander  was  not  ignorant  of  the  cap- 
ture of  Butler,  but  the  circumstances  of  the  trial  had 
not  before  been  communicated  to  him.     Upon   the 
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representatMm  of  Willisnw,  he  had  no  hesitation  to 
order  a  respite  to  be  giten  to  the  prisoner  for  such 
reasonable  time  as  m^t  be  necessary  for  further  in- 
▼estigatkm.  This  obTions  act  of  justice  was  more 
than,  in  the  drcomstances  of  the  times,  might  haye 
been  eipected  from  Comirallis.  The  cruel  and 
bloody  policy  which  he  adopted  towards  the  inhabit- 
ants of  the  Caiolinas,  immediately  after  the  battle 
of  Oukiden,  showed  a  tone  of  personal  exacerbation 
that  was  scarcely  consistent  with  the  lenity  displayed 
towards  Butler.  It  is  not  unlikely,  therefore,  that 
the  fisar  of  retaliation  upon  the  young  St.  Jermyn,  of 
whoae  fiite  he  might  have  been  informed  from  officers 
of  his  own  camp,  might  have  induced  him  to  tempo- 
rise IB  the  present  case,  and  to  grant  a  suspension  of 
proceedings  against  the  rebel  prisoner.  The  reply  to 
WilUams^  letter  accordingly  intimated  that,  for  the 
present.  Major  Butler  should  be  held  in  close  cus^- 
tody  as  a  prisoner  of  war, — leaving  the  determina- 
tion of  die  manner  in  which  he  was  finally  to  be 
disposed  of,  a  subject  for  ftiture  consideration. 

John  Ramsay,  after  the  departure  of  Horse-shoe 
Robinson  for  Virginia,  instead  of  rejoining  his  regi- 
ment, returned  to  the  Fair  Forest  camp,  where  he 
remained  with  Williams  until  the  answer  from  Com- 
wallis  was  received.  The  tidings  of  this  answer  he 
undertook  to  convey  to  Butler ;  and  he  again  set  out 
for  his  fitther^s  house.  John  felt  himself  now  regu- 
larly enlisted  in  the  service  of  the  prisoner,  and  hav- 
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ing  found  means  to  conununicate  his  present  employ- 
ment to  General  Sumpter,  he  obtained  permission  to 
remain  in  it  as  long  as  his  assistance  was  of  yalue. 
The  service  itself  was  a  grateful  one  to  the  jouag 
trooper ;  it  accorded  with  the  generosity  of  his  dia- 
racter,  and  gratified  his  personal  pride  by  the  trust- 
worthiness which  it  implied :  but,  more  than  this,  it 
brought  him  into  o]^rtunities  of  frequent  meeting 
with  Mary  Mu^grove,  who,  passionately  beloved  by 
the  soldier,  was  not  less  ardent  than  he  in  her  efforts 
to  promote  the  interest  of  Butler. 

The  state  of  the  countrv  did  not  allow  John  to  be 
seen  in  daytime,  and  he  and  Mary  had  consequently 
i^pointed  a  place  of  meeting,  where,  in  the  shades  of 
night,  they  might  commune  together  on  the  import- 
ant subjects  of  their  secret  conspiracy.  Night  after 
night,  they  accordingly  met  at  this  spot;  and  here 
all  their  schemes  were  contrived.  Mary  sometimes 
came  to  David  Ramsay'^s  dwelling,  and  the  old  man^s 
counsel  was  added  to  that  of  the  lovers.  Christopher 
Shaw  and  Allen  Musgrove  were  not  ignorant  of  what 
was  in  contemplation,  but  it  was  a  piece  of  necessary 
policy  that  they  should  appear  to  be  as  little  con- 
nected with  the  prisoner  as  possible.  Christopher, 
therefore)  pursued  his  duties  as  assistant  quarter- 
master or  purveyor  to  the  little  garrison  under  Mac- 
donald'^s  command  with  unabated  assiduity. 

The  plan  of  Butler's  escape  was  John  Ramsay's. 
He  had  been  anxiously  awaiting  an  opportunity  to 
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attempt  this  enterprise  {<xt  tlie  last  fortnight,  but  the 
difficulty  of  concerting  operations  with  the  prisoner 
had  retarded  his  moTement.  This  difficulty  was  at 
last  overcome,  and,  fixr  a  few  days  past,  the  plan  had 
been  arranged.  All  that  was  left  to  be  done  was  to 
appoint  the  hour.  Christopher  Shaw  and  Mary 
alone  of  the  miller^s  family  were  made  acquainted 
with  the  details.  Christopher  was  to  provide  a  horse 
imd  a  suitable  disguise  for  Butler;  and  these  were  to 
be  ready  at  a  tuft  of  wiUows  that  grew  upon  the  edge 
of  the  river  some  quarter  of  a  mile  above  the  mill, 
whenever  Mary  should  announce  that  John  was  ready 
to  act.  Ramsay^s  horse  was  to  be  brought  to  the 
same  spot.  The  preparatory  signals,  already  men- 
tioned, were  all  agreed  upon  and  understood  by  the 
parties.  Butler  was  to  escape  by  the  roof,  and  thence 
by  the  boughs  of  a  laige  oak  that  grew  hard  by  the 
miller^s  dwelling.  A  sentinel  was  usually  posted 
some  fifty  paces  from  this  tree,  and  it  was  a  matter  of 
great  perplexity  to  determine  how  his  vigilance  was 
to  be  defeated.  This  difficulty,  John  resolved, 
should  be  overcome  by  a  stem  measure :  the  man 
was  to  be  silenced,  if  necessary,  by  a  blow.  John 
Ramsay  was  to  steal  upon  him  in  the  dark,  and  if 
signs  of  alarm  were  given,  he  was  to  master  the 
sentinel  in  such  a  manner  as  the  occasion  might 
require, — being  furnished  by  Butler  with  a  purse 
of  gold,  if  such  a  form  of  influence  might  be  ne- 
cessary. 
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Such  is  the  outline  of  the  plan  by  which  Butler^s 
disenthralment  was  to  be  attempted. 

Mary  Musgrove,  before  she  retired  to  her  chamber, 
sought  Christopher  Shaw,  and  made  him  acquainted 
with  the  appointment  of  the  hour,  and  then  left  him 
to  manage  his  own  share  of  the  enteiprise.  It  was 
now  near  ten  at  night,  and  Christopher,  who  bad 
chaise  of  Allen  Musgrove'^s  stable,  in  order  to  avoid 
the  suspicion  of  being  seen  stirring  at  a  later  hour, 
immediately  set  off  to  saddle  the  horse.  One  of  the 
waggon  team,  well  known  in  the  family  by  the  name 
of  Wall  Eye,  was  selected  for  this  service,  and 
being  speedily  accoutred,  was  conducted  to  the  wil- 
lows, where  he  was  tied  fast  to  a  tree,  to  remain 
until  the  hour  of  need.  The  young  miller  soon  re- 
turned, and  it  was  not  long  afterwards  when  the 
household  and  its  military  companions  were  wrapt  in 
the  silence  of  unsuspecting  repose. 

Butler,  at  the  hour  of  the  customary  visit  of  the 
watch,  had  gone  to  bed ;  and,  feigning  sickness,  had 
been  allowed  to  bum  a  light  in  his  room  during  the 
night.  His  chamber  door,  also,  by  special  &vour, 
was  closed ;  and  the  night  advanced  without  suspicion 
or  distrust  from  any  quarter.  At  two  oVlock  the  last 
sentinels  were  relieved,  and  the  form  had  been  gone 
through  of  inspecting  the  prisoner's  chamber.  To  all 
outward  show,  Butler  was  asleep:  the  door  was  again 
shut,  and  all  was  still.  The  time  for  action  now 
arrived.     Butler  rose  silently  from  his  bed,  dressed 
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himself,  snd,  putting  his  shoes  into  hie  pockets, 
stole  in  his  stocking^fbet  to  the  little  gahk  window 
at  the  Anther  cod  of  his  spartment.  Here  he  re- 
mained, gAung  ont  upon  the  night  with  fixed  atten- 
tion. The  moon  had  set,  and  the  sky  was  overcast 
with  douds,  adding  a  fbrtaiuite  obscurity  to  the  na- 
tural darkness  of  the  hour.  By  atill  greater  good 
lock,  sfter  a  few  moments  the  wind  began  to  rise 
and  tun  to  descend.  Everything  seemed  to  favonr 
the  enterprise.  'The  shady  frarm  of  the  sentinel  who 
was  stationed  on  this  side  of  the  house  was  dimly 
discerned  by  Butler  through  the  gloom :  and  it  wm 
with  joyful  utiB&cUoQ  that  he  could  perceive  the 
soldier,  as  the  rain  fell  in  larger  drops,  retreat  some 
distance  from  his  post  and  take  shelter  beneath  the 
shrubbery  that  grew  in  the  garden.  At  the  same 
moment,  a  flash  upon  the  hill,  which  might  have  been 
mistaken  for  summer  lightning,  announced  to  him 
that  his  &ith[ul  comrade  was  at  hand.  Desirous  to 
take  advantage  of  the  present  n^lect  of  the  sentinel, 
and  to  avoid  the  possibility  of  bringing  him  into 
conflict  with  Ramsay,  Butler  hastily  showed  his 
candle  at  the  window,  then  extinguished  it,  and 
throwing  himself  ont  upon  the  roof,  scrambled  to- 
wards the  nearest  point  of  ike  impending  branches  of 
the  oak.  Here,  without  a  moment's  pause,  he  made 
a  feaHeas  leap  that  flung  him  amongst  the  boughs. 
The  darkness  prevented  him  from  choosing  the  most 
tavonnble  lodgment  in  the  tree,  and  he  fell  across  a 


94  H01SB-8H0E   ROBINSON. 

heavy  limb  with  such  force  as  to  take  awa j  his  breath, 
receiving  at  the  same  time  a  severe  contusion  in  the 
head.  For  a  brief  qiace  he  hung  almost  sensdess, 
and  there  was  reason  to  apprehend  that  he  would  fill 
in  a  swoon  to  the  ground ;  but  the  occasion  braced 
his  sinking  strength,  and  before  many  minutes  he 
revived  sufficiently  to  make  his  way  to  the  trunk,  by 
which  he  descended  safely  to  the  earth.  He  now 
threw  himself  on  hb  hands  and  feet,  and  crept  to 
the  garden  fence.  The  rain  still  increased  and  fell 
in  a  heavy  shower.  In  another  instant  he  surmounted 
the  barrier  and  betook  himself  with  Us  utmost  speed 
towards  the  miU,  behind  which  he  sought  conceal- 
ment and  temporary  rest. 

^^  Stand  !^  said  John  Ramsay,  who  had  just  reached 
this  point  on  his  way  to  the  house,  and  now,  taken 
by  surprise,  presented  a  pistol  to  Butler^s  breast. 
^^  One  word  above  your  breath,  and  you  die  !  Be 
silent,  and  here  is  gold  for  you  !*" 

^^  Ramsay,^  said  Butler,  in  a  low  tone,  ^'  is  it 
you?'' 

*^  Your  name  ?^  demanded  the  trooper,  still  pre- 
tenting  the  pistol. 

'*  Butler,''  was  the  reply. 

«<  Thanks,  thanks,  good  major,  for  that  word ! 
You  have  been  before  me.  I  thought  you  would 
not  miss  this  rain.     Is  all  well  ?" 

"  Better,  much  better,  than  we  could  have  hoped," 
answered  Butler.     ^^  Seeing  the  sentinel  was  off  his 
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guard,  I  took  time  hy  the  forelock,  and  have  saved 
you  trouble," 

"  For  God's  sake,  major,  let  us  not  delay  here. 
Onr  horses  are  waiting  for  us  above." 

"  I  am  re«dy,"  said  BuUer,  haTing  now  put  on  his 
shoes.  "  My  brave  fellow,  I  owe  you  more  than  I 
can  find  words  to  utter ;  lead  the  my." 

The  libeisted  captive  and  his  gallant  comrade  in- 
stantly hastened  towards  the  horses,  and  mounting 
with  a  joyful  alacrity,  soon  set  forvud  at  a  gaUop, 
in  the  direction  leading  to  David  Bamsay's  cottage. 
Here  they  arrived  just  as  the  day  began  to  dawn. 
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CHAPTER  XLIV. 

A    UBLAMCHOLY    INCIDENT. 

The  haod  of  the  reaper 
Takes  the  ears  that  are  hoary ; 
But  the  Toice  of  the  weeper 
Wails  manhood  in  glory. 

Scott. 

Bbief  time  was  taken  by  the  fugitives  for  refresh- 
ment at  David  Ramsay^s  dwelling.  Here  Butler 
put  on  the  disguise  which  Christopher  Shaw  had  pro- 
vided for  him ;  then  arming  himself  with  a  pair  of 
pistols  which  John  had  appropriated  to  his  use,  the 
trooper  himself  using  a  similar  precaution,  our  two 
adventurers  resumed  their  journey.  Their  first  object 
was  to  gain  a  point,  some  seven  or  eight  miles  dis- 
tant, in  the  direction  of  the  Fair  Forest,  where  John 
Ramsay  had  concealed  a  few  troopers  that  had  been 
furnished  him  by  Williams,  to  give  their  aid,  if  ne- 
cessary, in  securing  Butler^s  escape. 

From  this  point  they  were  to  proceed  with  all  pos- 
sible despatch  to  Williams'*  camp.  However  hazard- 
ous the  experiment  of  attempting  to  traverse  the 
country  in  open  daylight,  it  was  deemed  still  more 
dangerous  to  tarry  any  length  of  time  so  near  to  the 
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scene  of  theit  late  adTenture.  Butler  and  hu  com- 
rade, therefore,  pushed  forward  with  as  much  expedi- 
tion OS  possible,  resolved  to  outrun  the  fresh  pursuit 
which  the;r  had  reason  to  apprehend  upon  the  dis- 
covery which  the  morning  must  produce  at  the  mil- 
ler's habitation. 

Soon  after  sunrise  the  nin  ceased  to  fall,  the 
clouds  dispersed,  and  a  fresh  and  brilliant  morning 
broke  forth  upon  the  heavens.  The  success  of  their 
late  exploit  had  raised  the  spirits  of  the  wanderers. 
A  sense  of  intense  delight  animated  Butler's  feel- 
ings :  a  consciousness  of  liberty  once  more  enjoyed, 
after  hopes  deferred  and  almost  despairing  captivity, 
seemed  to  regenerate  him  and  make  him  acquunted 
with  emotions  he  had  never  felt  before.  His  heart 
was  full  of  gratitude  to  his  nev  friend  Ramiay,  and 
the  expression  of  it  was  warm  and  sincere.  Nature 
had  never  appeared  so  lovely  to  him  as  now ;  the 
whispers  of  the  forest  and  the  murmur  of  the  clear 
brook  fell  on  his  enfranchised  ear  like  the  sweetest 
music ;  there  wag  melody  for  him  even  in  the  screams 
of  the  jay  and  the  harsh  notes  of  the  crow ;  and  once, 
when  his  companion  had  halted  in  sight  of  a  buck 
that  bounded  through  the  wood  before  him,  Butler, 
apprehensive  that  John  was  about  to  dischai^  a  btil- 
let  after  the  forest-rover,  found  himself  involuntarily 
pleading  the  cause  of  the  noble  animal :  *'  Do  not 
draw  your  pistol  on  him,  Ramsay,  I  pray  yon  :  let 
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him  nm— -it  is  liberty,  libertj,  good  ^omTade  ;  and 
that  is  sacred.'*^ 

Before  eight  o^cIock  thej  had  reached  the  ren- 
dezvous. Here  they  found  three  troopers,  who,  al- 
though armed,  were  habited  in  the  plain  dress  of  the 
country,  which  enabled  them  to  claim  the  denomina- 
tion of  either  whig  or  tory  militia,  as  their  occasions 
might  demand.  These  men  had  lain  perdue, .  for 
fiome  days,  in  the  depth  of  the  forest,  impatiently 
waiting  for  intelligence  from  Ramsay. 

"  WeU,  Harry  Winter,**  said  John,  laughing, 
**  what  say  you  now  ?  I  have  brought  you  the 
miller^s  boy  at  last.  Have  I  not  made  my  word 
good?" 

"  Truth,  John,""  replied  the  trooper,  '*  there  is 
more  stuff  in  you  than  we  counted  on.  Macdonald 
must  be  a  silly  crow  to  let  the  fox  steal  his  cheese 
from  him  so  easily ."^ 

"  You  would  have  come  nearer  the  mark,  Harry, 
if  you  had  called  him  a  sleepy  lout ;  for  whilst  he  was 
nodding,  I  took  his  cake  off  the  griddle.  It  was  &ir 
filching  by  night,  as  the  major  will  tell  you.  But 
come,  lads,  here  is  no  time  for  dallying ;  we  mustnH 
have  the  grass  growing  to  our  horses*  heels,  when  we 
Bi^e  a  whole  pack  of  King  Oeoige*s  hounds  on  our 
tnul.  So  move,  boys  !**  And  saying  these  words, 
John  led  the  party  forward  at  a  rapid  gallop. 

They  had  not  gone  far  before  they  found  them- 
selves upon  a  road  which  led  through  a  piece  of  thin 
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wood,  that  covered  a  small  tract  of  marshy  ground, 
the  nature  of  which  brought  the  party  into  a  more 
compact  body  as  they  approached  the  narrowest  point 
of  the  defile.  At  a  short  distance  beyond  this  im- 
pediment the  track  became  broader,  where  it  as- 
cended a  hill  thickly  covered  with  an  undergrowth  of 
bushes. 

Our  friends  had  scarcely  arrived  in  the  narrow  pass 
before  they  perceived,  on  the  hill  in  front  of  them,  a 
company  of  some  ten  or  fifteen  horse  rapidly  advan- 
cing towards  them.  In  a  moment  all  conversation 
was  checked,  and  Harry  Winter,  turning  to  his  com- 
panions, had  barely  time  to  remark : 

^^  I  answer  all  questions :  be  silent,  and  if  asked, 
swear  to  the  truth  of  every  word  I  say :  steady— 
these  fellows  are  tories.'^ 

Ab  he  ceased  speaking,  the  foremost  of  the  stran- 
gers had  already  come  up  to  them. 

"  Where  from,  and  whither  do  you  go  ?"  asked 
Harry  Winter,  with  a  stem  accent. 

^'  From  below  Ninety-Six,  and  on  our  road  to 
Fort  Granby,'^  replied  a  clownish  voice. 

**  Peace,  you  knave  l^  interrupted  one  who  ap- 
peared to  be  the  leader  of  the  party,  and  whose  car- 
riage and  demeanour  announced  him  to  be  an  officer ; 
^*  by  what  authority  do  you  undertake  to  answer 
a  challenge  on  the  highway  ?     Back  to  your  place, 


sir. 


The  rebuked  rustic  hung  his  head,  as  he  reined 

f2 
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his  horse  back  into  the  crowd  that  now  thronged  the 
road. 

^^  As  we  are  of  the  larger  party,'*'*  said  the  same 
person,  addressing  himself  to  Winter,  "  we  have  the 
right  to  the  word.  Who  are  you,  and  whence  come 
you  ?'^ 

*'  We  belong  to  FIoyd"'s  new  draft,'*''  replied  Win- 
ter, with  great  coolness  ;  '^  and  left  Winnsborough 
yesterday  morning.'*^ 

"  And  where  bound  ?'" 

**  To  Augusta,  on  business  with  Brown." 

"  Ah  ha !"'  exclaimed  the  officer ;  "  Brown  is 
pinched  by  the  rebels :  it  is  well  you  have  thought 
of  him.  What  have  you  to  say  to  him  ?  Do  you 
bear  despatches  ?" 

"  Your  pardon,  sir ;  that  ''s  a  secret.'" 

"  You  need  not  be  afraid,  good  fellow ;  we  are 
friends.'*' 

''  I  can  hardly  tell  you  the  exact  business,^'  replied 
Winter.  "  You  will  meet  Floyd  himself  with  a 
hundred  men,  before  you  ride  five  miles  :  I  believe 
we  are  going  to  reinforce  the  garrison.'*' 

"  You  will  be  very  welcome,''  said  the  tory 
officer ;  '*  Brown  will  give  you  a  hearty  reception, 
but  devilish  slim  (kre;  he  is  surrounded  with 
hornets." 

"  So  much  the  better,"  replied  Winter ;  "  we 
have  a  knack  at  taking  the  sting  out  of  the  hor- 
nets, now-a-days.     Good  morning,  sir !    Report  us, 
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if  you  please,  to  Colonel  Floyd,  when  you  come 
across  him,  and  tell  him  the  hour  of  the  day  when 
you  met  us.^ 

During  this  short  parley,  the  two  parties  had  be* 
come  united  into  a  common  throng,  completely  fill- 
ing up  the  road;  and  the  proximity  into  which 
they  were  severally  brought,  gave  rise  to  various 
inquiries  after  news  amongst  the  subordinates  on 
either  side.  In  this  press,  Butler  was  startled  to 
observe  the  eyes  of  an  individual  scanning  him  with 
a  somewhat  pointed  scrutiny ;  and  it  was  with  an 
emotion  that  had  well  nigh  betrayed  him,  that  he 
recognised  in  this  person  one  of  Macdonald'^s  sol-' 
diers.  It  was  the  man  whom  the  lieutenant  had 
despatched,  a  few  days  previous,  with  an  errand  to 
the  post  at  Ninety-Six,  and  who  was  now  returning 
with  this  detachment  of  militia.  The  soldier  was 
evidently  at  fault ;  for  in  a  moment  aflcrwards 
Butler  could  perceive,  from  his  expression  of  face, 
that,  whatever  might  have  been  his  first  suspicion, 
it  was  quieted  by  another  glance.  The  disguise 
was  so  far  effectual.  But  another  cause  of  alarm 
arose  that,  for  an  instant,  brought  Butler  into  greater 
jeopardy.  The  horse  on  which  the  messenger  was 
mounted,  was  the  yoke-fellow  of  the  lean  Wall-Eye, 
and  the  two  beasts  had  been  long  accustomed  to  work 
side  by  side  in  the  same  waggon.  Their  mutual  re- 
cognition, at  this  critical  moment,  became  distress- 
ingly conspicuous.      Their  noses   were   brought  in 
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contact,  and  they  began  to  wliinny  and  |miw  the 
ground  in  that  intelligible  manner  which  constitutes 
one  of  the  forms  of  expression  by  which  this  portion 
of  the  brute  creation  acknowledge  their  attachments. 
The  presence  of  mind  of  John  Ramsay  saved  the  ex- 
plosion which  must  soon  have  followed.  He  spurred 
his  horse  between  the  two  noisy  and  restless  animals, 
and  immediately  addressed  a  conversation  to  the  sol- 
dier, which  for  the  moment  turned  his  thoughts  into 
another  channel. 

By  this  time  the  conference  had  terminated,  and 
the  two  leaders  respectively  directing  their  mch  to 
move  forward,  the  defile  was  passed  and  each  party 
extricated  from  the  other.  But  no  sooner  was  the 
separation  completed  than  Butler^s  brutish  steed, 
Wall-Eye,  began  to  neigh  with  the  most  clamorous 
vociferation,  whilst  a  response  was  heard  in  the  same 
tones  as  pertinaciously  reiterated  from  the  retreating 
companion  on  the  other  side  of  the  defile. 

**  We  were  in  great  danger  from  yonder  tories,''' 
said  Ramsay,  addressing  Butler :  ^^  did  you  see  that 
one  of  these  fellows  rode  the  mate  of  the  beast  you 
are  on  ?     Who  could  he  be  ?'** 

**  It  was  one  of  Macdonald^s  men,^  replied  Butler 
— **  I  knew  the  fellow  the  moment  we  met ;  but, 
thank  Heaven,  this  humble  dress  concealed  me.*" 

'*  Faster,  major  !*"  cried  John — "  these  cursed 
horses  are  calling  after  each  other  now.  Pray,  push 
forward  until  we  get  out  of  hearing.     How  unlucky 
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that  Christopher  Sbsw  should  have  given  you  one  of 
the  waggon  cattle  l^ 

^^  Look  back,  huk !""  exclaimed  Winter,  with 
great  earnestness— -there  is  something  wrong,  these 
feUows  are  returning.  Whip  and  spur,  or  we  are 
overtaken  P 

Macdonald'^s  soldier,  it  seems,  having  his  atten* 
tion  drawn  to  the  singular  motions  of  his  horse,  had 
become  suddenly  confirmed  in  the  suspicion,  which 
at  the  late  meeting  for  a  moment  rested  upon  his 
mind,  as  to  the  identity  of  Butler ;  and  having  com* 
municated  this  thought  to  the  commanding-ofiScer, 
the  whole  party  of  the  tory  militia  had  wheeled  about 
to  demand  a  further  investigation:  they  were  now 
some  hundred  paces  in  the  rear  of  the  fugitives  and 
were  pressing  forward  at  high  speed,  the  officer  in 
the  front  calling  out,  at  the  same  time, 

*^  Hold !  Rein  up  and  return  !  We  have  ques- 
tions to  ask.     Halt^or  we  shall  fire  !"'* 

"  To  it,  boys  r  cried  Harry  Winter.  ''  Your 
safety  is  in  your  legs  !^ 

And  the  party  pricked  onward  as  fast  as  they 
could  urge  their  cavalry  along  the  road.  The  chose 
eontiaued  for  some  half-hour  or  more — the  little 
eteort  of  Butler  leaving  the  road  and  plunging  into 
the  Tecesses  of  the  forest.  An  occasional  pistol-shot 
was  fired  during  this  retreat,  but  without  effect  on 
cither  side.  The  tangled  character  of  the  ground 
over  which  they  passed  greatly  retarded  the  pursuit, 
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Imd  before  the  halMiour  irvis  spent  none  but  a  few  of 
the  boldest  horsemen  of  the  assailants  were  found 
persevering  in  the  chase.  Seeing  their  number  di- 
minished, and  finding  also  that  the  horses  of  his  own 
comrades  were  beginning  to  flag,  John  Ramsay 
assumed  the  command,  and  directed  his  party  to  turn 
about  and  offer  battle  to  the  pursuers.  The  imme- 
diate effect  of  this  movement  was  to  bring  the  assail- 
ants to  a  halt;  which  was  no  sooner  witnessed  by 
John,  than  he  shouted, — "  Charge,  lads,  charge— 
and  the  day  is  ours  !  Hack  and  hew,  good  fellows  ! 
down  with  the  blood-hounds !'' 

This  animated  exhortation  was  followed  up  by  a 
prompt  onset,  in  which  the  brave  trooper  led  the 
way ;  and  such  was  the  impetuosity  of  the  assault, 
that  the  enemy,  although  consisting  of  twice  the 
number  of  those  who  attacked  them,  were  forced  to 
give  ground.  A  sharp  skirmish  ensued,  during 
which  several  pistol-shots  were  discharged  on  both 
sides,  and  some  encounters,  hand  to  hand,  were  sus- 
tained with  a  sturdy  resolution ;  but,  at  last,  our 
friends  succeeded  in  turning  their  opponents  to  flight. 
The  combat  had  been  maintained  in  that  pell-mell 
form  of  attack  and  defence  which  defied  compact  or 
oiganized  resistance,  and  the  individuals  of  each 
party  had  been  scattered  over  the  wood  for  a  consi- 
derable distance ;  so  that  when  the  late  pursuers  were 
compelled  to  retreat,  each  man  urged  his  horse  in 
such  a  direction  as  was  most  favourable  to  his  escape. 
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By  degrees,  Butler^s  few  companions  began  to  reas- 
semble at  that  part  of  the  wood  where  they  had 
made  their  first  stand. 

*^  There  is  nothing  like  striking  the  first  blow  at 
the  right  tune,*^  said  Harry  Winter  as,  with  his  hat 
in  his  hand  to  allow  the  air  to  cool  his  brow,  he  rode 
up  to  Butler,  and  halted  to  gain  breath.  ^^  Give  me 
a  hot  charge  on  a  slow  enemy,  and  I  don't  care 
much  about  two  to  one  of  odds.  Thank  Ood,  that 
business  is  cleanly  done,  and  here  we  are  all  safe,  I 
hope.  Where  is  John  Ramsay  ?^  he  inquired,  look- 
ing around  him,  and  observing  that  their  comrade 
was  not  amongst  the  number  assembled. 
-  ^^  I  saw  him  close  at  the  heels  of  the  runaways,^** 
said  one  of  the  men.  '^  John  has  a  trick  of  seeing  a 
scrimmage  to  the  end ;  and  it  is  an  even  bet  that  he 
is  now  upon  the  trail  like  a  firesh  hound.  The  last  I 
noticed  of  him,  was  at  the  crupper  of  a  couple  of  the 
rascals  that,  I  '11  engage,  before  now  he  has  set  his 
mark  upon.^^ 

^^  Then  we  must  to  his  assistance  r  exclaimed 
Butler,  eagerly ;  and  without  waiting  for  fiirther 
'conaultation  he  set  ofi"  at  full  speed,  in  the  supposed 
direction  of  J<^n  Ramsay's  pursuit.  The  rest  fol- 
lowed. They  had  ridden  some  distance  without 
being  able  to  perceive  any  traces  of  their  missing 
companion.  Butler  called  aloud  upon  Ramsay, 
bat  there  was  no  answer,  and,  for  some  moments, 
there  was  an  anxious  suspense  as  the  party  halted  to 
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ftr  tlie  i9ui  •r  tbe  feoiitepi  of  Ike  trooper^s 
•fWOKlL  Ai  i«a|!tii,  m  hoot  was  seen,  &r  off  in 
tW  vxmJ.  bouMiflig  oi^n-  the  tmrf  at  m  wild  and 
frieklcaed  pace:  die  saddk  wis  cmptv,  and  the 
bhd)r-ran  kav  abovl  kis  feet.  On  seeing  his 
ciiMapaatMK.  tke  exdted  sleed  set  np  a  freqnent 
aewrk«  and^  «itk  kead  and  tail  ereet,  conned  imme- 
dkttflrnp  to  tke  crwip  of  hotsemen.  Heieke  came 
lo  a  swddfw  kah^  sMftiii^  with  tke  teiTor  of  kis  late 
abna.  Tkere  weie  drops  of  Mood  npon  die  saddle. 
^'Giadoos  Heaven  r  cried  Bailer,  ^^some  evil 
ka»  br^Uen  Ran^ar.   Scatter*  and  search  the  wood."" 

m 

It  was  vidi  conlwed  and  meianckolT  earnestness 
diat  tkeT  all  now  continoed  the  quest.  After  a  pain- 
All  snspene^^  one  of  Ae  men  was  heard  to  shout  to 
tke  rest  tkat  tketr  lost  eonutade  was  found.  The 
smnnKAs  soon  bfongkt  tke  paitr  togetker.  Ramsay, 
pale  and  fiunu  was  stretcked  npon  the  grass  of  the 
fcirsl't  kis  besom  streaming  foitk  a  current  of  Uood. 
In  an  instant  Bader  was  seen  stooplog  over  kim. 

^*  CHi«  tkis  is  a  keaTT  ransom  for  mj  ddiyeiance,'*^ 
ke  said  with  the  deepest  angniA,  as  he  raised  the 
troopers  head*  and  laid  it  on  kb  lap,  whilst  the 
blood  flowed  from  tke  wound.  ^  Speak,  dear  friend^ 
speak !  Orsat  God,  I  foar  this  blow  is  mortal ' 
Some  water,  if  it  can  be  fonnd — look  for  it.  Winter ; 
he  has  flunted  from  loss  of  blood.^ 

Whilst  lliuTv  NN'imer  wont  in  search  of  the 
necessary  retivsjhmout,    Huller  tore   his  cravat  from 
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his  neck  and  «pfdiied'it  to  standi  the  wound.  The 
administration  of  a  digkt  diani^t  of  irater»  after  a 
short  interval,  sufficiently  revived  the  disabled  sol- 
dier to  enable  him  to  qteak.  He  turned  hi»  sickly 
and  almost  quenched  eye  to  Butler,  as  he  said — 

^^  I  was  foolish  to  follow  so  fiur.  I  have  it  here — 
liere,^  he  added  in  a  feeble  voice,  as  he  put  his  hand 
upon  his  breast,  '^and  it  has  done  my  work.  I 
fought  for  you,  major,  because  I  was  proud  to  fight 
tor  a  friend — and  because,^^ — here  his  voice  failed 
Um,  as  for  a  moment  he  closed  his  eyes  and  feintly 
uttered, — "  It  is  all  over — I  am  dying.^' 

^^  Nay,  good  John,^^  said  Butler,  whilst  the  tears 
nn  down  his  cheeks,  ^'  it  is  not  so  bad  as  that— *you 
are  weak  from  bleedings— you  will  be  better  pare- 
sently.  Oh  God,  oh  God  !**'  he  muttered  to  him- 
self, ^'  I  would  not  have  had  this  to  save  my  own  life, 
■nich  less  as  the  price  of  my  liberty  .^^ 

^^  I  fought  for  you,^^  said  the  wounded  man,  again 
leviving,  '^  because  Mary  wished  it.  This  will  kill 
Mary,^^  he  added  after  a  pause.  ^^  She  warned  mc 
not  to  be  rash,  but  I  could  not  help  it.  Be  kind  to 
]ier,  Major  Butler,  and  take  care  of  her.  Tell  her  I 
did  not  fear  to  die,  but  for  her  sake,  and  for  the  sake 
«f  my  poor  mother.  Go  to  my  parents-— let  them 
know  I  thought  of  them  in  my  last  thoughts."^ 

^  John !  John  !^  exclaimed  Butler,  unable  to 
give  further  utterance  to  his  feelings. 

The  djring  trooper  lay  for  some  moments  silent, 
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and  his  comrades  stood  around  him  in  mute  grief, 
and  hung  their  heads  to  conceal  their  emotions  from 
each  other. 

"  In  my  pocket,^  said  Ramsay,  "  is  a  Testament. 
Mary  gave  it  to  me  for  a  keepsake.     Take  it  out.**^ 

Butler  drew  forth  the  small  volume. 

''  What  shall  I  do  with  it  ?''  he  asked  in  a 
mournful  whisper. 

"  Give  it  to  Mary — back  from  me.  And  this 
plait  of  her  hair  upon  my  wrist,  major,  take  it  and 
wear  it  on  your  own, — it  will  remind  you  of  my 
Mary :  you  will  guard  her  from  harm." 

"  Before  God,  John  Ramsay,''''  said  Butler  with 
solemn  fervour,  "  I  promise  you  that  while  I  live 
she  shall  not  want.  Your  parents,  too,  shall  be  my 
special  care." 

'*  Then  I  shall  die  with  easier  heart.  Thanks — 
thanks, — friends,  farewell !''''  feebly  ejaculated  the 
stricken  soldier,  whose  eye,  already  glazed  with  the 
pangs  of  death,  now  glanced  upon  the  attending 
group,  and  after  a  brief  but  painful  interval  closed  in 
darkness. 

John  Ramsay  spake  no  more,  and  his  short  breath- 
ing showed  that  life  was  fast  ebbing  in  its  channel. 
The  audible  sobs  of  Butler  for  some  moments  were 
alone  heard  in  the  circle,  as  he  sat  supporting  the 
head  and  grasping  the  hand  of  his  brave  comrade. 
The  struggle  was  at  last  over,  and  the  gallant  spirit 
of  the  generous  soldier  had  fled.    Butler  took  from 
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the  wrist  the  braeelet  of  Mai^s  hair,  which  was  now 
stained  with  the  blood  of  its  late  owner,  and,  with  an 
earnest  yow  to  redeem  his  promise,  drew  it  oyer  his 
own  hand. 

The  scene  that  followed  this  melancholy  adven- 
ture was  one  of  solemn  interest.     The  proximity  of 
the  enemy,  although  defeated,  rendered  a  delay  at 
this  spot,  in  the  present  circumstances  of  Butler,  ex- 
ceedingly hazardous ;  yet  he  could  not  entertain  the 
thought  of  continuing  his  journey  until  he  had  com- 
municated to  David  Ramsay  the  distressing  tidings 
of  his  son^s  death.     The  last  request  of  John  seemed 
also  to  impose  this  task  upon  him  as  a  sacred  obliga- 
tion, due  to  the  friendship  which  had  terminated  in 
so  disastrous  an  end.     Butler'*s  resolution  therefore 
was  soon  taken.     He  determined   immediately,    at 
all  hazards,  to  make  his  way  back  to  Ranlsay^s  cot- 
tage, and  to  endeavour  to  console  the  afflicted  pa- 
rents under  their  severe  bereavement.     Disdaining, 
in   his   present   state   of  feeling,  the   disguise  that 
seemed  to  make  him  almost  a  stranger  to  himself, 
he  threw  aside  the  miller''s  dress  and  again  appeared 
in   his    true  character,   resolved    manfully  to  meet 
what  he  now  believed  to  be  the  almost  certain  result 
—a  recapture  with  all    its   probable    consequences. 
Some    of  his   party,  who  were  acquainted  with   the 
localities  of  their  present  position,  suggested  to  him 
that  a  whig  family  of  the  name  of  Dnimmond  re- 
sided at  no  great  distance  from  the  scene  of  the  late 
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encounter,  and  that,  by  bearing  the  body  to  this 
place,  they  might  secure  for  it  a  decent  burial.  The 
remains  of  the  trooper  were  accordingly  laid  upon  a 
rude  litter,  and  his  mourning  comrades  slowly  and 
sorrowfully  wended  their  way  through  the  forest  to 
the  designated  habitation.  Here  they  arrived  about 
noon,  having  traversed  a  space  of  more  than  two 
mUes  to  gain  this  asylum. 

Dnimmond  was  a  woodman,  and  occupied  a  rude 
cabin,  with  a  small  clearing  aiound  it,  in  the  depths 
of  the  wilderness,  so  remote  from  the  highway  as  to 
promise  as  much  security  firom  the  quest  of  the 
enemy  as  might  be  expected  firom  any  portion  of 
the  region  in  which  he  lived.  He  received  his  guests 
with  kindness,  and  as  he  was  himself  acquainted 
with  the  family  of  the  deceased,  he  exhibited  a  lively 
sympathy  with  the  mourners  around  the  body. 

When  Butler  now  made  known  his  purpose  to  set 
out  immediately  for  the  habitation  of  David  Ramsay, 
Winter  asked  permission  to  accompany  him ;  but  the 
woodman  interposed  and  recommended  that  he  alone 
should  be  permitted  to  perfonn  that  errand,  leaving 
the  others  to  remain  with  the  corpse  until  his  re- 
turn. 

"  It  is,  before  all  others,  my  duty,*"  said  Butler, 
^'  and  come  what  may,  I  will  perform  it.**^ 

"  Then  we  will  go  together,^'  added  the  proprietor 
of  the  cabin.  *'  It  will  be  wise  to  wait  until  the  dav 
is  a  little  more  spent,  and  return  in  the  darkness  of 
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the  night.  David  Rameaj  will  come  back  with  us. 
He  would  like  to  see  his  son  before  we  put  him  in 
the  ground.**" 

^'  That  shall  be  as  you  please,  friend,^  said  But- 
ler f  **  I  will  be  under  your  guidance."" 

An  hour  or  two  before  sun-down,  Butler  and  his 
new  companion  left  the  cabin  and  took  their  route 
across  the  woods  towards  Ramsay^s  dwelling,  leaving 
the  dead  body  in  charge  of  the  woodman^s  family  and 
the  three  soldiers.  The  distance  they  had  to  travel 
did  not  exceed  eight  miles.  The  repulse  of  the  tory 
party,  in  the  skirmish  of  the  morning,  seemed  to 
have  induced  a  belief,  on  the  part  of  the  enemy,  that 
the  fugitives  had  made  a  successful  retreat  which  was 
now  beyond  pursuit,  and  there  were,  in  consequence, 
no  parties  on  the  road  to  molest  the  travellers. 
Under  these  circumstances,  it  was  still  daylight 
when  they  came  in  view  of  David  Ramsay^s  home- 
stead. 
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CHAPTER  XLV. 

Great  agitation  prevailed  at  Macdonald'*s  post 
when  the  morning  disclosed  the  escape  of  Butler. 
The  lieutenant  was  conscious  that  this  mischance 
had  exposed  him  to  the  risk  of  a  heavy  censure,  and, 
as  was  natural  to  a  man  who  could  not  entirely  ac- 
quit himself  of  some  neglect  in  the  performance  of 
his  duty,  his  first  measures  were  taken  in  a  spirit  of 
peevish  and  angry  severity.  Small  parties  were  sent 
out  to  explore  the  neighbourhood,  with  a  view  to 
gain  intelligence  of  the  direction  taken  by  the  Aigi- 
tive,  with  orders  to  bring  him  in,  dead  or  alive. 
The  sentinels  who  were  on  duty  during  the  night 
were  arrested  and  subjected  to  a  rigid  examination 
on  the  events  of  their  watch ;  the  several  members 
of  Musgrbve's  family  were  also  interrogated  as  to 
matters  touching  their  own  connexion  with  the  pri- 
soner. Nothing,  however,  was  gathered  from  these 
investigations,  that  was  calculated  to  cast  a  suspicion 
of  connivance  in  Butler^s  liberation,  upon  any  indi- 
vidual, either  of  the  garrison  or  of  the  family.  It 
was  only  apparent  that  the  prisoner  had  availed  him- 
self of  the  remissness  of  the  guard  and  the  darkness 
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of  the  night,  to  make  a  bold  descent  &om  the  win- 
dow, and  had  succeeded  by  one  of  those  lucky  ac- 
cidents which  sometimes  baffle  the  most  cautious 
foresight.  The  nature  of  the  attempt  did  not  ne- 
cessarily suppose  the  aid  of  an  accomplice,  and  a 
£unt  hope  was  therefore  entertained  that  Butler 
would  be  found  still  lurking  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
post. 

In  the  course  of  a  few  hours,  the  first  parties  that 
had  been  despatched  in  the  morning  returned.  They 
could  give  no  account  of  the  prisoner ;  nor  was  there 
any  light  thrown  upon  the  escape,  until  about  the 
dinner-hour,  when  a  portion  of  the  detachment  which 
had  intercepted  Butler  and  his  comrades  in  the  morn- 
ing arrived  at  the  mill,  under  the  conduct  of  the 
soldier  whose  suspicions  had  led  to  the  pursuit  and 
skirmish  which  we  have  already  described.  The  re- 
port of  these  men  left  Macdonald  no  room  to  doubt 
the  identity  of  Butler  with  the  person  described. 
A  further  examination,  at  the  suggestion  of  the 
soldier,  showed  that  Wall-Eye,  the  waggon-horse, 
was  missing ;  and  it  now  became  certain  that  Butler 
had  been  aided  by  a  party  of  the  enemy,  with  whom 
he  must  have  been  in  correspondence.  The  con- 
clusion was,  that,  with  his  means  of  flight,  there 
could  be  little  doubt  of  his  being,  long  before  the 
present  period  of  the  day,  out  of  the  reach  of  suc- 
cessfiil  pursuit.  The  scheme  was  laid  to  the  account 
of  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  whose  name  and  adventures 


114  HOBSE-SHOE  R0EIN80N. 

weve  alradT  fiucoaft  in  thb  distnd ;  and  it  was  con- 
jectmed  tbat  Sampler  was  secretly  posted  in  some 
nei^ibournig  fastness  to  gi^e  Ids  assistance  to  the 
enteiiinse. 

With  these  leflections,  Macdonald  felt 
obliged  to  submit  to  the  exigencies  of  the 
point  of  philosophy  which  he  did  not  practise  without 
a  very  visible  chagrin  and  mortification.  His  -asen 
were  called  together,  and^  after  a  short  fretful  lecture 
on  their  n^lect,  and  an  injunction  to  a  more  soldier- 
Kke  ^igihuice  in  future, — ^which  savoured  of  the  cau- 
tion of  locking  the  stable  after  the  steed  was  stolen, — 
they  were  dismissed. 

About  an  hour  before  sun-down,  Allen  Musgrove 
and  Mary,  availing  themselves  of  the  confusion  and 
relaxed  discipline  of  the  post,  occasioned  by  the 
events  of  the  morning,  set  out  on  horseback  for  Da- 
vid Ramsay^s  dwelling,  whither  they  were  led  by  a 
natural  anxiety  to  learn  something  of  the  movements 
of  the  fiigitives. 

^^  It's  a  pleasure  and  a  happiness,  Allen  Musgrove,'*' 
said  Mistress  Ramsay,  as  the  miller  and  his  daughter 
sat  down  in  the  cabin,  **  to  see  you  and  Mary  over 
hflte  with  us  at  any  time,  but  it  is  specially  so  now 
when  we  have  good  news  to  tell.  John  and  his 
friend  are  safe  out  of  reach  of  Macdonald's  men, 
and,  God  be  praised !  I  hope  out  of  the  way  of 
all  other  harms.  We  have  had  soldiers  dodging  in 
and  out  through  the  day,  but  not  one  of  them  has 
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Made  any  guess  whafs  gone  wilji  the  mi^r ;  imd  as 
for  John,  they  don^t  seem  to  suspect  him  to  be  on 
die  country-side.  It^s  all  Horse-shoe  Robinson  with 
them.  They  say  that  none  but  he  could  haye  helped 
to  get  the  major  away,  and  that  General  Sumpter  was 
flie  instigator.  Well,  I'm  sure,  they  were  welcome 
to  that  opinion ;  for  it  set  them  all  to  looking  over 
towvrds  Broad  river,  which  is  as  good  a  direction  as 
we  could  wish  them  to  travel.'" 

"  The  less  you  seem  to  know  about  it,  with  any 
of  diese  inquiring  parties,  the  better.  Mistress  Ram- 
say,'' said  Allen  Musgpove ;  "  and  I  would  advise 
you,  even  here  amongst  ourselves,  to  speak  lower. 
DavM,  what  do  you  hear  this  evening  ?" 

"  Nothing  concerning  our  runaways  since  they  left 
08  at  daylight  this  morning,"  replied  Ramsay.  ^'  I 
sKould  guess  them  to  be  somewhere  near  upon  Fair 
Forest  by  this  time.  You  know  Williams  is  out- 
lying upon  the  upper  branches  of  the  river  ?  It  is 
more  like  hunted  deer,  Allen,  than  Christian  men, 
that  our  poor  fellows  take  to  the  woods  now.  God 
knows  what  will  come  of  it !" 

''  He  knows  and  has  appointed  it,''  said  Musgrove, 
gravely,  "  and  will,  in  his  own  good  time  and  with 
SBch  instruments  as  shall  feithfuUy  work  his  purpose, 
give  the  victory  to  them  that  have  the  right.  Man, 
womm  and  child  may  perish,  and  house  and  home 
may  be  biimt  over  our  heads,  and  the  blood  of  brave 
men  may  make  the  dust  of  the  road  red — yes,  and  the 
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pastures  rich  as  if  new  laid  with  manure, — ^but  the  will 
of  God  shall  be  done  and  his  providence  be  accom- 
plished. The  cause  of  the  just  shall  prevail  against 
the  unjust.'' 

"  There  were  no  soldiers,''  inquired  Mary,  ad- 
dressing David  Ramsay,  "  that  you  have  heard  of, 
who  followed  towards  Fair  Forest?  I  should  be 
sorry  if  John  was  to  be  troubled  with  persons  going 
after  him — because,'' — the  maiden  hesitated  an  in- 
stant,-—'* because  it's  unpleasant  and  disagreeable  to 
be  obliged  to  be  riding  off  the  road,  through  bushes 
and  briars,  to  keep  out  of  the  way." 

"  If  they  were  not  greatly  an  overmatch,  girl," 
interrupted  Ramsay,  "  John  wouldn't  give  himself 
much  trouble  upon  that  account." 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Ramsay,"  said  Mary,  earnestly,  *'  I  was 
thinking  of  that.  It's  hard  to  say  what  John  would 
call  an  overmatch :  men  are  so  headstrong  and  ven- 
turesome." 

"  That's  God's  own  truth,  Mary,"  interposed  Mrs. 
Ramsay,  '*  and  what  I  have  always  been  telling 
David  and  John  both.  But  they  never  heed  me,  no 
more  than  if  I  was  talking  to  the  child  in  that 
cradle." 

"  I've  told  John  as  much  myself,"  said  Mary, 
blushing. 

"  And  he  would  not  heed  you  either,"  interrupted 
her  father.  "  A  soldier  would  have  a  holiday  life  of 
it  if  he  followed  the  advice    of  his  mother  or  his 
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sweetheart.  Daughter,  amongst  friends  here,  you 
ncedn'*t  blush — we  know  more  of  the  secrets  betwixt 
you  and  the  trooper  lad  than  you  count  upon. 
John^s  a  clever  boy,  Mistress  Ramsay,  and  1  think 
you  have  reason  to  brag  of  him  somewhat ;  and  as 
there  ^s  particular  good-will  between  him  and  my 
Mary,  I  ^11  not  stand  in  the  way  when  the  war  is 
over — if  God  spares  us  all,  and  Mary  and  the  lad 
keep  in  the  same  mind, — 111  not  stand  in  the  way  of 
a  new  settlement  in  the  neighbourhood.  Mary  is  a 
good  daughter,  well  nurtured,  and — I  don^t  care  to 
say  it  to  her  face — ^will  make  a  thriving  wife.'*'' 

The  mother  smiled  as  she  replied,  **  I  donH  pre- 
tend to  know  the  young  people'^s  secrets,  but  I  know 
this, —  you  don't  think  better  of  Mary  than  John 
does, — ^nor  than  me  neither,  perhaps.*" 

The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  knocking  at 
the  door,  and,  in  a  moment  afterwards,  Arthur  Butler 
and  the  woodman  entered  the  apartment. 

''  Major  Butler,  as  I  am  a  living  woman  !"^  ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Ramsay. 

"  Our  good  friend  himself!"*'  ejaculated  Musgrovc, 
with  surprise.  "  What  has  turned  you  back  ?  And 
Gabriel  Drummond  here  too  !  What  has  happened?'"* 

"  Where  is  my  son  John  ?""  demanded  Ramsay. 
**  Are  you  followed  ?'^ 

Butler  walked  up  to  Mrs.  Ramsay,  and,  as  a  tear 
started  to  his  eye,  took  her  by  the  hand,  and  stood 
for  a  moment  unable  to  speak. 
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^'  Oh,  Heaven  have  mercy  on  me  !^  screamed  Marj 
Musgrove,  as  she  threw  herself  upon  a  bed  ;  "  some- 
thing dreadful  has  happened.**^ 

*'  For  God's  sake,  speak  what  you  have  to  tell  P 
said  David  Ramsay,  instantly  turning  pale. 

^^  John  Ramsay  is  hurt,^'  fiiintly  articulated  the 
mother;  and  Mary,  rising  from  the  bed,  stood  be- 
side Butler  with  a  countenance  on  which  was  seated 
the  most  agonising  attention.  Andy,  the  hero  of  the 
exploit  we  have  heretofore  related,  also  pressed  into 
the  presence  of  the  same  group,  and  a  deathlike 
silence  pervaded  the  whole  party. 

Butler,  with  an  ineffectual  effort  to  recover  him- 
self, turned  to  Drummond,  making  a  sign  to  him 
to  tell  the  object  of  their  melancholy  errand,  and 
then  flung  himself  into  a  chair. 

^'  John  Ramsay  is  dead,^  said  the  woodman,  in 
a  mournful  tone.  '^  Your  son.  Mistress  Ramsay, 
was  shot  in  a  fray  with  the  bloody,  villainous  tories. 
The  heartiest  curses  upon  them  !'*'' 

'^  Killed,  dear  madam,^  said  Butler,  scarcely  able 
to  articulate, — *'  killed  in  my  defence.  Would  to 
Ood  the  blow  had  fidlen  upon  my  own  head  !"' 

^^  Oh,  no,  no,  no  l'^  exclaimed  the  matron,  as  a 
flood  of  tears  rolled  down  her  cheeks,  and  she  en- 
deavoured to  wipe  them  away  with  her. apron.  "  It 
isn'*t  true, —-it  can't  be  true.  My  poor,  dear, 
brave  boy  !'' 

At  the  same  instant,  Mary  Musgrove  fell  insen- 
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t?il>lc  into  the  arms  of  her  lather,  where  it  was  some 
moments  before  she  gave  aignB  of  iniinatioa.  At 
length,  being  laid  upon  the  bed,  a  deep  groan 
iwcaped  her,  whieh  was  followed  by  the  most  ptteous 
wailing. 

The  acene  wrought  upon  the  younger  members 
of  4he  fiunily,  who,  as  well  as  the  domestics,  were 
heard  pouring  forth  deep  and  loud  lamentations, 
aeeompanied  with  reiterated  announcements  of  the 
death  of  the  soldier. 

When  this  first  burst  of  the  general  grief  was 
over,  David  Ramsay  arose  from  his  seat  and  walked 
across  the  room  to  a  window,  where  he  stood  en- 
deavouring to  compose  and  master  his  feelings.  At 
length,  facing  Butler,  he  said  in  a  low  and  tian* 
quil  tone: 

^^  Jiiim  Ramsay,  my  son  —  killed  — killed  in  a 
skirmish  ?  Ood  is  my  witness,  I  expected  it !  It 
was  his  fiiiling  to  follow  his  enemy  with  too  hot  a 
hand ;  and  I  am  to  blame,  perhaps,  that  I  never 
checked  him  in  that  temper.  But  he  died  like  a  man 
and  a  soldier.  Major  Butler,^  he  added,  firmly. 

^'  He  died  in  my  arms,""  replied  Butler,  '^  as  brave- 
ly as  ever  soldier  closed  his  life:  his  last  thoughts 
were  fixed  upon  his  parents,  and        ■''^ 

*^  Dead  !^  interrupted  Ramsay,  as  if  communing 
with  himself,  and  regardless  of  Butler'^s  words ; 
*^  dead !  He  fell  doing  his  duty  to  his  country— 
that'^s  a  consolation.     A  man  cannot  die  better. 
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If  it  please  Ood,  I  hope  my  end  may  be  like  his. 
Andrew,  my  boy,  come  here.  You  are  now  my 
oldest  living  son,^  he  said,  taking  the  lad'*s  hand, 
and  looking  him  full  in  the  face,  as  he  spoke  with  a 
bitter  compression  of  his  lips ;  *'  I  am  willing,  much 
as  I  love  you,  that  the  country  should  have  you.*" 

"  No,  David,  David  V  interrupted  the  mother, 
rousing  herself  from  her  silent  grief;  "we  have  given 
enough  !  no  other  child  of  mine  shall  venture  in  the 
war !  John  !  John  !  John  !  my  dear  boy,  my  brave 
son  ! — how  good  and  kind  he  was  to  us  all !  and 
how  glad  he  was  to  get  home  to  see  us,  and  how 
much  we  made  of  him '*'' 

*'  Silence,  wife,'**  said  David  Ramsay ;  "  this  is  no 
time  to  hold  back  from  our  duty.  Andrew,  listen  to 
me :  remember,  your  brother  has  met  his  death  fight- 
ing against  these  monsters,  who  hate  the  very  earth 
that  nurses  liberty.  Yoti  are  young,  boy, — but  you 
can  handle  a  musket ;  we  will  not  forget  your  bro- 
ther's death.*" 

"  Nor  the  burning  of  a  good  house  over  your  head, 
and  a  full  bam,  father ;  nor  the  frights  they  have 
given  my  poor  mother.'*' 

"  Nor  the  thousands  of  brave  men,"  added  the 
father,  *'  who  have  poured  out  their  blood  to  give  us 
a  land  and  laws  of  our  own.  My  boy,  we  will  re- 
member these — for  vengeance."" 

"  Not  for  vengeance/''  said  Allen  Musgrove ;  "for 
justice,  David.     Your  enemy  should  be  remembered 
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only  to  preyent  him  from  doing  mischief.  The  Lord 
will  give  him  sword  and  buckler,  spear  and  shield, 
who  stands  up  for  the  true  cause :  and  when  it  pleases 
Him  to  require  the  sacrifice  of  life  from  the  feithful 
servant  who  fights  the  battle,  he  grants  patience  and 
courage  to  meet  the  trial.  Your  son  was  not  the 
man,  David,  to  turn  his  fiu;e  away  from  the  work  that 
was  before  him :  may  God  receive  him  and  comfort 
his  distressed  &mily  !  He  was  an  honest  and  brave 
son,  David  Ramsay.^ 

^'  A  braver  soldier  never  buckled  on  broadsword, 
Allen  Musgrove,'^  replied  the  father.  "  Yes — I  looked 
for  this  ;  ever  since  my  dwelling  was  levelled  to  the 
ground  by  these  firebrands,  I  looked  for  it.  John^s 
passion  was  up  then,  and  I  knew  the  thoughts  that 
ran  through  his  mind.  Ever  since  that  day  his  feel- 
ings have  been  most  bitter ;  and  he  has  flung  himself 
amongst  the  tories,  making  as  little  account  of  them 
as  the  mower  when  he  puts  his  scythe  into  the  grass 
of  the  meadows.'' 

"  God  forgive  him,  David  !**'  said  Musgrove ; 
"  and  strengthen  you  and  the  boy's  good  mother  in 
this  sharp  hour  of  trial.  They  who  draw  the  sword 
in  passion  may  stand  in  fear  of  the  judgment  of  the 
sword :  it  is  a  fearM  thing  for  sinful  man  to  shed 
blood  for  any  end  but  that  of  lawfril  war,  and  at 
the  bidding  of  his  country  —  God  alone  is  the 
avenger.'' 

Mary  had  again  raised  herself  from  the  bed,  and 
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at  this  moment  gave  vent  to  her  feelings  in  a  loud 
and  bitter  lamentation.  '^  John  Ramsay  is  dead — 
is  dead  l^  she  exclaimed.  ^^  I  cannot  believe  it.  He 
that  was  so  true  and  so  warm-hearted*-and  that 
everybody  loved !  They  could  not  kill  him  !  Oh, 
I  begged  him  to  keep  his  foot  from  danger,  and  he 
promised  me,  for  my  sake,  to  be  carefol.  I  loved 
him,  father, — I  never  told  you  so  much  before,  but  I 
am  not  ashamed  to  tell  it  now  before  everybody, — I 
loved  him  better  than  all  the  world :  and  we  had  pro- 
mised each  other.  It  is  so  hard  to  lose  them  that  we 
love  !''  she  continued,  sobbing  violently.  **  He  was 
so  brave  and  so  good-— and  he  was  so  handsome,  Mrs. 
Ramsay,  and  so  dutiM  to  you  and  his  father ;  com- 
ing home  to  see  you  whenever  the  war  would  let  him. 
And  walked,  and  rode,  and  ran,  and  fought  for  his 
friends,  and  them  that  he  cared  for.  He  was  so 
thoughtful  for  your  comfort  too  i*"  she  added,  as  she 
threw  herself  on  her  knees  and  rested  her  head  in  the 
lap  of  the  mother,  and  there  paused  through  a  long 
interval,  during  which  nothing  was  heard  but  her 
own  moans  mingled  with  the  sighs  of  the  party. 
"  We  were  to  be  married  after  this  war  was  at  an 
end,  and  thought  we  should  Jive  so  happily:  — 
but  they  have  murdered  him !  Oh,  they  have 
murdered  him  l'^  And  with  her  hair  thrown  in  dis- 
order over  her  fiwe,  she  again  gave  vent  to  a  flood 
of  tears. 

''  Mary,  daughter  !    Shame  on   you,  girl  I****   said 
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her  &ther.  "  Do  you  foiget,  in  the  hour  of  your 
affliction,  that  yon  have  a  Friend  who  is  able  to 
comfort?  There  ifi  One  who  can  heal  up  your 
soiTOws  and  speak  peace  to  your  troubled  spirit-— 
if  you  be  not  too  proud  to  ask  it.  I  have  taught 
you,  daughter,  in  all  time  of  tribulation  to  look  to 
Him  for  patience  and  for  strength  to  bear  adversity. 
Why  do  you  neglect  this  refuge  now  ?*" 

^^  Our  Father,^  iaid  the  maiden,  fervently  clasping 
her  hands  and  lifting  up  her  eyes,  now  dim  with  weep- 
ing, as  she  appealed  to  God  in  prayer,  ^^  who  art  in 
heaven — ^teach  us  all  to  say,  Thy  will  be  done.  Take 
— take— my  dear  John  —  Oh  my  heart  will  burst 
and  I  shall  die  !^^  she  uttered,  almost  overwhelmed 
with  her  emotions,  as  she  again  buried  her  face  in 
mistress  Ramsay'^s  lap ; — ''  I  cannot  speak  r 

A  silence  of  inexpressible  agony  prevailed  for  some 
moments.  This  was  at  length  interrupted  by  the  up- 
rising of  the  fiill,  clear,  and  firm  voice  of  Allen  Mus- 
grove,  who  now  broke  forth,  from  the  opposite  side 
of  the  room  where  he  had  kneeled  before  a  chair,  in 
an  earnest  and  impressive  supplication  to  the  Deity, 
urged  with  all  that  eloquence  which  naturally  flows 
from  deeply-excited  feeling.  From  the  solemnity  of 
the  occasion,  as  well  as  from  the  habitually  religious 
temper  of  the  &mily  assembled  in  the  little  cabin,  the 
words  of  the  prayer  fell  upon  the  hearts  of  those  pre- 
sent with  a  singularly  welcome  effect,  and,  for  the 
moment,  brought  tranquillity  to  their  feelings. 

g2 
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When  the  pwjer  wig  ended,  the  grief  of  the 
moarners  rolled  back  in  its  former  flood,  and  burst 
ftom  Mary  Mus^rove  in  the  most  heart-rending  bit- 
terness. Paroxysm  followed  paroxysm  with  fearful 
violence,  and  these  outbreaks  were  responded  to  by 
the  mother  with  scarcely  less  intensity.  All  at- 
tempts  at  consolation,  on  the  part  of  the  men,  were 
unavailing;  and  it  was  apparent  that  nothing  re- 
mained but  to  let  the  tide  of  anguish  take  its  own 
course. 

It  was  now  some  time  after  nightfall,  when  Butler 
and  Drummond  beckoned  Allen  Mnsgrove  to  leave 
the  room.  They  retired  into  the  open  air  in  front 
of  the  house,  where  they  were  immediately  joined  by 
David  Ramsav.     Here  Butler  communicated  to  them 

m 

Ihe  necessity  of  making  immediate  arrangements  for 
their  return  to  the  woodman'^s  cottage,  and  for  the 
burial  of  the  deceased  trooper.  His  advice  was  adopt- 
ed, and  it  was  resolved  that  Musgrove  and  Ramsay 
should  accompany  the  other  two  to  the  spot.  Before 
the  consultation  was  closed,  Andy  had  come  into  the 
group ;  and  he  was  now  directed,  with  all  haste,  to 
throw  a  saddle  upon  his  father^s  horse. 

**  You,  Andrew,  my  son,**^  said  David  Ramsay, 
*^  will  stay  at  home  and  comfort  your  poor  mother 
and  Mary.  Speak  to  them,  boy,  and  persuade  them 
to  give  up  their  useless  lamentations.  It  is  the  will 
of  God,  and  we  ought  not  to  munnur  at  it." 

'•  'J'he  burning,  father,"*  replied  the  boy,  with  a 
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sorrowful  earnestness,  ^'  and  the  fighting,  and  the 
frights  we  have  had,  was  all  nothing  to  this — I 
never  felt  before  how  terrible  the  war  was.'*'' 

Andy  had  now  gone  to  equip  the  horse,  and  tlie 
men  returned  to  the  inside  of  the  cabin,  where  they 
sat  in  profound  silence.  Butler  at  length  rose  firom 
the  door-sill  where  he  had  taken  his  seat,  and,  cross- 
ing the  room,  took  a  position  by  the  bed,  on  which 
Mary  Musgrove  had  thrown  herself,  and  where  she 
now  lay  uttering  iaint  and  half-smothered  moans. 

"  I  have  a  remembrance  for  you,''''  he  said,  stoop- 
ing down  and  speaking  scarcely  above  a  whisper  in  the 
ear  of  the  maiden  :  "I  promised  to  deliver  it  into 
your  hand. — God  knows  with  what  pain  I  perform 
my  office ! — John  enjoined  upon  me  to  give  you  this,'''' 
he  continued,  as  he  presented  to  her  the  little  copy 
of  the  Testament,  "  and  to  say  to  you  that  his  last 
thoughts  were  given  to  you  and  his  mother.  He 
loved  you,  Mary,  better  than  he  loved  any  living 
creature  in  this  world.'''' 

"  He  did,  he  did,''  sobbed  forth  the  girl,  ''  and  I 
loved  him  far  above  family,  friends,  kinsfolk  and  all 
— I  wish  I  were  dead  by  his  side.'' 

*'  Take  the  book,"  said  Butler,  hardly  able  to 
articulate.  *'  God  for  ever  bless  you,"  he  added, 
after  a  pause  of  weeping,  "  and  bring  you  comfort ! 
I  have  promised  John  Ramsay,  that  neither  you,  nor 
any  of  his  family,  shall  ever  want  the  service  of  a 
friend  while  I  have  life  or  means  to  render  it.      Be- 
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fore  Heaven,  that  pledge  shall  be  redeemed  ! — Fare- 
weD,  farewell ! — God  bless  you  !^ 

As  Butler  uttered  these  words  he  grasped  the 
iiiaiden''8  hand  and  pressed  it  fervently  to  his  lips  ; — 
then  turning  to  the  mother,  he  addressed  some  phrase 
of  comfort  to  her  and  hastily  left  the  room.  Scarcely 
a  sound  was  heard  from  any  one,  except  the  low  sob- 
bing of  the  exhausted  weepers,  and  the  almost  con- 
vulsive kisses  which  Mary  imprinted  upon  the  little 
book  that  Butler  had  put  in  her  hand. 

Musgrove,  Ramsay,  and  the  woodman,  retired  from 
the  apartment  at  the  same  moment, — and  the  horses 
being  ready  at  the  door,  the  retreating  beat  of  the 
hoofs  upon  the  turf  gave  notice  to  the  indwellers  that 
the  four  men  had  set  forward  on  their  journey. 
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CHAPTER  XLVI. 


A    RUSTIC   FUNERAL. 


How  glumly  sounds  yon  dirgy  song; 
Night  ravens  flap  the  wing. 

Bttrger^t  Leonora. 

By  eleyen  o'*clock  at  night,  Butler  and  the  party 
from  Ramsay'^s  arrived  at  the  woodman'^s  cabin. 
Winter  and  his  comrades  had  been  busy  in  making 
preparations  for  the  funeral.  The  body  had  been 
laid  out  upon  a  table,  a  sheet  was  thrown  over  it, 
and  a  pine  torch  blazed  from  the  chimney-wall  close 
by,  and  flung  its  broad,  red  light  over  the  apart- 
ment. An  elderly  female — the  wife  of  the  wood- 
man— and  two  or  three  children  sat  quietly  in  the 
room.  The  small  detachment  of  troopers  loitered 
around  the  corpse,  walking  with  stealthy  pace  across 
the  floor,  and,  now  and  then,  adjusting  such  matters 
of  detail  in  the  arrangements  for  the  interment  as 
required  their  attention.  A  rude  coflBn,  hastily  con- 
structed of  such  materials  as  were  at  hand,  was  de- 
posited near  the  table.  A  solemn  silence  prevailed, 
which  no  less  consisted  with  the  gloom  of  the  occa- 
sion, than  with  the  late  hour  of  the  night. 


128  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

When  the  newly-arrived  party  had  dismounted 
and  entered  the  apartment,  a  short  salutation,  in 
suppressed  tones,  was  exchanged,  and,  without  fur- 
ther delay,  the  whole  company  set  themselves  to  the 
melancholy  duty  that  was  before  them.  David  Ram- 
say approached  the  body,  and,  turning  the  sheet  down 
from  the  face,  stood  gazing  on  the  features  of  his  son. 
There  was  a  settled  frown  upon  his  brow  that  con- 
trasted signally  with  the  composed  and  tranquil  linea- 
ments of  the  deceased.  The  father  and  son  pre- 
sented a  strange  and  remarkable  type  of  life  and 
death — the  countenance  of  the  mourner  stamped  by 
the  agitation  of  keen,  living  emotion,  and  the  object 
mourned  bearing  the  impress  of  a  serene,  placid,  and 
passionless  repose  :  the  one  a  vivid  picture  of  misery, 
the  other  a  quiet  image  of  happy  sleep.  David  Ram- 
say bent  his  looks  upon  the  body  for  some  minutes, 
without  an  endeavour  to  speak,  and  at  last  retreated 
towards  the  door,  striking  his  hand  upon  his  forehead 
as  he  breathed  out  the  ejaculation,  *'  My  son,  my 
son,  how  willingly  would  I  change  places  with  you 
this  night  !^^ 

Allen  Musgrove  was  less  agitated  by  the  spectacle, 
and  whilst  he  surveyed  the  features  of  the  deceased, 
his  lips  were  moved  with  the  utterance  of  a  short  and 
almost  inaudible  prayer.  Then  turning  to  Drum- 
mond,  he  inquired,  "  Has  the  grave  been  thought 
of  ?     Who  has  attended  to  the  preparations  ?*" 

"  It  has  been  thought  of,''  replied  the  woodman  : 
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"  I  sent  two  of  my  people  off  to  dig  it  before  I  went 
with  Major  Butler  to  see  David.  We  have  a  grave- 
yard across  in  the  woods,  nigh  a  mile  &om  this,  and 
I  thought  it  best  that  John  Ramsay  should  be  buried 
there.*" 

"  It  was  kindly  thought  on  by  you,  Gabriel,"" 
replied  Musgrove.  ^'  You  have  your  father  and 
others  of  your  family  in  that  spot.  David  Ramsay 
will  thank  you  for  it."" 

*'  I  do,  heartily,^  said  Ramsay,  "  and  will  remem- 
ber it,  Gabriel,  at  another  time.^"" 

"  Let  the  body  be  lifted  into  the  coffin,**^  said 
Musgrove. 

The  order  was  promptly  executed  by  Harry  Win- 
ter and  the  other  troopers.  In  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards, the  rough  boards  which  had  been  provided  to 
close  up  the  box  or  coffin  were  laid  in  their  appro- 
priate places,  and  Winter  had  just  begun  to  hammer 
the  nails  into  them,  when,  from  the  outside  of  the 
cabin,  was  heard  a  wild  and  piercing  scream,  that  fell 
so  suddenly  upon  the  cars  of  those  within  as  to  cause 
the  trooper  to  drop  the  hammer  from  his  hand.  In 
one  moment  more,  Mary  Musgrove  rushed  into  the 
room  and  fell  prostrate  upon  the  floor.  She  was 
instantly  followed  by  Andrew. 

"  God  of  heaven  !^  exclaimed  Butler,  "  here  is 
misery  upon  misery  !  This  poor  girFs  brain  is  crazed 
by  her  misfortune.      This  is  worst  of  all  !'''' 

"  Mary,  Mary,  my  child  \^  ejaculated  Musgrove, 

o5 
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as  he  instantly  raised  his  daughter  into  his  arms ; 
'^  what  madness  has  come  upon  you  that  you  should 
haye  wandered  here  to-night  I'' 

'*  How  has  this  happened,  Andrew  ?'^  said  David 
Ramsay, — all  speaking  in  the  same  breath. 

"  When  Mary  heard,'*'  replied  Andrew,  in  answer 
to  his  &ther''s  question,  '^  that  you  had  all  come  to 
Oabriel  Drummond's  to  bury  my  brother,  she 
couldn't  rest  content,  and  she  prayed  so  pitifully  to 
come  after  you,  and  see  him  before  they  put  him 
in  the  ground,  that  I  thought  it  right  to  tell  her 
that  I  woidd  come  with  her.  And  if  I  hadn^t  she 
would  have  come  by  herself,  for  she  had  got  upon 
her  horse  before  any  of  us  were  aware." 

*'  I  couldn't  stay  at  home,  fether,''  said  Mary, 
reviving  and  speaking  in  a  firm  voice ;  ^^  I  sliould 
have  died  with  a  broken  heart.  I  couldn't  let  you 
come  to  put  him  in  the  earth  without  following  after 
you.  Where  is  he  ?  I  heard  them  nailing  the  cotfin 
—it  must  be  broken  open  for  me  to  see  him  !" 

These  words,  uttered  with  a  bitter  vehemence, 
were  followed  by  a  quick  movement  towards  the 
cofiin,  which  was  yet  unclosed;  and  the  maiden,  with 
more  x  composure  than  her  previous  gestures  seemed 
to  render  it  possible  for  her  to  acquire,  paused  be- 
fell the  body  with  a  look  of  intense  sorrow,  as  the 
tears  fell  fast  from  her  eyes. 

"  It  is  true — it  is  too  true — he  is  dead  !  Oh, 
John,  John  !'"*  she  exclaimed,  as  she  stooped  down 
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uid  kissed  the  coM  lips,  ^^  I  did  not  dream  of  this 
when  we  parted  last  night  near  the  willows.  You 
did  not  look  as  you  do  now,  when  I  found  you 
asleep  under  the  rock,  and  when  you  promised  me, 
John,  that  you  would  be  careful,  and  keep  your- 
self from  danger,  if  it  was  only  to  please  me.  We 
were  doing  our  best  for  you  then,  Major  Butler, 
and  here  is  what  it  has  come  to !  No  longer  than 
last  night  he  made  me  the  promise.  Oh  me  !  oh 
me  !  how  wretched — how  miserable  I  am  V 

"  Daughter  dear,"*"*  said  Allen  Musgrove,  "  rise  up 
and  behave  like  a  brave  girl  as,  you  know,  I  have 
dlen  told  you  you  were.  We  are  bom  to  afflic- 
tions, and,  young  as  you  are,  you  cannot  hope  to  be 
free  from  the  conunon  lot.  You  do  yourself  hann 
by  this  ungovemed  grief.  There  ^s  a  good  and  a 
kind  girl !  sit  yourself  down  and  calm  your  feelings/' 

Musgrove  took  his  daughter  by  the  hand  and 
gently  conducted  her  to  a  seat,  where  he  continued 
to  address  her  in  soothing  language,  secretly  afraid 
that  the  agony  of  her  feelings  might  work  some 
serious  misfortune  upon  her  senses. 

'*  You  are  not  angry  with  me,  father,  for  follow- 
ing you  to-night  ?''''  said  Mary,  for  a  moment  mo- 
derating the  wildness  of  her  sorrow. 

''  No,  child,  no ;  I  cannot  be  angry  with  you  ; 
but  1  fear  this  long  night-ride  may  do  you  harm." 

"  I  can  but  die,  father, —  and  I  would  not  step 
aside  from  that.*" 
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^'^  Recollect  yourself  Mary, — your  Bible  does 
not  teach  you  to  wish  for  death.  It  is  sinful  to 
rebel  under  the  chastisements  of  God.  Daughter, 
I  have  taught  you,  in  your  day  of  prosperity,  the 
leasons  that  were  to  be  practised  in  your  time  of 
suffering  and  trial.  Do  not  now  turn  me  and  my 
precepts  to  shame.*" 

^*  Oh,  &ther,  foigive  me  !  It  is  so  hard  to  lose 
the  best,  the  dearest — ^^  Here  Mary  again  gave  way 
to  emotions  which  could  only  relieve  themselves  in 
profuse  tears. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  body  was  removed  to  the  out- 
aide  of  the  cabin,  and  the  coffin  was  speedily  shut  up 
and  deposited  upon  a  light  waggon-frame,  to  which 
two  lean  horses  were  already  harnessed,  and  which 
waited  to  convey  its  burden  to  the  grave-yard. 

**A11  is  ready,^  said  Winter,  stepping  quietly 
into  the  house,  and  speaking  in  a  low  tone  to  Mus- 
grove  ;  "  we  are  waiting  only  for  you.'^ 

**  Father,^  said  Mary,  who,  on  hearing  this  com- 
munication, had  sprung  to  her  feet,  ^'  I  must  go 
with  you.*" 

"  My  chUd  !"— 

^^  I  came  all  this  way  through  the  dark  woods  on 
purpose,  father, — and  it  is  my  right  to  go  with  him 
to  his  grave :  pray,  dear  &ther,  do  not  forbid  me  ! 
We  belonged  to  each  other,  and  he  would  be  glad  to 
think  I  was  the  last  that  left  him — the  very  last." 

"  The  poor  child  takes  on  so,"  said  the  wife   of 


HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON.  138 

Drummond,  now,  for  the  first  time,  interposing  in 
the  scene, — **  and  it  seems  natural,  Mr.  MusgroTe, 
that  you  shouldnH  hinder  her.  I  will  go  along — and, 
maybe,  it  will  be  a  comfort  to  her,  to  have  some 
womankind  beside  her.     I  will  take  her  hand.^ 

**  You  shall  go,  Mary,**^  said  her  &ther,  *'  but  on 
the  condition  that  you  govern  your  feelings,  and  be- 
have with  the  moderation  of  a  Christian  woman.  Take 
courage,  my  child,  and  show  your  nurture.'*' 

^^  I  will,  father,  I  will :  the  worst  is  past,  and  I 
can  walk  quietly  to  John'*s  grave,**"  replied  Mary,  as 
the  tears  again  flowed  fast,  and  her  voice  was  stifled 
with  her  sobs. 

^^  It  is  a  heavy  trouble  for  such  a  young  creature 
to  bear,^  said  Mistress  Drummond,  as  she  stood  be- 
side the  maiden,  waiting  for  this  burst  of  grief  to 
subside  :  ^^  but  this  world  is  full  of  such  sorrows.'*'' 

Musgrove  now  quitted  the  apartment.  He  was 
followed  by  his  daughter  and  the  rest  of  the  inmates, 
all  of  whom  repaired  to  the  front  of  the  cabin,  where 
they  awaited  the  removal  of  the  body. 

A  bundle  of  pine  faggots  had  been  provided,  and 
each  one  of  the  party  was  supplied  from  them  with  a 
lighted  torch.  Some  little  delay  occurred  whilst 
Harry  Winter  was  concluding  his  arrangements  for 
the  funeral. 

"  Take  your  weapons  along,  boys,"*"  said  the 
trooper  to  his  comrades,  in  a  whisper.  ^'  John  Ram- 
say shall  have  the  honours  of  war :  and  mark,  you  are 


1S4  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

to  bring  up  the  rear, — let  the  women  walk  next  the 
waggon.  (Gabriel  Drummond,  bring  your  rifle  along : 
we  shall  give  a  volley  over  the  grave.^^ 

The  woodman  stepped  into  the  cabin  and  returned 
with  his  firelock.  All  things  being  ready,  the  wag- 
gon, under  the  guidance  of  a  negro  who  walked  at 
the  horses'  heads,  now  moved  forward.  The  whole 
party  formed  a  procession  in  couples,  the  woodman's 
wife  and  Mary  being  first  in  the  train,  the  children  suc- 
ceeding them,  and  the  rest  foUowing  in  regular  order. 

It  was  an  hour  after  midnight.  The  road,  scarcely 
discernible,  wound  through  a  thick  forest,  and  the 
procession  moved  with  a  slow  and  heavy  step  towards 
its  destination.  The  torches  lighted  up  the  darkness 
of  the  wood  with  a  strong  flame,  that  penetrated  the 
mass  of  sombre  foliage  to  the  extent  of  some  fifty 
paces  around,  and  glared  with  a  wild  and  romantic 
etkci  upon  the  rude  coffin,  the  homely  vehicle  on 
which  it  was  borne,  and  upon  the  sorrowing  faces  of 
the  train  that  followed  it.  The  seclusion  of  the 
region,  the  unwonted  hour,  and  the  strange  mixture 
of  domestic  and  military  mourning,  half  rustic  and 
half  warlike,  that  entered  into  the  composition  of 
the  group, — and,  above  all,  the  manifestation  of  sin- 
cere and  intense  grief  that  was  seen  in  every  member 
of  the  train,^-communicated  to  the  incident  a  singu- 
larly imaginative  and  unusual  character.  No  words 
were  spoken,  except  the  few  orders  of  the  march 
announced  by   Harry  Winter  in  a  whisper,  and  the 
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ear  recognised,  with  a  painful  precision,  the  unceas- 
ing sobs  of  Mary  Musgroye,  and  the  deep  groan  that 
seemed,  unawares,  to  escape  now  and  then  from 
some  of  the  males  of  the  party.  The  dull  tramp  of 
feet,  and  the  rusty  creak  of  the  waggon-wheels,  or  the 
crackling  of  brushwood  beneath  them,  and  the  mo- 
notonous clank  of  the  chains  employed  in  the  gearing 
of  the  horses,  all  broke  upon  the  stillness  of  the 
night  with  a  more  abrupt  and  observed  distinctness, 
from  the  peculiar  tone  of  feeling  which  pervaded  those 
who  were  engaged  in  the  sad  offices  of  the  scene. 

In  the  space  of  half  an  hour,  the  train  had  emerged 
from  the  wood  upon  a  small  tract  of  open  ground, 
that  seemed  to  have  been  formerly  cleared  from  i\\v 
forest  for  the  purpose  of  cultivation.  Whatever 
tillage  might  have  once  existed  there  was  now  aban- 
doned, and  the  space  was  overgrown  with  brambles, 
through  which  the  blind  road  still  struggled  by  a  track 
'  that,  even  in  daylight,  it  would  have  been  ditficnlt  to 
pursue.  Towards  the  centre  of  this  opening  grew  a 
cluster  of  low  cherry  and  peach  trees,  around  wliose 
roots  a  plentiful  stock  of  wild  scions  had  shot  up  in 
the  absence  of  culture.  Close  in  the  sliade  of  this 
cluster,  a  ragged  and  half-decayed  paling  formed  a 
square  enclosure  of  some  ten  or  twelve  paces  broad, 
— and  a  few  rude  posts  set  up  witliin,  indicated  the 
spot  to  be  the  rustic  grave-yard.  Here  two  negroes 
were  seen  resting  over  a  newly-dug  grave. 

The  waggon  halted  within  some  short  distance  of 
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the  paling,  and  the  coffin  was  now  conunitted  to 
the  shoulders  of  the  troopers.  Following  these,  the 
whole  train  of  mourners  entered  the  burial-place. 

My  reader  will  readily  imagine  with  what  fresh 
fervour  the  grief  of  poor  Mary  broke  forth,  whilst 
standing  on  the  verge  of  the  pit  in  which  was  to 
be  entombed  the  remains  of  one  so  dear  to  her. 
I  will  forbear  to  dwell  upon  it.  The  solemn  in- 
terval or  pause  which  intervened  between  the  arrival 
of  the  corpse  at  this  spot  and  its  being  lowered 
into  the  ground,  was  one  that  was  not  signalized 
only  by  the  loud  sorrow  of  her  who  here  bore  the 
part  of  chief  mourner, — but  all,  even  to  the  negroes 
who  stood  musing  over  their  spades,  gave  vent  to 
feelings  which,  at  such  a  moment,  it  neither  belongs 
to  humanity,  nor  becomes  it,  to  resist. 

The  funeral  service  was  performed  by  Allen  Mus- 
grove.  The  character  of  the  miller,  both  physical 
and  moral,  impressed  his  present  emplojrment  with 
singular  efficacy.  Though  his  frame  bore  the  traces 
of  age,  it  was  still  robust  and  muscular;  and  his 
bearing,  erect  and  stead&st,  denoted  firmness  of  mind. 
His  head,  partially  bald,  was  now  uncovered ;  and 
his  loose,  whitened  locks  played  in  the  breeze. 
The  torches  were  raised  above  the  group ;  and  as 
they  flared  in  the  wind  and  flung  their  heavy 
volumes  of  smoke  into  the  air,  they  threw  also  a  blaze 
of  light  upon  the  venerable  figure  of  the  miller,  as 
he  poured  forth  an  impassioned  supplication  to  the 
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Deity,  which,  according  to  the  habit  of  thinking 
of  that  period,  and  conformably  also  to  the  tenets 
of  the  religious  sect  to  which  the  speaker  belonged, 
might  be  said  to  have  expressed,  in  an  equal  degree, 
resignation  to  the  will  of  Heaven  and  defiance  of 
the  power  of  man.  Though  the  office  at  the  grave 
was  thus  prolonged,  it  did  not  seem  to  be  unexpect- 
ed or  wearisome  to  the  auditory,  who  remained  with 
unabated  interest  until  they  had  chanted  a  hymn, 
which  was  given  out  by  the  miller,  and  sung  in  suc- 
cessive couplets.  The  religious  observances  of  the 
place  seemed  to  have  taken  a  profitable  hold  upon 
the  hearts  of  the  mourners,  and,  before  the  hymn 
was  concluded,  even  the  voice  of  Mary  Musgrove 
rose  with  a  clear  cadence  upon  the  air,  and  showed 
that  the  inspirations  of  piety  had  already  supplanted 
some  of  tl^e  more  violent  paroxysms  of  grief. 

This  exercise  of  devotion  being  finished,  the 
greater  part  of  the  company  began  their  retreat  to 
the  woodman^s  cabin.  Winter  and  his  comrades 
remained  to  perform  the  useless  and  idle  ceremony 
of  discharging  their  pistols  over  the  grave ;  and  when 
this  was  accomplished,  they  hurried  forward  to  over- 
take the  party  in  advance. 

They  had  scarcely  rejoined  their  companions, 
before  the  horses  of  the  waggon  were  seized  by  an 
unknown  hand,  and  the  glare  of  the  torches  presented 
to  the  view  of  the  company  some  fifteen  or  twenty 
files  of  British  troopers. 
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"  Stand — I  charge  you  all,  in  the  name  of  the 
king!'^  called  out  an  authoritative  voice  from  the 
contiguous  thicket ;  and,  before  another  word  could 
be  uttered,  the  ftmeral  train  found  themselves  sur- 
rounded by  enemies. 

'^  Hands  off  !^  exclaimed  Butler,  as  a  soldier  had 
seized  him  by  the  coat.  A  pistol-shot  was  heard, 
and  Butler  was  seen  plunging  into  the  wood,  fol- 
lowed by  Winter  and  one  or  two  others. 

The  fiigitives  were  pursued  by  numbers  <rf  the 
hostile  party,  and  in  a  few  moments  were  dragged 
back  to  the  lights. 

"  Who  are  you,  sir  ?^  demanded  an  officer  who 
now  rode  up  to  Butler,  "  that  you  dare  to  disobey 
a  command  in  the  name  of  the  king  ?  Friend  or 
foe,  you  must  submit  to  be  questioned.**^ 

"  We  have  been  engaged,''  said  Allen  Musgrove, 
**  in  the  peaceful  and  christian  duty  of  burying  the 
dead.     What  right  have  you  to  interrupt  us  ?'' 

**  You  take  a  strange  hour  for  such  a  work,^  re- 
plied the  officer, — '*  and,  by  the  volley  fired  over  the 
grave,  I  doubt  whether  your  service  be  so  peaceful 
as  you  pretend,  old  man.  What  is  he  that  you  have 
laid  beneath  the  turf  to-night  ?'^ 

"  A  soldier,"  replied  Butler,  **  worthy  of  all  the 
rites  that  belong  to  the  sepulture  of  a  brave  man."" 

**  And  you  are  a  comrade,  I  suppose  ?"" 

''  I  do  not  deny  it.*" 

'*  What  colours  do  you  serve  ?'' 
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*' Who  is  he  that  asks  P'' 

"  Captain  M*Alpine  of  the  new  levies,^  replied 
the  officer.  **  Now,  sir,  your  name  and  character  ? 
you  must  be  convinced  of  my  right  to  know  it.^ 

^  I  have  no  motive  for  concealment,^  said  Butler, 
**  since  I  am  already  in  your  power.  Myself  and 
four  comrades  are  strictly  your  prisoners ;  the  rest 
of  this  party  are  inhabitants  of  the  neighbouring 
country,  having  no  connexion  with  the  war,  but  led 
hither  by  a  simple  wish  to  perform  an  office  of  hu- 
manity to  a  deceased  friend.  In  surrendering  myself 
and  those  under  my  command,  I  bespeak  for  the 
others  an  immunity  from  all  vexatious  detention. 
I  am  an  officer  of  the  continental  service  :  Butler 
is  my  name  ;  my  rank,  a  major  of  infentry."" 

After  a  few  words  more  of  explanation,  the  party 
were  directed  by  the  British  officer  to  continue  their 
inarch  to  Drummond's  cabin,  whither,  in  a  brief 
space,  they  arrived  under  the  escort  of  their  captors. 

A  wakefid  night  was  passed  under  the  woodman's 
roof ;  and  when  morning  came,  the  circumstances  of 
the  recapture  of  Butler  were  more  fully  disclosed. 
The  detachment  under  Captain  M*Alpine  were  on 
their  way  to  join  Ferguson,  who  was  now  posted  in 
the  upper  district,  and  being  attracted  by  the  sound 
of  voices  engaged  in  chanting  the  psalm  at  the 
funeral  of  John  Ramsay,  and  still  more  by  the  dis- 
charge of  the  volley  over  the  grave,  they  had  directed 
their  march  to  the  spot,  which  they  had  no  difficulty 
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in  reaching  by  the  help  of  the  torches  borne  by  the 
mourners. 

The  detachment  consisted  of  a  company  of  horse, 
numbering  some  fifty  men,  ^rho  had  no  scruple  in 
seizing  upon  Butler  and  his  companions  as  prisoners 
of  war.  It  was  some  relief  to  Butler,  when  he  as- 
certained that  his  present  captors  were  ignorant  of 
lus  previous  history,  and  were  unconnected  with 
those  who  had  formerly  held  him  in  custody.  He 
was  also  gratified  with  the  assurance  that  no  design 
was  entertained  to  molest  any  others  of  the  party, 
except  those  whom  Butler  himself  indicated  as 
belligerents. 

Captain  M^Alpine  halted  with  his  men  at  the 
woodman^s  cabin  until  after  sunrise.  During  this 
interval,  Butler  was  enabled  to  prepare  himself  for 
the  journey  he  was  about  to  commence,  and  to  take 
an  aflfectionate  leave  of  Musgrove  and  his  daughter, 
David  Ramsay  and  the  woodman^'s  &mily. 

Allen  Musgrove  and  Mary,  and  their  friend 
Ramsay,  deemed  it  prudent  to  retreat  with  the 
first  permission  given  them  by  the  British  officer. 
And,  not  long  afterwards,  Butler  and  his  comrades 
found  themselves  in  the  escort  of  the  tory  cavalry, 
bound  for  Ferguson^s  camp. 

Thus,  once  more  was  Butler  doomed  to  feel  the 
vexations  of  captivity. 
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CHAPTER  XLVII. 

A    COUNCIL  OF   WAE   AT    MRS.    MARKUAM*S.  —  TUE   SERGEANT 
SETS   FORTH    ON    AN    ADVENTURE. 

We  return  to  Mildred  Lindsay,  who,  comfortably 
sheltered  under  the  roof  of  Mrs.  Markham,  had 
found  herself,  after  the  repose  of  forty-eight  hours, 
almost  entirely  reinstated  in  her  former  strength : 
her  thoughts  were  now  consequently  directed  to  the 
resumption  of  her  journey.  The  gentle  and  assi- 
duous attentions  of  the  &mily  whose  hospitality  she 
enjoyed,  were,  however,  not  confined  to  the  mere 
restoration  of  her  health.  The  peculiarity  of  her 
condition,  thus  thrown  as  she  was  amongst  strangers, 
in  the  prosecution  of  an  enterprise  which,  though 
its  purpose  was  not  disclosed  to  her  entertainer,  was 
one  manifestly  of  great  peril,  and  such  only  as 
could  have  been  induced  by  some  urgent  and  im- 
perious necessity,  awakened  in  Mrs.  Markham  a 
lively  interest  towards  Mildred'^s  future  progress. 
This  interest  was  increased  by  the  deportment  of 
our  heroine  herself,  whose  mild  and  graceful  courtesy, 
feminine  delicacy,  and  gentleness  of  nurture,  were 
so  signally  contrasted  with  the  romantic  hardihood 
of  her  present  expedition.     General  Marion^s  letter 
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also,  in  the  estimation  of  the  hostess,  put  her  under 
a  special  obligation  to  look  after  the  welfare  of  her 
guest.  Accordingly,  now  when  the  third  morning 
of  our  travellers^  sojourn  had  arrived,  and  Mildred 
thought  of  taking  leave  of  the  friendly  family,  the 
first  announcement  of  this  purpose  was  met  by  an 
almost  positive  prohibition. 

"  You  are  young,  my  dear,^'  said  the  matron,  **  in 
your  experience  of  the  horrors  of  this  civil  war,  and 
make  a  sad  mistake  if  you  think  that  your  sex,  or 
any  sufficient  reason  you  may  have  to  justify  yourself 
in  going  on,  will  protect  you  against  insult,  in  case 
you  should  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  meet  parties  of 
the  enemy." 

*'  My  object,  madam,"  replied  Mildred,  "  is  to  go 
into  the  very  heart  of  the  enemy's  ranks.  My  busi- 
ness is  to  see  Lord  Comwallis  himself.  I  shall,  there- 
fore, proceed  directly  to  his  head-quarters.  That 
being  my  purpose,  I  shall  not  regret  the  opportunity 
to  throw  myself  upon  the  protection  of  the  first  band 
of  royal  troops  I  may  meet." 

"  Into  Lord  Comwallis's  presence !"  said  Mrs. 
Markham,  with  an  expression  of  wonder.  **  You 
have  some  very  near  friend  who  has  suffered  in  the 
late  battle — a  prisoner,  perhaps  ?'^  As  this  question 
escaped  the  lips  of  the  lady,  who  had  heretofore  pur- 
posely forborne  to  inquire  into  the  private  motive  of 
Mildred''s  journey,  she  shook  her  head  distrustfully, 
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and,  after  some  deliberation,  added — "  You  will 
pardon  me,  my  child,  for  what  may  seem  to  be  an 
idle  curiosity — I  seek  to  know  nothing  that  you 
may  desire  to  keep  secret — but  your  journey  is  so 
full  of  hazard  to  one  so  young  and  helpless  as  your- 
self, that  I  fear  you  have  not  wisely  considered  the 
evil  chances  to  which  you  may  be  exposed."^ 

^^  I  have  spent  no  thought  upon  the  hazard,  ma- 
dam,*^ replied  Mildred.  "  There  is  no  degree  of 
danger  that  should  outweigh  my  resolution.  You 
guess  truly — I  have  a  friend  who  is  a  prisoner,  and 
in  sad  jeopardy — and,  more  than  that,  dear  madam, 
I  have  persuaded  myself  that  I  have  power  to  save 
him.*"*  A  tear  started  in  her  eye  as  she  added, 
*'  That  is  all  I  have  thought  of.^ 

"  Then  may  a  kind  and  merciful  Heaven  shield 
you  !  They  little  know  the  heart-breaking  trials  of 
war,  who  have  not  felt  them  as  I  have.  These  rude 
soldiers,  Miss  Lindsay, — I  shudder  at  the  thought  of 
your  trusting  your  safety  to  them.'' 

"  My  name,  madam,'**  replied  Mildred,  "  I  am 
ashamed  to  tell  you,  has  all  its  associations  on  their 
side.     I  must  trust  to  its  power  to  bear  me  through." 

"  Not  all,  sister,''  interrupted  Henry.  '*  From  the 
banning,  up  to  this  day,  I  can  answer  for  myself,  I 
have  never  had  a  thought  that  didn't  take  sides 
against  the  red-coats." 

A  faint  smile  played  upon  Mrs.  Markham's  fea- 
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tares,  as  ske  tamed  to  Hennr  and  said, — ^^  Yoa  are 
a  young  rebel,  and  a  wann  one,  I  pereeive.  Sack 
troubles  as  ouis  require  giave  advisers.*" 

"*  M  V  brother  and  myself  must  not  be  misappre- 
hended,^ continued  Mildred :  *'^  I  alluded  only  to  my 
fiuher^s  influence.  I  have  heard  that  he  enjoys  some 
consideration  in  the  esteem  of  Liord  Comwallis — and 
it  is  upon  the  strength  of  that  I  have  ventured. 
Besides,  I  am  well  attended  by  a  careful  and  wise 
soldier,  who  rides  as  my  companion  and  guide,— one 
who  would  not  quietly  see  me  harmed.^ 

^^  Let  him  be  brought  into  our  consultation,**^  said 
Mrs.  Markham.  ^*  I  would  not  act  without  his  ad- 
vice.    With  vour  leave,  I  will  send  for  him."*^ 

Henry  and  Alfred  Markham,  immediately  upon 
this  hint,  went  in  pursuit  of  Horse-shoe. 

When  that  important  and  trusty  personage  arrived 
in  the  parlour,  a  regular  conference  was  opened, 
which,  after  a  few  discourses  on  the  general  aspect 
of  affairs,  wherein  the  sergeant  showed  an  abund- 
ance of  soldierly  sagacity  and  knowledge,  and  a  still 
greater  share  of  warm  and  faithful  concern  for  the 
wel&re  of  the  sister  and  brother  whom  he  had  in 
ward,  resulted  in  the  conclusion  that  measures  should 

I 

be  taken  to  ascertain  the  state  of  the  country  around, 
in  reference  to  the  impression  made  by  the  late 
movements  of  Marion  and  his  adversary  ;  and,  espe- 
cially, what  character  of  troops  occupied  the  region 
over  which  the  sergeant  would  be  required  to  con- 
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duct  his  charge.  This  daty  the  sergeant  very  ap- 
propriately considered  as  belonging  to  himself,  and 
he  therefore  detennined  forthwith  to  set  out  on  a 
reconnoitring  expedition.  As  we  propose  to  bear 
him  company,  we  wiU,  for  the  present,  leave  the 
&mily  in  the  parlour  to  the  enjojrment  of  the  kind 
communion  that  had  already  nursed  up  a  mutual 
affection  between  the  hostess  and  her  guests. 

The  seigeant  took  his  departure  alone,  notwith- 
standing the  urgent  importunity  of  Henry  and  his 
new  companion,  Alfred  Markham,  for  permission  to 
accompany  him — a  request  that  was  utterly  denied 
by  the  sturdy  and  cautious  soldier. 

**  You  are  apt  to  talk  too  much.  Mister  Lindsay,'*'' 
he  said,  in  answer  to  the  petition  of  the  young  men, 
"  for  such  a  piece  of  business  as  I  have  in  hand  :  for 
although,  consaming  of  your  good  sense,  and  valour 
both,  considering  your  years,  I  would  not  be  thought 
to  speak  rashly  against  them,  but,  on  the  contrary, 
to  give  you  full  praise  and  recommendation ;  yet, 
you  know,  you  want  experience  and  use  to  these 
double-dealings  and  dodgings  that  the  war  puts  us 
to :  whereupon,  you  mought  fell  to  talking  when  it 
was  best  to  be  silent,  and,  in  case  of  our  meeting  a 
body,  to  be  letting  out  somewhat  too  much ;  which 
is  a  thing  that  discommodes  in  war  more  than  you 
would,  believe.  And  besides  this,  Master  Henry, 
there  mought  be,  mayhap,  a  scrimmage,  a  chase,  and 
what  not :  in  which  consideration  you  would  only  be 

VOL. 'III.  H 


146  H0RSE-8H0B  ROBINSON. 

in  my  way,  seeing  tliat  I  should  be  obliged  to  be 
thinking  of  you  when  aD  my  wits  would  be  wauling 
for  myself.  No,  no,  upon  no  aceount  is  it  imason- 
able  that  you  should  be  along.  It  is  your  business 
to  sarve  as  a  body-guard  to  our  young  lady— -who,  I 
say,  may  God  bless  and  take  care  of  in  this  worid 
and  the  next !  And  so.  Mister  Henry,  you  hare  niy 
orders  to  stick  to  your  post." 

*'  Well,  sergeant,'^  replied  Henry,  **  I  must  obey 
orders ;  and  if  you  command  me  to  stay  behind,  why 
I  canH  choose  about  it.  But,  sergeant,  let  me  give 
you  a  word  of  advice.  Ride  cautiously — ^keep  your 
eyes  to  the  right  and  left,  as  well  as  straight  before 
you— and  donH  let  them  catch  you  napping."" 

"  You  studied  that  speech.  Mister  Henry  \^  said 
Horse-shoe,  laughing.  **  To  hear  you,  one  mought 
almost  think  you  had  shaved  a  beard  from  your  chin 
before  this.  Look  out,  or  your  hair  will  turn  grey 
from  too  hard  thinking !  And  now,  my  long-headed 
fellow-sodger,  good  bye  Vye  i^ 

"  You  are  not  going  without  your  rifle,  Mr. 
Horse-shoe?"  said  Henry,  oallmg  out  to  the  ser- 
geant, who  had  already  trotted  off  some  twenty 
paces. 

'  ^^  That  ^s  another  consam  for  you  to  ruminate 
over,"  replied  Horse-shoe^  in  the  same  jocular  mood. 
"  Mine  is  a  business  of  legs,  not  arms,  to-day." 

The  sergeant  was  immediately  after  this  upon  the 
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liighwiay^  moving  farwafed  with  nothing,  seemingly,  to 
employ  hua  but  cheerfnl  thou^ts.     .    . 

After  riding  for  an  hour  upon  the  road  that  led 
towards  Camden,  he  w»  enabled  to  collect  firom  the 
country->people  a  rumour  that  some  detachments  of 
hone  were  at  this  time  traversing  the  country  to- 
wards Pedee,  but  whether  friends  or  enemies  was 
not  known  to  his  informants.  In  following  up  this 
trail  of  ccnnmon  report,  his  vigilance  quickened  by 
the  uncertainty  of  the  tidings,  he  arrived  about  mid- 
day, at  a  brook  which,  running  between  low  but 
sharp  hills,  was  crossed  by  the  road  at  a  point  where 
a  bold  mass  of  rock,  some  twenty  feet  in  height, 
jutted  down  with  a  perpendicular  abruptness  into 
the  water*  Here,  as  he  stopped  to  survey  the  nar- 
row and  winding  course  of  the  stream,  his  eye  was 
attraeted  by  the  projecting  crag  that  thrust  its  bulk 
afanoat  into  the  middle  of  the  channel ;  and,  for  a 
moment,  he  indulged  the  speculation  of  a  soldier,  as 
he  pondered  upon  the  military  advantages  of  such  a 
post,  either  as  a  point  from  which  to  reconnoitre  an 
enemy,  or  as  a  vantage-ground  on  which  to  dispute 
his  passage  of  the  ford.  It  not  long  afterwards  fell 
to  his  lot  to  turn  this  observation  to  some  account. 

A  mile  beyond  this  spot,  and  where  the  road, 
as  it  yet  crept  through  the  bosom  of  the  hills,  was 
so  obscured  by  forest  as  to  aflfbrd  not  more  than 
fifty  paces  of  uninterrupted  view,  his  quick  ear  was 
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struck  with  sounds  resembling  the  tramp  of  horses. 
Upon  this  conviction,  it  was  but  the  action  of  an 
instant  for  him  to  turn  aside  into  the  woods,  and 
to  take  a  station  which  might  enable  him  to  inves- 
tigate the  cause  of  his  surmise  without  exposing 
himself  to  the  risk  of  detection.  The  noise  grew 
louder — and  what  was  vague  conjecture  soon  became 
the  certain  report  of  his  senses.  At  the  nearest 
turn  in  the  road,  whilst  protected  by  a  screen  of 
thicket,  he  could  descry  the  leading  platoons  of  a 
column  of  horse  advancing  at  a  slow  gait ;  and  upon 
examining  his  own  position  he  became  aware  that, 
although  the  thicket  might  guard  him  from  pre- 
sent observation,  it  would  cease  to  do  so  as  soon 
as  the  squadron  should  approach  nearer  to  his 
ground.  His  thoughts  recurred  to  the  rock  at  the 
ford ;  and,  with  a  view  to  avail  himself  of  it,  he 
forthwith  commenced  his  retreat  through  the  under- 
wood that  guarded  the  roadside,  as  faai  as  Captain 
Peter  could  get  over  the  ground.  It  was  not  long 
before  he  was  removed  beyond  all  risk  of  being 
seen  by  the  advancing  party,  and  he  thus  found 
himself  at  liberty  to  take  the  road  again  and  retire 
without  apprehension. 

.  In  Horse-shoe^s  reckoning,  it  was  a  matter  of 
great  importance  that  he  should  obtain  the  most 
accurate  information  regarding  the  troop  that  he 
had  just  encountered ;  and  his  present  purpose  was, 
accordingly,   to  post   himself  in    a   secure    position 
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upon  the  rock,  and  there  maintain  a  close  watch 
upon  the  party  as  they  rode  beneath  it.  The  brook 
was  gained,  the  ford  passed,  and  the  sergeant,  after 
riding  a  short  circuit  towards  the  rear  of  the  little 
promontory,  dismounted  from  his  horse,  which  he 
secured  in  the  depths  of  the  wood,  and  then  clam- 
bered to  the  top  of  the  precipice,  where  he  had 
barely  time  to  conceal  himself  amongst  the  crags 
and  the  thick  shrubbery  that  shot  up  above  them, 
before  the  headmost  files  of  the  cavalry  appeared 
descending  the  opposite  hill. 

As  the  column  came  gradually  into  his  view  upon 
the  road  which  wound  down  into  the  valley,  it  dis- 
closed a  troop  of  some  twenty  men,  whose  green 
uniform  sufficiently  indicated  the  presence  of  a  part 
of  Tarleton^s  command.  He  heard  them  cxill  a 
halt  upon  the  bank,  and,  after  a  few  moments'*  rest, 
he  saw  them  ride  into  the  stream,  and  pass  in  regular 
files  around  the  base  of  the  rock. 

The  passage  of  the  brook  occupied  some  time ; 
for  the  thirsty  horses  were  successively  given  a  slack 
rein  as  they  entered  the  ford,  and  were  allowed  to 
drink.  This  delay  separated  the  platoons,  and 
those  who  first  passed  over  had  advanced  a  con- 
siderable distance  before  the  stragglers  of  the  rear 
had  quitted  the  stream.  For  some  minutes  that  stir 
and  noise  prevailed  which,  in  a  military  party, 
generally  attends  the  attempt  to  restore  order 
amongst  confused  or  broken  ranks.     The  frequent 


150  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

commands  of  officers,  summoning  the  loiterers  and 
chiding  their  delay,  were  given  from  front  to  rear 
in  loud  tones ;  and  the  swift  gallop  of  those  who  had 
lingered  in  the  stream,  as  they  obeyed  the  order 
and  hastened  forward  to  their  places,  sent  forth  a 
quick  and  spirited  eyidence  of  bustle,  that  broke 
sharply  upon  the  silence  of  the  surrounding  forest. 
These  indications  of  activity,  unfortunately,  pricked 
with  a  sudden  astonishment  the  ear  of  one  who  has 
heretofore  figured^  not  without  renown,  in  this 
history — the  lusty  and  &ithful  Captain  Peter,  who, 
not  sufficiently  alive  to  the  distinction  betl^een 
ftiiend  and  foe,  now  began  to  snuff  and  paw  the 
ground,  and  then,  with  a  long  and  clear  note  of 
recognition,  to  express  his  iedings  of  good  feDow- 
ship  towards  the  unseen  strangers.  Another  mo* 
ment,  and  the  gay  and  thoughtless  steed  reared, 
plunged,  broke  his  bridle,  and  bounded  through 
the  woods  with  a  frolicksome  speed  that  brought 
Urn  into  the  midst  of  the  troop,  where  he  wheeled 
tip  and  took  his  place,  like  a  disciplined  charger,  on 
the  flank  of  one  of  the  jdatoons. 

This  incident  caused  the  officer  in  command  of 
the  party  to  come  again  to  a  halt,  and  to  despatch 
a  portion  of  his  men  to  seek  the  own^  of  the  horse. 
An  eager  search  commenced,  which  was  almost 
immediately  terminated  by  the  wary  sergeant  pre- 
senting himself  to  the  view  of  the  troop,  on  a  pro- 
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minent  and  exposed  point  of  the  rock,  where  he 
seemed  to  be  busily  and  unconcernedly  engaged 
with  his  jack-knife  in  stripping  the  bark  from  the 
roots  of  ii'  saisafrasrtiee  that  grew  out  of  one  of  the 
fissures  of  the  cliff.  A|>parently,  he  gave  no  atten- 
tion to  the  clamour  around  him,  nor  seemed  to  show 
a  wish  to  conceal  himself  fiom  notice. 

^*  Who  .in  the  devil  are  you,  and  what  are  you 
about ?""  exclaimedthe  leading  soldier,  as  he  mounted 
the  rock  and  came  up  immediately  behind  Robin- 
son, who  was  still  fixed  with  one  knee  upon  the 
ground,  plying  his  labour  at  the  root  of  the  tree. 

^*  Oood  day,  friend,^  said  Robinson,  looking  up 
over  his  shoulder—"  good  day :  firom  your  looks 
you  belong  to  the  anny;  and  if  that  ^s  true,  perhaps 
you  mought  be  able  to  tell  me  how  far  it  is  from 
here  to  the  river  ?'^ 

**  Get  up  on  your  feet,'*'  said  the  other,  "  and 
follow  me  quickly.  I  will  take  you  to  one  who  will 
oil  the  joints  of  your  tongue  for  you,  and  put  you 
to  studying  your  catechism.  Quick,  fellow !  move 
your  heavy  carcass, — or,  I  promise  you,  I  will  prick 
your  fiit  sides  with  my  sword  point." 

**  Anywhere  you  wish,  sir,  if  you  will  only  give 
me  time  to  gather  up  this  here  bark,""  said  the 
seigeant,  who  hereupon,  heedless  of  the  objurgation 
of  the  trooper,  deliberately  untied  the  handkerchief 
firom  his  neck,  and  spreading  it  out  upon  the  ground, 


152  HORSE-SHOE  ROBINSON. 

threw  into  it  the  pieces  of  bark  he  had  been  cutting, 
and  then  taking  it  in  his  hand,  rose  and  walked 
after  the  soldier. 

He  was  conducted  to  the  troop,  who  were  waiting 
in  the  road  the  return  of  the  men  that  had  been 
despatched  on  this  piece  of  service. 

"  Quick,  quick  !  move  yourselves !  we  have 
no  time  to  lose  !^  cried  out  the  officer  in  command 
of  the  detachment,  as  Horse-shoe  and  his  guide 
came  in  view ;  and  then,  after  an  interval  of  silence, 
during  which  the  sergeant  walked  heavily  to  the 
spot  where  the  troop  waited  for  him,  he  added  with 
an  impatient  abruptness — *^  Make  few  words  of  it, 
sir  !  Your  name  ?  —  where  from  ? — and  where  are 
you  going  ?'' 

**  My  name,  captain — if  your  honour  is  a  captain, 
and  if  I  miscall  you,  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon — 
my  name  is  — is  —  Stephen  Poster,  —  Steve  most 
commonly.'' 

"  Well,  whence  do  you  come  ?'^ 

*'  From  Viiginny." 

*'  Pool !  why  do  you  stop  ?" 

"  You  axed,  I  think,  where  I  was  going  ? — I 
was  going  to  get  on  my  horse  that's  broke  his  bridle, 
which  I  see  you  have  cotched  for  me ;  and  then 
back  to  my  young  mistress,  sir,  that  was  taken  sick 
over  here  at  a  gentlewoman"'s  house  on  Pedee.  She 
thought  a  little  sassafras  tea  might  help  her  along, 
and  I  was  sent  out  to  try  and  get  a  few  scrapings 
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of  the  bark  to  take  to  her.  I  suppose  I  must  have 
rode  out  of  my  way  a  matter  of  some  eight  or  ten 
miles  to  find  it ;  though  I  told  her  that  I  thought  a 
little  balm  out  of  the  garden  would  have  done  just 
as  well.  But  women  are  women,  sir,  —  and  a  sick 
woman  in  particular.'" 

'  *^  This  fellow  is  more  knave  than  fool,  I  take  it, 
cornet,^  said  the  officer  to  a  companion  near  him. 

*^  His  horse  seems  to  have  been  trained  to  other 
duties  than  gathering  herbs  for  ladies  of  delicate 
stomachs,^  replied  the  other. 

"  My  horse,"  interrupted  the  sergeant,  "  would 
have  broke  clean  off  if  it  hadn^  been  for  your 
honour :  they  say  he  belonged  to  a  muster  in  Vir- 
ginny,  and  I  was  warned  that  he  was  apt  to  get  ram- 
pagious  when  there  was  anything  like  a  set  of 
sodgers  nigh  him  ;  and  that  is  about  the  reason,  I 
expect,  why  he  took  it  into  his  head  to  fall  into 
your  company."" 

'  "  Get  on  your  beast!*"  said  the  officer  impatiently ; 
^  you  must  go  with  us.  If  upon  further  acquaint- 
ance I  form  a  better  opinion  of  you,  you  may  go 
about  your  business." 

^^  I  am  somewhat  in  a  hurry  to  get  back  to  the 
lady." 

"  Silence  !  Mount  your  horse  — fell  to  the  rear. 
Oilbert,  attend  to  this  fellow — ^he  mustn't  leave  us," 
said  the  officer,  as  he  delivered  Horse-shoe  into  the 
charge  of  one  of  the  leaders  of  a  platoon,  and  then 
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pat  span  to  Ub  steed  and  moved  to  the  heed  of 
tbe  column. 

It  ims  in  the  afternoon  yAxen  this  ineident  oe- 
enrted;  and  Robinson  found  himself  during  the 
iMiainder  of  the  daj  compelled  to  folkm  the  troop 
through  a  series  of  by-ways,  acroas  the  country  in  a 
direction  of  iAAdi  he  was  whoUy  igncnani,  b^g  also 
in  the  same  degree  unacquainted  with  ^  object 
of  the  march.  When  the  day  dosed  they  amTed 
at  1^  fiunihouse,  where  it  seemed  to  be  their  purpose 
to  pass  the  night;  and  here  the  sergeant,  towarda 
whom  no  unnecessary  rigour  had  been  exercised,  was 
fieely  aUowed  to  participate  in  the  cheer  provided 
fiir  the  party.  This  rest  was  of  short  duration^  fbiv 
before  the  coming  of  the  aUotted  bed-hour,  a  courier 
ifttiYedf  bringing  a  despatch  to  the  leader  of  the 
detachment,  which  produced  an  instant  order  to  sad* 
daand  resume  the  march* 

Once  more  upon  the  road,  the  sergeant  became 
aware^  M'^ell  as  he  was  able  to  determine  in  the 
dark,  that  the  party  during  the  night  were  retracing 
tiMir  siepSf  and  returning  upon  the  same  route  which 
they  had  before  tmveiled. 

A  half-^onr  before  the  dawn  found  the  troop 
luB^nding  a  l(mg  hill,  the  summit  of  which,  as  R<h 
binson  ^^evedved  ^m  i3ie  rustling  of  the  blades  in 
ihe  morning  wind,  was  covered  by  a  field  of  standing 
com ;  and  he  was  enabled  to  descry,  moving  athwart 
the  star-lit  sky,   the  figures  of  men  on  horseback 
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approaching  the  column.  The  customary  challenge 
was  given ;  a  momentary  halt  ensued,  and  he  could 
hear  the  patrol^^for  such  they  described  themselves 
—informing  the  officer  of  the  detachment  that  Co-, 
lonel  Tarieton  was  dose  at  hand  expecting  their 
arrival.;  This  intelligence  induced  an  increase,  of 
speed  whidiv  after  a  short  interval,  brought  the  night^. 
vom  squadron  into  the  presence  of  neariy  ^  whole 
Regiment  of  caviah^. 

The  troops  thus  encountered  wesre  stationed  upon: 
the  high-road  where  it  crossed  an  open  and  unculti<- 
vated  plain,  the  nearer  extremity  of  which  was  bor^ 
dered  by  the  com-£eld  of  which  I  have  spoken.  Ife 
was  ai^>aient  that  the  regiment  had  passed  the  night 
at  this  place,  as  a.  number  of  horses  were  yet  attaehedf 
to  the  fence  that  guarded  the  field,  and  were  feeding! 
on  the  blades  of  com  that  had  been  gathered  and 
thrown  before  them.  The  greater  part,  however;^ 
weie  now  drawn  up  in  column  of  march,  as  i£^but 
recently  amyed  to  prepare  for  the  toil  of  the  coming 
day.    : 

Robinson  was  conducted  along  the  flank  of  the 
column,  and  thence  to  a  spot  itt  the  neighbourhood, 
whece  a. party  of  officers  assembled  by  a  sylvan  tent, 
eonatracted  of  the  boughs  of  tcees,  showed  him  that 
he  was  at  the  head-quarters  of  the  commander  of  the 
corps.  This  tent  was  pitched  upon  a  piece  of  high 
ground  that  afforded  a  view  of  the  distant  horizon  in 
the  east,  where  a  &int  streak  of  daylight  lay  like  the 
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trices  of  a  fiuM>jBr  town  in  flames,  against  which  the 
forms  of  men  and  horses  were  relieved,  in  bold  pro- 
file, as  they  now  moved  about  in  the  early  prepaia-. 
tions  for  their  march. 

A  single  faggot  gleamed  within  the  tent,  and  by 
its  ray  Horse-shoe  was  enabled  to  discern  the  well- 
known  figure  of  Tarleton,  as  he  conferred  with  a 
company  of  officers  around  him.  After,  the  sergeant 
had  waited  a  few  moments,  he  was  ordered  into  the. 
presence  of  the  group  within. 

**  You  were  found  yesterday,*^  said  Tarleton,  "  in 
suspicious  circumstances:  what  is  your  name,  fel- 
low ?'' 

"  I  am  called  Stephen  Foster  by  name,**^  replied 
the  sergeant,  '^  being  a  stranger  in  these  parts.  At 
home  I^m  a  kind  of  a  gardener  to  a  gentleman  in  Vir- 
ginny — and  it  isiCi  long  since  I  sot  out  with  his 
daughter  to  come  here  into  Carolina.  She  fell  sick 
by  the  w^y,  and  yesterday,  whilst  I  was  hunting  up 
a  little  physic  for  her  in  the  woods,  a  gang  of  your 
people  came  across  me  and  fotch  me  here :  and  that^s 
about  all  that  I  have  got  to  say.''^ 

A  series  of  questions  followed,  by  which  the  ser- 
geant was  compelled  to  give  some  further  account  of 
himself,  which  he  contrived  to  do  with  an  address 
that  left  his  questioners  but  little  the  wiser  as  to  his 
real  character,  and  which  strongly  impressed  them 
with  the  conviction  that  the  man  they  had  to  deal 
with  was  but  a  simple  and  rude  clown. 
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"  You  say,  you  don^t  know  the  name  of  the  per- 
son at  whose  house  you  stopped  ?^^  inquired  the 
commander. 

"  I  disremember/'  replied  Horse-shoe ;  **  being, 
as  I  said,  a  stranger  in  the  parts,  and  not  liking  to 
make  too  free  with  axing  after  people^s  names.*^ 

^^  A  precious  lout,  this,  you  have  brought  me. 
Lieutenant  Munroe,^^  said  Tarleton,  addressing  the 
officer  who  had  hitherto  had  the  custody  of  the  ser- 
geant. "  You  don'*t  dtsremember  the  part  of  Vir- 
ginia you  lived  in  ?^  he  added,  pursuing  his  exami- 
nation. 

"  They  have  given  it  the  name  of  Albermarle,'^ 
replied  Horse-shoe. 

^'  And  the  father  of  Miss  Lindsay,  you  say,  re- 
sided there  ?^' 

"  Sartainly,  sir.''' 

^^  There  is  a  gentleman  of  that  name  somewhere 
in  Viiginia,^  said  Tarleton,  apart  to  one  of  his  at- 
tendants, ^'  and  known  as  a  friend  to  our  cause,  I 
think.^ 

"  I  have  heard  of  the  &mily,''  replied  the  person 
addressed. 

"  What  has  brought  the  lady  to  Carolina  ?"" 

^^  Consaming  some  business  of  a  friend,  as  I  have 
been  told,''  answered  Horse-shoe. 

^*  It  is  a  strange  errand  for  such  a  time,  and  a 
marvellous  shrewd  conductor  she  has  chosen :  I  can 
make  nothing  out  of  this  fellow.     You  might  have 
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saTed  youiself  the  tronble  of  taking  diaige  of  snA  a 
clod,  lieutenant.^ 

"  My  orders,**^  replied  the  lieutenant,  "  were  to 
ancBt  all  suspicioas  persona;  and  I  had  two  reasons 
to  suspect  this  man.  First,  he  was  found  upon  a 
spot  that  oouldn^t  have  been  better  chosen  for  a 
look-out  if  he  had  been  sent  to  reconnoitre  us; 
and  second,  his  horse  showed  some  military  traiur 
ing. 

**  But  the  booby  himself  was  stupid  enough,'" 
rejoined  the  commander,  ^^  to  carry  his  passport  in 
his  face.'' 

<^  I  have  a  paper,  sir,  to  that  purpose^'"  said  Horse- 
shoe, putting  his  hand  into  his  pockets:  ^^  it  signifies, 
I  was  told — ^for  I  can't  read  of  my  own  accord— Uiat 
I  mought  pass  free  without  molestification  from  the 
sodgers  of  the  king.     This  is  it,  I  believe,  sir.'^ 

*'  To  three  suppers  at  the  Rising  Sun^four  and 
m^^iencf,"  said  Tarleton,  reading.  *^  Tu^  !  this  is 
aUvcambilir 

**  Ha,  ha !  so  it  is !"  exclaimed  Robinson.  **  Well, 
I  have  been  keeping  iiait  there  paper  for. a  week 
past,  thinking  it  was  my  certificate— -and,  like  a  fool, 
I  have  gone  and  tore  up  the  t'other.'' 

<<  We  are  wasting  time,  gentlemen,^  said  the  com- 
mander. *^  Turn  this  foQow  looser  and  let  him.  go 
his  ways.  But  hark  you,  Mr.  Numskull,  did  you 
hear  of  a  fight  lately  on  Pedee,  between  some  of  our 
people  and  Marion,  three  days  ago  ?" 
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^^  They  talked  of  such  a  thing  on^  the  river,"^  re* 
plied  Horse-shoe. 

''  Well,  and  trhat  was  said  F" 

*^  Nothing  in  paiticular  that  I  can  bear  in  mind*"^ 

^^  Like  all  the  real  we  have  tiied  to  get  oat  of 
hiro !  Yon  don^t  even  know  which  party  got  tJie 
better  P"" 

^^  Oh,  I  have  heam  that,  sir."^ 

'*  What  did  you  hear  ?     Speak  out !'' 

'^  Shall  I  give  you  the  circumlocutory  account  of 
the  matter?^  asked  Horse-shoe;  ^*  or  did  you  wish 
me  to  go  into  the  particulars  ?^ 

*^  Any  account,  so  that  it  be  short.''^ 

*^  Then  I  have  heam  that  Marion  gave  the  toother 
side  a  hit  of  a  beating.^ 

**  Ay,  ay,  so  I  suppose !  Another  tale  of  this 
Jack  the  Qiant-Killer !  And  what  has  become  of 
Marion?" 

**  That's  onbeknowns  to  me,''  replied  Hois^-shoe. 

*'  Do  you  remember  the  fool  we  met  at  the  Wax- 
haws,  last  May  P'*  asked  one  of  the  officers  present, 
of  another.  ^^  This  fellow  might  pass  for  a  full  bro- 
ther in  blood-— only  I  think  this  clown  has  the  less 
wit  of  the  two." 

"  As  heavy  a  lump,  certainly,"  replied  the  officer. 
^^  This,  you  say,  is  the  fiist  time  you  have  been  in 
Carolina  ?" 

"  To  my  knowledge,"  replied  the  sergeant. 

^*  It  is  broad  day,  gentlemen,"  said  Tarleton;  ^^  we 
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have  been  squandering  precious  time  upon  an  empty 
simpleton.  Give  him  his  beast  and  let  him  be  gone. 
Sirrah,  you  are  free  to  depart.  But,  look  you,  if  I 
hear  any  reports  along  the  road  of  your  having  seen 
me,  or  a  word  about  my  coming,  1 11  ferret  you  out 
and  have  you  trussed  upon  a  stake  twenty  foot 
long." 

"  Thank  your  honour,*"  said  Horse-shoe,  as  he  left 
the  tent ;  '*  I  never  troubles  my  head  with  things 
out  of  my  line.'*' 

Then  seeking  his  horse,  he  leisurely  rode  back 
by  the  way  he  had  come ;  and  as  soon  as  he  found 
himself  beyond  the  out-posts  of  the  corps,  he  urged 
Captain  Peter  to  as  much  speed  as  the  late  ar- 
duous duties  of  the  good  beast  left  him  power  to 
exert. 
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CHAPTER  XLVIII. 

AM    INCIDEKT  OF  THE  WAE   NOT   UNFAMILIAR  TO 

THE   TIME. 

Breakfast  was  just  over,  when  Robinson  was 
seen,  from  the  windows  of  Mrs.  Markham^s  parlour, 
pricking  along  the  avenue  that  conducted  to  the  front 
of  the  mansion ;  and  when  he  drew  up  his  horse  at 
the  door,  the  &mily  were  already  assembled  there  to 
greet  him.  The  plight  both  of  hiniself  and  of  his 
steed  was  such  as  to  tell  the  best  part  of  his  story-* 
they  had  travelled  far  and  seen  rough  service.  The 
rest  was  supplied  by  the  sergeant  himself,  who,  be- 
fore he  moved  from  the  spot  where  he  had  dis- 
mounted, gave  a  narrative  of  his  adventures,  which 
was  listened  to  with  great  anxiety  by  the  household. 

By  the  sergeant'^s  reckoning,  Mrs.  Markham^s  re- 
sidence could  not  be  more  than  twenty  miles  from 
the  place  where,  at  daybreak,  he  had  encountered 
the  British  partisan,  whom  he  had  left  with  a  full 
conviction  that  the  expedition  then  on  foot  was  to  be 
directed  against  the  country  lying  upon  the  river. 
These  tidings  spread  consternation  throughout  the 
mansion,  and   the   morning    was   passed  in   all  the 
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confusion  which  such  an  alarm  might  be  supposed 
to  produce.  The  fright  of  the  females  rendered 
them  irresolute,  and  incapable  of  attending  to  the 
most  obvious  precautions  necessary  to  meet  the 
emergency. 

In  this  conjuncture,  Robinson  felt  himself  bound  to 
assume  the  direction  of  affairs.  At  his  suggestion, 
the  plate  and  such  other  iralusbles  as  were  likely  to 
attract  the  cupidity  of  a  licentious  soldiery,  were  se- 
creted in  hiding-places  sufficiehtly  secure  to  defy  a 
hasty  search.  The  &mily  was  advised  to  assume  the 
appeannce  of  as  much  composure  as  they  could  coniv 
mand ;  and  the  last  and  most  emj^atic  injunction  of 
the  sergeuit  was,  to  provide  an  ample  and  various 
repast,  in  the  hope  that  the  ill-will  of  the  visitants 
might  be  conciliated  by  the  display  of  good  cheer* 
All  this  was  accordingly  put  into  a  train  of  accom- 
plishment. 

In  the  midst  of  these  preparations,  the  fears  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  mansion  were  but  too  truly 
realised.  It  was  scarcely  noon  when  the  loi^  och 
lumn  of  Taileton^s  cavalry  was  descried  descend- 
ing the  high  hills  that  lay  in  the  distance,  and, 
80(m  afterwards,  taking  the  road  that  led  into  the 
plantation. 

Whilst  the  panic  produced  by  this  sight  was  still 
fresh,  the  sound  of  bugles  and  trumpets  showed  that 
the  invaders  had  already  turned  their  steps  towards 
the  dwelling;  and  the  next  view  disclosed  them  de- 
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ploying  from  a  wood,  and  advancing  at  a  fiJl  trot. 
The  quick  beat  of  hoo6  upon  the  soil,  and  the 
jangling  sound  of  sabres  shaken  against  the  flanks  of 
the  hones,  struck  upon  the  terrified  ear  of  the  prch* 
prietress  of  the  iestate  like  the  harsh  portents  of  im« 
pending  ruin  ;  and,  in  the  despair  and  agony  of  her 
distress,  she  retreated  hastily  to  her  diamber,  whither 
the  summoned  her  female  domestics,  and  gave  way 
to  a  flood  of  tears.  She  was  followed  by  Mildred, 
whoi  touched  by  the  pervading  disquiet  of  the  fiilni- 
ly,  participated  in  the  alarm,  and  found  heiself  over- 
come by  a  terror  which  she  had  never  before  ex« 
perienced  in  all  the  scenes  she  had  lately  gone 
through.  Obeying  the  instinct  of  her  present  fears, 
our  heroine  cowered  beside  her  weeping  friend,  in 
the  midst  of  the  group  of  clamorous  aervants,  and 
awaited  in  mute  solicitude  the  coming  events. 

The  cavalry  had  turned  aside  and  halted  in  front 
of  a  bam  some  distance  from  the  dwelling*houBe, 
and  a  small  party,  consisting  principally  of  officers 
attended  by  a  sergeant^s  guard,  were  immediately 
forwards  seen  galloping  up  to  the  door.  The  air 
of  exultation  exhibited  in  their  movement,  their  loud 
jocularity  and  frequent  laughter,  resembled  the  burst 
of  gladsome  riot  with  which  a  party  of  fox-hunters 
are  wont  to  announce  the  first  springing  of  their 
game,  and  gave  evidence  of  the  feelings  of  men  who 
set  little  account  upon  the  annoyance  they  threatened 
to  a  peacefiil  and  unofiending  household. 
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When  the  officers  of  the  party  had  dismounted 
and  entered  the  hall,  the  first  person  they  encounter- 
ed was  Sergeant  Robinson,  who  had  thoughtfully 
posted  himself  in  view  of  the  door,  and  now,  with 
some  awkward  and  ungainly  bows  and  scraping  of  his 
feet  across  the  floor,  bade  them  welcome. 

**  What  !*"  said  Tarleton,  who  was  at  the  head  of 
the  intruders,  ^'have  we  stumbled  so  soon  again 
upon  our  shrewd  and  sensible  ox !  Wise  Master 
Stephen  Foster,  well  met !  So,  you  are  the  gentle- 
man-usher to  our  good  friend  Mrs.  Markham !  By 
my  faith,  the  old  lady  is  likely  to  have  the  honours 
of  her  house  well  administered  I*^ 

"  Your  sarvant,  sir,'^  said  Horse-shoe,  again  bow- 
ing and  scraping  his  foot  with  a  look  of  impertur- 
baUe  gravity.  "  Mought  I  ax  your  honour  to  stomp 
as  light  upon  the  floor  as  you  can  ?  My  young 
lady  is  sick  up  stairs,  and  much  noise  is  apt  to  flurry 
her  narves.^ 

"  Tread  daintily,  gentlemen,*^  said  Tarleton, 
laughing,  *^  for  your  gallantry's  sake !  A  lady^s 
nerves  are  as  delicate  as  the  strings  of  a  harp,  and 
must  not  be  rudely  struck.  The  damseFs  page  here 
(pointing  to  Horse-shoe)  puts  down  his  foot  like  a 
most  considerate  elephant —  soft  as  a  feather,  you 
perceive ;  and  I  would  by  no  means  have  you  give 
so  worshipful  a  master  of  courtesy  cause  to  complain 
of  you.  As  your  wisdom,"  he  added,  again  ad- 
dressing   the    sergeant,    '*  has    found    out,     by   this 
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time,  tliat  you  are  in  the  house  of  Mistress  Mark- 
ham,  although  you  disremembered  that  this  morning 
—I  suppose  you  can  tell  whether  she  is  at  home  ?^ 

'^  I  can  answer  you  that  she  is  at  home,  sir ;  that 
is,  onless  she  has  went  out  sence  I  saw  her — which  is 
not  likely,  sir.^ 

'*  Then,  present  her  Colonel  Tarleton's  respects, 
and  say  that  he  has  come  to  o£fer  his  duty  to  her.^** 

**  I  suppose  by  that,  you  are  wishing  to  see  the 
lady  ?^  replied  the  sergeant.    "  1 11  let  her  know. 


sir.^ 


Robinson  retired  for  a  few  moments,  and  when  he 
returned,  he  announced  to  the  commander,  that  Mrs. 
Markham  was  not  willing  to  come  from  her  cham- 
ber. ^^  But  whatsomever  your  honour  pleases  to  ax 
after,  the  lady  promises  you  shall  have,'*^  continued 
the  sergeant. 

*'  Well,  that''8  a  condescension  ! — a  good,  comfort- 
able lady  !  So,  gentlemen,  you  see  we  are  in  luck  ; 
a  broad  roof  over-head ;  a  larder  well  stored,  I  hope, 
and  a  cellar  not  altogether  empty,  I  think  I  may 
undertake  to  promise.  Where  are  your  waiting- 
men,  my  nimble  Ganymede  ?  You  are  a  sluggish 
oaf,  fellow,  not  to  see  that  soldiers  must  have  drink.^^ 

Alfred  and  Henry  now  entered  the  hall,  and  the 
former  approaching  Tarleton,  said,  with  a  firm  but 
respectful  tone : 

'*  My  mother  has  before  been  visited  by  British 
troops ;  and  she  had  so  little  then  to  thank  them  for, 
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except  their  departure,  that  the  fear  of  meeting  ihfiai 
again  has  greatly  alarmed  her.  Our  iamilj^  aii^  Im6 
no  older  man  in  it  than  myself;  and  out  of  r^ard  to 
helpless  women         ^ 

'^  That  ^s  enough,  my  pert  lad/^  interrupted  Taifo- 
ton ;  ^^  I  have  heard  of  your  good  mother  befi»e ; 
ahe  is  somewhat  over-ready  in  her  zeal  in  bdludf  of 
Marion'^s  ragamuffins  :  and  truly  I  think  she  is  more 
squeamish  than  she  should  be  at  the  sight  of  a  sol- 
dier, when  she  could  look  upon  such  hang-gaUows 
knaves  without  shuddering.  You  have  another  man 
in  your  house,  I  see,^  (directing  his  eye  towards 
Henry  Lindsay,  who  had  seated  himself  in  the  haD,) 
^'  and  full  as  old,  I  take  it,  as  yourself.^' 

^^  I  wish  I  were  a  man  of  full  age,^  said  Henry, 
looking  fearlessly  at  the  British  officer,  and  remaining 
fixed  in  his  chair. 

"  Why  so,  my  gay  spaitowhawk  ?^ 

*^  I  would  have  disputed  with  you  your  right  to 
enter  this  door."*^ 

^^  These  young  cocks  are  all  trained  to  show  their 
game,^^  said  the  colonel  to  one  of  his  companions. 
^*  Well,  you  are  a  fine  fellow,  and  I  dnmld  be  happy 
to  be  better  acquainted  with  you.  A  little  too  stiff, 
perhaps :  but  you  will  learn  better  as  you  grow  older. 
You  should  thank  me  for  making  holiday  in  your 
school  to-day.'' 

Here  Robinson  interposed  before  Henry  could 
make  the  saucy  reply  he  meditated,  by  announcing 
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that  the  company  would  find  some  cool  water  and  a 
supply  of  Bpirits  in  the  adjoining  room.  ^'  Besides,^'* 
lie  added^  ^'  I  have  told  the  house-folks  to  make 
ready  somewhat  in  the  way  of  victuals,  as  I  judged 
you  mottght  be  a  litUe  hungry/^ 

"  Not  badly  thought  of,  Mr.  Ajax  V*  said  one  of 
the  officers,  as  the  party  now  crowded  into  the  room. 
"  Don^t  forget — Stephen  Foster,^  whispered  Ro- 
bmson,  by  way  of  admonition  in  regard  to  his  as- 
sumed diaracter,  as  he  passed  by  the  chair  where 
Henry  was  sitting.  ^^  And  keep  a  civil  tongue  in 
your  head.*" 

Houy  nodded  compliance,  and  then,  with  Alfred, 
left  the  hall,  whilst  the  sergeant  repaired  to  the  re- 
freshment room  to  offer  his  officious  attentions  to  the 
guests. 

Meanwhile,  the  ladies  still  kept  to  their  chamber, 
ever  and  anon  gazing  out  at  the  window  with  a  soli- 
citous and  unhappy  interest,  and  occasionally  re- 
ceiving the  highly-coloured  reports  of  the  servants, 
who,  as  often  as  any  new  subject  of  wonder  or  fear 
occurred  to  diem,  were  plying  backward  and  forward 
between  the  apartment  and  the  head  of  the  staircase. 
After  an  interval  of  half  an  hour,  during  which 
the  uncouth  din  of  laughter,  of  loud  oaths,  and  of 
the  careless  swaggering  of  the  party  below,  rose  with 
a  harsh  note  to  the  ear  of  the  hostess  and  her  com- 
panion, these  sounds  abruptly  ceased,  and  it  was  evi- 
dent that  the  visiters  had  quitted  the  house.     It  was 
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with  an'  emotion  of  delight  that  Mia.  Markhatn, 
from  the  window,  beheld  Colonel  Tarleton  and  his 
comrades  galloping  towards  the  main  body  of  his 
troops,  that  awaited  him  near  the  bam  :  but,  on  re- 
pairing to  the  hall,  this  sudden  gleam  of  satisfii^on 
was  as  suddenly  clouded,  when  the  matron  pexceired 
a  sentinel  posted  at  the  front-door.  As  soon  as  she 
came  within  speech  of  this  functionary,  he  threw  up 
his  hand  to  his  brow,  as  he  said,  **  The  colonel  eomr 
manded  nxe  to  make  his  compliments  to  the  ladies, 
and  asks  the  honour  of  their  company  at  dinner.**^ 

''  Colonel  Tarleton  forgets  himself,'^  said  Mrs. 
Markham,  with  a  stately  resenre  that  showed  she 
had  now  dismissed  her  fears :  ^^  a  brave  soldier  would 
hardly  think  it  a  triumph  to  insult  unprotected 
females/^ 

^*  He  is  here  to  speak  for  himself,  madam,*^  re- 
plied the  sentinel,  as  Tarleton  at  this  moment  re- 
turned to  the  door. 

The  lady  of  the  house,  thus  taken  by  surprise, 
firmly  stood  her  ground,  and  awaited  in  silence  the 
accost  of  the  officer.  Tarleton  was  somewhat  dis- 
concerted by  this  unexpected  encounter.  He  had 
entered  with  a  hurried  step ;  but  the  mioment  he  was 
aware  of  the  presence  of  the  dame,  he  halted  and 
removed  his  cap  from  his  head,  as  he  made  a  low 
obeisance. 

"  I  am  too  happy,  madam,"  he  said,  "  in  the  per- 
suasion that  you  have   overcome   your   unnecessary 
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alann  at  this  visit,  and  feel  pleased  to  be  aflbided  an 
opportunity  of  making  my  respects  in  person."*^ 

**  I  can  conceive  no  sufficient  reason,  Colonel 
Tarleton,  why  a  defenceless  house  like  •mine  should 
provoke  the  visit  of  such  a  host  of  armed  men.^ 

^^  Your  house,  madam,  has  some  fame  upon  this 
border  for  good  entertainment.  It  fell  in  my  way, 
and  you  will  excuse  me  for  the  freedom  of  saying, 
that  I  boast  myself  too  much  of  a  cavalier  to  pass  it 
by  unmarked  by  some  token  of  my  regard.  Be- 
sides, I  may  add  without  meaning  to  be  rude,  our 
necessities,  in  the  article  of  forage,  madam,  are  quite 
as  great  as  Oenend  Marion^s  —  who,  I  understand, 
does  not  scruple  sometimes  to  take  his  contribution 
from  you."" 

"  I  should  more  readily  excuse  your  visit,"  replied 
the  lady,  ^^  if  you  would  time  it  when  General 
Marion  was  levymg  his  contribution.  You  might 
then  adjust  your  right  to  the  share  you  claim.  This 
house  is  yours,  sir,  and  it  is  not  fit  that  I  should 
remain  to  debate  with  you  your  claim  to  dispose  of 
whatever  you  may  find  in  it." 

"  Why,  what  a  musty  and  wrinkled  piece  of  inso- 
lence is  here !"  muttered  the  angry  soldier,  clenching 
his  teeth  under  this  rebuke,  as  the  matron  withdrew. 
<^  Well,  let  the  crones  rail,  and  the  maidens  weep 
their  fill ;  the  border  is  mine,  and  merrily  will  I  hold 
*it :  and  blithely  will  I  light  up  the  river,  too,  before 
I  leave   it !     Curse   on  these  free-spoken  women ! 

VOL.  Ill,  I 
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who  says  th^y  aie  defenceless,  irith  that  supple 
weapon  that  God  has  g^ven  them  ?  What  ho  f  jon 
bag  of  chaff— booby— Poster,  I  say!  Look  yon, 
have  all  the  proyisions  in  the  house  set  out  upon  the 
tables  :  and  don'^t  spare  your  peach-bnndy,  which  we 
haTe  akeady  tasted ;  yon  have  more  of  it.  So,  let 
ns  have  the  best ;  I  shall  feast  with  a  good  will  to> 
day— and  I  wiH  do  it  plentifelly,  or  your  ears  shall 
be  cropped.'* 

^^  Everything  in  the  kitchen,  sir,  is  going  on  at  a 
gallop/^  said  Horse-shoe ;  <<  and  as  for  the  drink* 
ables,  your  honour  shall  command  the  house  to  the 
last  jug."" 

^'^  Then  bestir  yoiurself,  for  I  am  in  no  mood  to 
tarrv.'*'* 

In  a  brief  lapse  of  time  an  abundant  board  was 
spread,  and  the  leaders  of  the  corps,  consisting  of 
some  twenty  or  thirty  officers  of  all  tanks,  were  ga- 
thered around  it.  A  scene  of  uproar  succeeded  that 
resounded  to  the  roof  with  the  unfeeling  and  licen- 
tious mirth  of  those  engaged  in  the  carouse. 

When  they  had  eaten  and  drunk  their  fill,  the 
greater  portion  of  the  guests  were  assembled  at  the 
(iront  door.  From  this  position  there  was  to  be  seen, 
at  no  great  distance,  a  small  enclosure  of  not  above 
ten  feet  square,  constructed  vnth  a  dark  paling, 
above  which  a  venerable  wDlow  drooped  its  branches. 
Towards  this  enclosure  some  five  or  six  of  the  revel-* 
lers  repaired,  to  gratify  an  idle  and,  at  present,  a 
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WMnHlin  cuiiomiy.  When  they  arrived  here,  they 
leaned  aozoss  the  paling  to  read  the  inscription  upon 
a  stone  that  feemed  but  recently  to  have  been  placed 
there.  It  was  a  simple  memorial  of  the  death  of 
Colonel  Markham,  of  the  Carolina  militia,  which  was 
recorded  to  have  taken  place  but  eighteen  months 
before,  on  the  Savannah  river,  in  an  engagement 
with  the  troops  under  General  Prevost.  To  this 
was  added,  in  the  spirit  of  the  times,  and  in  accord- 
ance with  the  sentiments  of  the  whig  leaders  in  the 
war  of  Independence,  a  bitter  expression  of  censure 
upon  the  barbarous  disposition  of  the  enemy,  couched 
in  homely  but  earnest  phrase,  and  speaking  the  hate 
of  the  survivors  in  the  same  sentence  that  commend- 
ed the  virtues  of  the  dead. 

It  was  an  unpropitious  moment  for  such  a  tablet 
to  meet  the  eye  of  those  who  gazed  upon  it;  and 
when  it  was  read  aloud  by  the  captain  of  a  troop, 
whose  natural  temper,  rendered  savage  by  the  rude- 
ness of  the  war,  was  alto,  at  this  moment,  exaspe- 
rated almost  to  intoxication  by  the  freedom  of  the 
table,  he  vented  his  curses  in  loud  and  coarse  rage 
against  the  memory  of  him  to  whom  the  stone  was 
dedicated.  This  fiie  of  passion  spread  through  the 
group  around  the  tomb,  and  each  man  responded  to 
the  first  execration  by  others  still  deeper  and  more 
fierce.  Proclaiming  the  inscription  to  be  an  insult, 
they  made  an  attack  upon  the  paling,  which  was  in- 
stantly demolished;   and,  seizing  upon  the  laigest 
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stones  at  liand,  they  assailed  the  tablet  with  such 
effect  as  soon  to  break  it  in  pieces ;  and  then,  with  a 
useless  malice,  applied  themselves  to  obliterating  the 
inscription  upon  the  fiagments.  Whilst  engrossed 
with  the  perpetration  of  this  sacrilege,  their  attention 
was  suddenly  aroused  by  the  near  report  of  a  pistol — 
the  ball  of  which,  it  was  discovered,  had  struck  into 
the  trunk  of  the  willow. 

'^  I  will  kill  some  of  the  scoundrels,  if  I  die  for 
it  V"  was  the  exclamation  heard  immediately  after  the 
shot ;  and  Alfred  Markham  was  seen  struggling  with 
an  officer  who  had  seized  him.  The  young  man  had 
been  observed  and  followed,  as  he  madly  rushed 
from  a  wing  of  the  mansion  towards  the  burial-place, 
and  arrested  at  the  moment  that  he  was  levelling  a 
second  pistol. 

'*  Henry,  shoot  him  down  !**'  he  screamed  to  his 
companion,  who  was  now  approaching  armed  with  his 
carbine. 

''  Let  me  go,  sir !  I  will  not  see  my  &ther^s 
tomb  disturbed  by  ruffians^^ 

"  Loose  your  hands  !"  cried  Henry,  directing  his 
passionate  defiance  to  the  individual  who  wrestled 
with  Alfred, — "  loose  your  hands,  I  say — or  I  will  fire 
upon  you  V* 

^^  Fire  at  the  drtinken  villains  around  my  &ther^8 
grave  f  shouted  Alfred. 

"  They  shall  have  it/'  returned  Henry,  eagerly, 
"  if  it  is  the  last  shot  I  ever  make !""     And  with 
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these  words  the  youth  levelled  his  piece  at  the  same 
group  which  had  before  escaped  Alfredo's  aim  ;  but, 
luckily,  the  carbine  snapped  and  missed  fire.  In  the 
next  instant  Horse-shoe^s  broad  hand  was  laid  upon 
Henry's  shoulder,  as  he  exclaimed,  ^'  Why,  Master 
Henry,  have  you  lost  your  wits  ?  Do  you  want  to 
bring  predition  and  combustion  both  down  upon  the 
heads  of  the  whole  house  ?'' 

.  ^'  ChJbraith  Robinson,  stand  back  f"  ejaculated 
Henry ;  "  I  'm  not  in  the  himiour  to  be  baulked.*" 

**  Hush  !  for  God's  sake,  hush  !  foolish  boy^''  re- 
turned Robinson  with  real  anger.  ''  You  are  as 
fierce  as  a  young  panther — I  am  ashamed  of  you  !"" 

By  this  time  the  whole  company  were  assembled 
around  the  two  young  men,  and  the  violent  out- 
break of  wrath  from  those  at  whom  the  shot  was 
aimed,  as  well  as  firom  others  present,  rose  to  a  pitch 
which  the  authority  of  Tarleton  in  vain  sought  to 
control.  Already,  in  this  paroxysm  of  rage,  one  of  the 
party,  whose  motions  had  escaped  notice  in  the  con- 
fusion of  the  scene,  had  hurried  to  the  kitchen-fire, 
where  he  had  snatched  up  a  burning  brand,  and 
hurled  it  into  the  midst  of  some  combustibles  in  a 
narrow  apartment  on  the  ground-floor. 

The  clamour  had  drawn  Mrs.  Markham  and  Mil- 
dred to  the  chamber  window,  and  whilst  they  looked 
down  with  a  frightened  gaze  upon  the  confused  scene 
below,  it  was  some  moments  before  they  became 
aware  of  the  participation  of  Henry  and  Alfred  in 
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this  sudden  and  angry  broil.  Mildred  was  tbe  first 
to  discern  tbe  two  young  men  as  tbey  were  draggod 
violently  across  tbe  open  space  in  front  of  tbe  man- 
non  by  tbe  crowd,  and  to  bear  tbe  tbreats  witb  wbicb 
tbis  movement  was  accompanied. 

*'  Merciful  Heaven  !*"  sbe  exclaimed,  "  they  have 
laid  bands  upon  Henry  and  Alfred ! — tbey  will  loll 
my  brotber — my  dear  brotber  T  Almost  frantic  at 
the  danger  that  threatened  Henry  and  bis  companion, 
sbe  fled  precipitately  down  the  staircase,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment stood  confronted  witb  Colonel  Tarleton  and 
his  soldiers. 

<'  Never  fear,  sister,'^  cried  out  Henry,  who  was 
already  brought  into  tbe  ball,  as  be  saw  Mildred 
descending  tbe  stairs ;  ^'  donH  be  alarmed  for  either 
Alfred  or  me.  We  are  ready  to  confess  what  we 
did,  and  why  we  did  it — and  Colonel  Tarleton,  if  be 
is  a  true  man,  will  not  daro  to  say  we  did  wrong.^ 

**  I  cbaige  you,  Colonel  Tarleton,''  said  Mildred, 
with  a  firm  but  excited  voice,  ^^  as  the  soldier  of  a 
Christian  nation,  to  save  the  people  of  this  house 
from  an  inhuman  and  most  wicked  outrage.  I  im- 
plore you  as  an  officer  who  would  be  esteemed  valiant 
— and  as  a  gentleman  who  would  fly  fit>m  dishonour, 
—to  rescue  your  name  (torn  the  disgrace  of  this  bar- 
barous violence.  For  the  sake  of  mercy,  spare  us, 
spare  us  !'' 

As   she   uttered   this   last   ejaculation    lier  spirit 
yielded  to  the  vehemence  of  her  feelings,  and  she 
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flung  herself  upon  her  knee  at  the  feet  of  the  com* 
mander.  ^^  Oh,  sir,  do  not  let  harm  iall  upon  mj 
brother  I  I  know  not  what  he  has  done ;  but  he  is 
thoughtless  and  rash.^ 

^^  Mildred,^  said  Henry,  immediately  rushing  to 
his  sister,  and  lifting  her  from  the  floor,  ^'  why  should 
you  kneel  before  him,  or  any  man  here  P  This  is 
no  place  for  you — get  back  to  your  room  I'"  Then 
turning  to  Tarleton,  he  continued,  *^  Alfred  Mark- 
ham  and  I  tried  to  shoot  down  your  men,  because 
we  saw  them  breaking  the  tomb.  If  it  was  to  do 
over  again,  our  hands  are  ready ."^ 

"  They  have  insulted  the  memory  of  my  fiither,'^ 
^claimed  Alfred,  ^Ununpled  upon  his  grave,  and 
broken  the  stone  that  covers  him :  I  aimed  to  kill 
the  drunken  coward  who  did  it.  That  I  say,  sir,  to 
your  fiice.'^ 

Tarleton,  for  a  space,  seemed  to  be  bewildered  by 
the  scene.  He  looked  around  him,  as  if  hesitating 
what  course  to  pursue,  and  once  or  twice  made  an 
effort  to  obtain  silence  in  the  hall ;  but  the  tumult 
of  many  voices  in  angry  contention  still  continued. 
At  last  he  presented  his  hand  to  Mildred,  and,  with 
a  courteous  action,  conducted  her  to  a  chair,— -then 
begged  her  to  calm  her  fears,  as  he  promised  her  that 
no  evil  should  befidl  either  of  the  young  men  whose 
indiscreet  tempers  had  occasioned  the  present  uproar. 

"  In  God's  name  !  have  they  fired  the  dwelling  ?*" 
he  exclaimed,  as  at  this  moment  a  volume  of  smoke 
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rolled  into  the  hall.  ''  What  ho,  there  !— O'Neal, 
—Mcpherson  ! — look  where  this  smoke  comes  firom, 
and  instantly  extinguish  the  fire ! — Stir  yourselyes, 
gentlemen  !  By  my  hilt,  if  any  follower  of  mine  has 
been  so  wild  as  to  put  a  torch  to  this  hotuse,  I  wiQ 
hang  him  up  to  the  ridge-pole  of  the  roof^ !  Look 
to  it— every  man  !  Quick,  quick !— thare  is  danger 
that  the  flames  may  get  ahead.^ 

In  an  instant  nearly  eyery  soldier  in  the  hall  de- 
parted in  obedience  to  this  order. 

^^  I  beg,  madam,^  Tarleton  continued,  ^^  that  you 
will  dismiss  your  alarm,  and  r^  upon  my  pledge 
that  no  inmate  of  this  house  shall  be  harmed.  I 
conjecture  that  I  have  the  honour  to  speak  to  Miss 
Lindsay--^I  haye.  been  informed  that  that  lady  has 
lately  found  shelter  under  this  roof.^ 

^^  It  is  my  name,  sir, — and  as  the  daughter  of  a 
tmnd  to  your  quarrel,  let  me  conjure  you  to  see 
that  this  house  is  safo :  I  cannot  speak  with  you 
until  I  im  aJBsured  of  that.^ 

At  this  juneture,  Mts.  Maikham  was  observed  at 
the  head  of  the  first  flight  of  stairs,  pale  with  aflhght, 
Wringing  her  hands  and  uttering  loud  ejaculations 
of  ierror  and  grief  as  she  made  her  way  dbwn  to  the 
haH;-:        ■-■  - 

!  --^  Oh,  dr,*"  she  said,  as  she  approached  the  com- 
mander, **we  are  harmless  women,  and  have  done 
nothing  to  call  down  this  vengeance  upon  us.  Take 
what  you  will — but  spare  my  roof,  and  save  my 
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family ! — God  will  reward  you  even  ht  that  iact  (tf 
humanity  to  a  desolate  wtdow."* 

Befbse  Tarleton  could  leply  to  the  matron,  a  pftrty 
of  officers  came  hastily  into  his  presence/ lat  th^ 
he^  of  whom  was  Captain  O'^Neal,  who  reported 
that  the  fiie  was  extinguished,  < 

^^  One  of  the  mess,  to-day,^^  he  said,  ^^  heated  with 
drink,  and  roused  by  the  foolish  temper  of  these  hot* 
headed-  boys,  threw  a  blazing  billet  into  a  closet. 
Luckily,  we  reached  the  spot  before  any  great  harm 
was  done.  The  chaps  should  be  switched,  and  taoght 
better  manners.  It  was  a  silly  afiair,  and  might  have 
made  mischief.'^ 

"  See  that  the  offender  be  arrested,'^  replied 
Tarleton :  ^^  I  will  take  measures  to  curb  this  licence. 
These  meddling  youngsters,  too, — however,  I  can't 
blame  them — they  had  provocation,  I  confess — and 
this  war  gives  an  edge  to  all  the  metal  of  the  coun* 
try.  Instead  of  pop-guns,  now  every  baby  has  his 
powder  and  ball.  Dismiss  the  boys.  To  your  post, 
captain,  and  order  every  man  to  join  his  company. 
Now,  madam,^  he  added,  in  a  tone  of  conciliation  to 
Mrs.  Markham,  as  soon  as  the  hall  was  cleared,  '*•  I 
am  sure  you  will  not  accuse  me  of  incivility.  My 
people  have  withdrawn — the  fire  is  extinguishedrse*' 
these  incomside;rate  lads  at  liberty : — have  I  answered 
you?  wish  ?*" 

"  You  have  won  the  gratitude  of  a  mother,"*^  lo* 
plied  the  dame,  ^^  and  the  respect  of  an  enemy.     I 
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am  bound  to  ftaj  to  yoa,  in  letorh,  that  I  cheertollj 
surrender  to  you  vhateyer  you  may  chooee  to  take 
from  my  estate  for  the  supply  of  your  soldiers.  Al- 
fred, my  son,  give  me  your  arm,  and  help  me  to  my 
chamber — I  am  feeble  and  &int.  I  must  ask  your 
permission  to  withdraw,^  she  continued,  as  she  coui^ 
tesied  to  Tarleton  and  ascended  the  stairs. 

^^  And  I,  too,  must  take  my  leave,*"  said  Tarleton. 
^^  But,  before  I  go,  I  may  claim  the  privilege  of  a 
word  with  Miss  Lindsay.  You  spoke  of  your  fiither, 
madam  P — and,  especially,  as  a  finend  of  our  arms. 
I  have  been  told  he  lives  in  Virginia — Philip  Lind- 
say— the  proprietor  of  a  seat  called  '  The  Dove-cote' 
—a  royalist  too, — am  I  right  ?^ 

"  So  my  father  is  known,  sir.'' 

**  That  name  has  stood  you  in  stead  to-day, 
madam.  And  this  is  your  brother?  I  should 
think  he  is  hardly  of  your  father's  mind  in  regard 
to  our  quarrel.  This  way,  my  thoughtless  young 
gallant !  It  was  a  wild,  bold,  and  very  conceited 
thing  of  you  to  be  challenging  my  unruly  dragoons — 
and  would  have  been  no  less  so,  if  you  had  had 
twenty  score  of  tall  fellows  at  your  back.  But  it  is 
past  now,  and  you  need  not  apologise  for  it:  it 
showed  mettle  at  least,  and  we  soldiers  never  quarrel 
with  a  man  for  that.  May  I  inquire,  Miss  Lindsay, 
in  what  direction  you  travel?  for  I  learn  you  are 
but  a  sojourner  here.  It  may  be  in  my  power  to 
ensure  you  safe  conduct.''^ 
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^^  I  nedi  ,ybur  general^  LpH  ComweiUkt  on  mat- 
ters of  private  concern,^  replied  Mildred ;  ^^  and  if  I 
might  venture  to  ask  it  of  Colonel  Tarleton,  his  ser- 
vice in  affording  me  an  unquestioned  passage  would 
be  a  &vour  that  I  should  gratefully  acknowledge."^ 

^'  The  obli^tion  will  be  en  my  side,  madam.  It 
will  be  a  pleasure  to  me  to  believe  that  I  can  serve  a 
lady— much  more  the  daughter  of  an  honourable 
subject  of  the  king.  Permit  me,  without  further 
parley,  for  time  presses  at  this  moment,  to  say  that 
I  will  leave  an  escort  behind  me  under  the  conunand 
of  a  trusty  officer,  who  will  wait  your  pleasure  to 
fumduct  you,  by  the  safest  and  easie^  journey,  to 
head-quarters.  Your  commands,  madam,  shall  in  all 
respects  r^ulate  his  motion.  My  communications 
with  his  lordship  shall  announce  your  coming.  Now, 
Miss  Lindsay,  with  my  best  wishes  for  your  safety 
wd  success,  I  take  my  leave ;  and,  as  a  parting  re- 
quest, I  venture  to  hope  you  will  do  me  the  justice 
to  say,  that  Tarleton  is  not  such  a  graceless  sinner 
as  his  enemies  have  sometimes  been  pleased  to  repre- 
sent him.^ 

These  last  words  were  accompanied  by  a  laugh, 
and  a  somewhat  bluff  courtesy,  as  the  speaker 
Qwayed  his  rigid  and  ungainly  figure  into  a  suc- 
cession of  awkward  bows  by  which  he  retreated  to 
the  door. 

"  I  shall  be  happy  on  all  occasions,'^  replied  Mil- 
dred, whilst  the  soldier  was  thus  strenuously  playing 
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off  the  graces  of  a  gallaiit,  ^^  to  do  justice  to  the 
kindness  which  I  have  experienced  at  Colonel  Tarle- 
ton^s  hands/^ 

'*  There,  Mfldred/'  said  Henry,  when  Tarleton 
had  disappeared,  ^^  you  see  things  have  gone  yery  pat 
for  us.  That  comes  of  letting  these  fellows  see 
whom  they  have  to  deal  with.  A  little  powder  and 
ball  is  a  good  letter  of  recommendation  to  the  best 
of  their  gang.  If  my  carbine  hadn^'t  missed  fire 
to-day,  Tarleton  would  have  been  short  by  one  bot- 
tle-holder, at  least,  when  he  set  out  to  steal  liquor 
from  the  country  cupboards.^^ 

^'  It  has  ended  well,  brother,*"  replied  Mildbeed; 
^^  but  it  does  not  become  you  to  boast  of  what  you 
have  done.  It  was  a  rash  and  dangerous  deed,  and 
had  nearly  brought  ruin  upon  this  friendly  &mily.^ 

"  Tut,  sister !  you  are  only  a  woman.  You 
wouldn^t  have  found  the  colonel  so  civil  if  we  hadnH 
taught  him  to  look  after  his  men.*" 
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CHAPTER  XLIX. 

t  - 

MILDRED  ARRIVES  AT  THE  TEEM  OF  HSR  JOURNEY. ".THE 
READER  IS  FAVOURED  WITH  A  GLIMPSE  OF  A  DISTIN- 
GUISHED  PERSONAGE. 

* 

CoBNWALLis,  after  the  battle  of  Camden;  turned 
his  thoughts  to  the  diligent  prosecution  of  his  con- 
quests. The  invasion  of  North  Carolina  and  Vir- 
ginia was  a  purpose  to  which  he  had  looked  front 
the  commencement  of  thb  campaign,  and  he  now, 
accordingly,  made  every  preparation  for  the  speedy 
advance  of  his  army.  The  sickness  of  a  portioil  6f 
his  troops,  and  the  want  of  supplies,  rendered  soiti^ 
delay  inevitable ;  and  this  interval  was  employed  in 
more  fully  organizing  the  civil  government  of  the 
conquered  province,  and  in  strengthening  his  frontier 
defences  by  detaching  considerable  parties  of  men 
towards  the  mountains.  The  laigest  of  these  de- 
tachments were  sent  to  reinforce  Ferguson,  to  whom 
had  been  confided  the  operations  upon  the  north- 
western border. 

The  chronicles  of  the  time  inform  us  that  the 
British  general  lay  at  Camden  until  the  8th  of  Sep- 
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tember,  at  which  date  he  aet  forwaid  towBida  Notth 
Carolina.  His  movement  was  slow  and  cautious, 
and,  for  some  time,  his  head-quarters  were  established 
at  the  Waxhaws— -a  position  directly  upon  the  border 
of  the  province  about  to  be  invaded.  At  this  post 
our  story  now  iinds  him, — the  period  being  some- 
where about  the  commencement  of  the  last  quarter  of 
the  month. 

A  melancholy  train  of  circumstances  had  fi)Ilowed 
the  fight  at  Camden,  and  had  embittered  the  feelings 
of  the  contending  parties  against  each  other  to  an 
unusual  degree  of  exasperation.  The  most  promi- 
nent of  these  topics  of  anger  was  the  unjust  and 
severe  construction  which  the  British  authorities  had 
given  to  the  obligations  which  were  supposed  to  affect 
such  of  the  inhabitants  of  South  Carolina  as  had, 
after  the  capitulation  of  Charlestown,  surrendered 
themselves  as  prisoners  on  parole,  or  received  pro- 
tections fix)m  the  new  government.  A  proclamation^ 
issued  by  Sir  Henry  Clinton  in  June,  annulled  the 
paroles,  and  ordered  all  who  had  obtained  them  to 
render  military  service,  as  subjects  of  the  king. 
This  order,  which  the  prisoners,  as  well  as  those  who 
had  obtained  protections,  held  to  be  a  dissolution  of 
their  contract  with  the  new  government,  was  dis- 
obeyed by  a  laige  number  of  the  inhabitants,  many 
of  whom  had,  immediately  after  the  prodamation, 
joined  the  American  army. 


HORSE-8HOE   ROBINSON.  183 

C<»iiirBHhi  permitted  himself,  on  tlits  occasion,  to 
be  swsyed  by  sentiments  unworthy  of  the  character 
genendly  imputed  to  him.  Many  of  the  liberated 
inhabitants  were  found  in  the  ranks  of  Oates  at 
Oamden,  and  several  were  made  prisoners  on  the 
field.  These  latter,  by  the  orders  of  the  British 
general,  were  hung  almost  without  the  form  of  an 
inquiry ;  and  it  may  well  be  supposed  that,  in  the 
heat  of  war  and  ferment  of  passion,  such  acts  of 
f^;our,  defended  on  such  light  grounds,  were  met  on 
the  opposite  sidci  by  a  severe  retribution. 

Almost  every  day,  during  the  British  commander^s 
advance,  some  of  the  luckless  citizens  of  the  province 
^om  this  harsh  construction  of  duty  affected  were 
brought  into  the  camp  of  the  invaders,  and  the  sol- 
diery had  grown  honribly  familiar  with  the  frequent 
military  executions  that  ensued 

It  was  in  the  engrossment  of  the  occupations  and 
cares  presented  in  this  brief  reference  to  the  history 
of  the  time,  that  I  have  now  to  introduce  my  reader 
to  Cornwall. 

He  had  resolved  to  move  forward  on  his  campaign. 
Orders  were  issued  to  prepare  for  the  march,  and  the 
general  had  announced  his  determination  to  review 
the  troops  before  they  broke  ground.  A  beautiful, 
bright  and  cool  autumnal  morning  shone  upon  the 
wide  plain,  where  an  army  of  between  two  and  three 
thousand  men  was  drawn  out  in  line.     The  tents  of 
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the  recent  encampment  had  already  been  stmck,  and 
a  long  array  of  baggage-waggons  were  now  upon  the 
high  road,  slowly  moving  to  a  point  assigned  them  in 
the  route  of  the  march.  Comwallis,  attended  by  a 
score  of  officers,  still  occupied  a  small  fiurmhouse 
which  had  lately  been  his  quarters.  A  number  of 
saddle-horses,  in  the  charge  of  their  grooms,  and  fully 
equipped  for  service,  were  to  be  seen  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  door,-— and  the  principal  apartment 
of  the  house  showed  that  some  of  the  loiterers  of  the 
company  were  yet  engaged  in  despatching  the  morn- 
ing meal.  The  aides-de-camp  were  seen  speeding 
between  the  army  and  the  general,  with  that  import- 
ant and  neck-endangering  haste  which  characterises 
the  tribe  of  these  functionaries ;  and,  almost  momen- 
tarily, a  courier  arrived,  bearing  some  message  of 
interest  to  the  commander-in-chief. 

Comwallis  himself  sat  in  an  inner  room,  busily 
engaged  with  one  of  his  principal  officers  in  inspect- 
ing some  documents  regarding  the  detail  of  his 
force.  Apart  from  them  stood,  with  hat  in  hand 
and  in  humble  silence,  a  young  ensign  of  in&ntry. 

'*  Your  name,  sir  ?'**  said  Comwallis,  as  he  threw 
aside  the  papers  which  he  had  been  perusing,  and 
now  addressed  himself  to  the  young  officer. 

"  Ensign  Talbot,  of  the  thirty-third  foot,''  replied 
the  young  man.  "  I  have  come  by  the  order  of  the 
adjutant-general  to  inform  your  lordship  that  I  have 
just  returned  to  my  regiment,   having  lately  been 
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captured  by  the  enemy  while  marching  with  the  third 
convoy  of  the  Camden  prisoners  to  Charlestown/^ 

**  Ha !  you  were  of  that  party  !  What  was  the 
number  of  prisoners  you  had  in  chaige  ?^^ 

^*  One  hundred  and  fifty,  so  please  your  lord- 
ship.** 

"  They  were  captured ^^ 

"  On  Santee,  by  the  rebels  Marion  and  Horry," 
interrupted  the  ensign.  ^^  I  have  been  in  the  cus- 
tody of  the  rebels  for  a  week,  but  contrived,  a  few 
days  since,  to  make  my  escape." 

*•  Where  found  the  rebels  men  to  master  you  ?" 

"  Even  from*  the  country  through  which  we  jour- 
neyed,^ replied  the  ensign." 

^^  The  beggarly  runagates !  Who  can  blame  us, 
Major  M^Arthur,"  said  the  general,  appealing  to  the 
officer  by  bis  side,  with  an  interest  that  obviously 
spoke  the  contest  in  his  own  mind  in  regard  to  the 
justice  of  the  daily  executions  which  he  had  sanc- 
tioned,«-^^who  can  blame  us  for  hanging  up  these  re- 
creants for  their  violated  faith,  with  such  thick  per- 
fidy before  our  eyes?  This  Santee  district,  to  a 
man,  had  given  their  paroles  and  taken  my  pro- 
tection: and,  now,  the  first  chance  they  have  to  play 
me  a  trick,  they  are  up  and  at  work — attacking  our 
feeble  escorts,  that  should,  in  their  sickly  state,  have 
rather  looked  to  them  for  aid.  I  will  carry  out 
the  work  :  by  my  sword,  it  shall  go  on  sternly  !— 
Enough,  ensign — back  lo  your  company,"  he  said. 
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bowing  to  the  young  officer,  wlio  at  once  left  tlie 

room. 

'^  What  ifl  your  Lwdship'^s  pleasure  legaiding  this 
Adam  Cusack  ?^  inquired  M'Arthur* 

'^  Oh,  ay !  I  had  well  nigh  forgotten  that  man. 
He  was  taken,  I  think,  in  the  act  of  firing  on  a  fisiiy- 
boat  at  Cheraw  ?'" 

'*  The  ball  passed  through  the  hat  of  my  Lord 
Dunglas,^  said  M^Arthnr. 

^'  The  lurking  hound !  A  li^  subject  taming 
truant  to  his  duty :  e^en  let  him  bide  the  fate  of  his 
brethren !'' 

M^Arthur  merely  nodded  his  head,  and  Comwal- 
lis,  rising  from  his  chair,  strode  a  few  paces  backward 
and  forward  through  the  room.  *^  I  would  tune  my 
bosom  to  mercy,^  he  said  at  length,  ^^  and  win  these 
dog-headed  rebels  back  to  their  duty  to  their  king 
by  kindness ;  but  good-will  and  charity  towards  them 
fidl  upon  their  breasts  like  water  on  a  heated  stone, 
which  is  thrown  back  in  hisses.  No,  no — that  day 
is  past,  and  they  shall  feel  the  rod.  We  walk  in 
danger  whilst  we  leave  these  serpents  in  the  grass. 
Order  the  gentlemen  to  horse,  Major  M^Arthur. 
We  must  be  stirring.  Let  this  fellow  Cusack  be 
dealt  with  like  the  rest.  Gentlemen^^  added  the 
chief,  as  he  appeared  at  the  door  amidst  the  group 
who  awaited  his  coming,  "to  your  several  com- 
mands !"" 

Captain  Brodrick,  the  principal  aid,  at  this  mo- 
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ment  arrested  the  preparations  to  depart,  by  plaeing 
in  Comwallis^s  hand  a  letter  which  had  just  been 
brought  hj  a  dragoon  to  faead-qnarters. 

The  general  broke  the  seal,  and,  ronning  his  eje 
orer  the  contents,  said,  as  he  handed  the  letter  to 
the  aid,  ^'  This  is  somethmg  out  of  the  course  of  the 
campaign —  a  letter  from  a  lady,  now  at  the  picket- 
guard,— ^-^nd,  it  seems,  she  desires  to  speak  with  me. 
Who  brought  the  billet,  captain  ?'^ 

**  This  dragoon—one  of  a  special  escort  from  the 
legion.  They  have  in  charge  a  party  of  travellers, 
who  have  journeyed  hither  under  Tarleton's  own 
pledge  of  passport.^ 

**  Captain,^  replied  GomwalliB,  *^  mount  and  seek 
the  party.  Conduct  them  to  me  without  delay. 
What  toy  is  this  that  brings  a  lady  to  my  campp^ 

The  aid-de-camp  mounted  his  horse  and  galloped 
off  with  the  dragoon.  He  was  conducted  far  beyond 
the  utmost  limit  of  the  line  of  soldiers,  and  at  length 
arrived  at  a  small  out-post,  where  some  fifty  men 
were  drawn  up,  under  the  command  of  an  officer  of 
the  picket-guard,  which  was  about  returning  to  join 
the  main  body  of  the  army.  Here  he  found  Mildred 
and  Henry  Lindsay,  and  their  two  companions  Horse- 
shoe and  old  Isaac,  attended  by  the  small  escort  fur- 
nished by  Tarleton.  This  party  had  been  two  days 
on  the  road  from  Mrs.  Markham'*s,  and  had  arrived 
the  preceding  night  at  a  cottage  in  the  neighbour- 
hood, where  they  had  found  tolerable  quarters.    They 
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had  advanced  this  morning  at  an  eaily  hour  to  the 
corps  de  garde  of  the  picket,  where  Mildred  pre- 
ferred remaining  nntil  Henry  could  despatch  a  note 
to  Lord  Comwallis  apprising  him  of  their  TisiU 

When  Captain  Brodrick  rode  up,  the  traveUtts 
were  abeady  on  horseback  and  prepared  to  more* 
The  aid-de-camp  respectfully  saluted  Miss  Lindsay 
and  her  brother,  and,  after  a  short  parley  with  the 
oiRcer  of  the  escort,  tendered  his  services  to  the 
strangers  to  conduct  them  to  head-quarters. 
.  '^  The  general,  madam,^  he  said,  ^^  would  have 
done  himself  the  honour  to  wait  on  you,  but  |ne^ 
suming  that  you  were  already  on  your  route  to  his 
quarters,  where  you  might  be  better  received  than  in 
the  scant  bivouac  of  an  out-post,  he  is  led  to  hope 
that  he  consults  your  wish  and  your  comfort  bodi,  by 
inviting  you  to  partake  of  such  accommodation  as  he 
is  able  to  afford  you.**^ 

'*  My  mission  would  idly  stand  on  ceremony,  sir,'' 
replied  Mildred.  **  I  thank  Lord  Comwallis  for 
the  promptness  with  which  he  has  answered  my  bro- 
ther's message." 

"  We  will  follow  you,  sir,"  said  Henry. 

The  party  now  rode  on. 

Their  path  lay  along  the  skirts  of  the  late  en** 
campment,  upon  the  border  of  an  extensive  plain,  on 
the  opposite  side  of  which  the  array  was  drawn  out ; 
and  it  was  with  the  exultation  of  a  boy  that  Henry, 
as  they  moved  forward,  looked  upon  the  long  line  of 
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troops  glittering  in  the  bright  sunshine,  and  heard 
the  drums  rolling  their  spirited  notes  upon  the  air. 

When  they  arrived  at  a  point  where  the  roieid 
emerged  from  a  narrow  strip  of  forest,  they  could 
discern,  at  the  distance  of  a  few  hundred  paces,  the 
quarters  of  the  commander-in-chief.  Immediately 
on  the  edge  of  this  wood,  a  small  party  of  soldiers 
attracted  the  attention  of  the  visiters  by  the  earnest 
interest  with  which  they  stood  around  a  withered 
tree,  and  gazed  aloft  at  its  sapless  and  huge  boughs. 
Before  anything  was  said,  Mildred  had  already 
ridden  within  a  few  feet  of  the  circle,  where,  turning 
her  eyes  upward,  she  saw  the  body  of  a  man  swung 
in  the  air  by  a  cord  attached  to  one  of  the  widest- 
spreading  branches.  The  unfortunate  being  was  just 
struggling  in  the  paroxysms  of  death,  as  his  person 
was  swayed  backward  and  forward  with  a  slow  mo- 
tion by  the  breeze. 

**  Oh  God — ^what  a  sight  is  here  1*^  exclaimed  the 
lady.  "  I  cannot^ — ^will  not  go  by  this  spot.  Henry 
—brother — I  cannot  pass  [^ 

The  aid-de-camp  checked  his  horse  and  grasped 
her  arm,  before  her  brother  could  reach  her ;  and 
Horse-shoe,  at  the  same  moment,  sprang  to  the 
ground  and  seized  her  bridle. 

^^  I  should  think  it  but  a  decent  point  of  war  to 
keep  such  sights  from  women^s  eyes,^  said  Robinson, 
somewhat  angrily, 

"  Peace,  sirrah !''  returned  the  aid ;  "  you  are  saucy. 
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I  trust,  madam,  yoa  are  not  seriousl j  ill  ?  I  knew 
not  of  this  execution,  or  I  should  have  spared  70U 
this  unwelcome  spectacle.  Pray,  compose  yourself ; 
and  believe,  madam,  it  was  my  ignorance  that  brought 
you  into  this  difficulty.^ 

^*  I  will  not  pass  it,^  cried  Mildred  wildly,  at  she 
sprang  from  her  horse  and  ran  some  paces  badk  to- 
wards the  wood,  with  her  hands  covering  her  face. 
In  a  moment  Henry  was  by  her  side. 

^^  Nay,  sister— dear  sister,^  he  said,  **  do  not  take 
it  so  grievously  !  The  officer  did  not  know  of  this. 
There  now — you  are  better — ^we  will  mount  again 
and  ride  around  this  frightful  place.*" 

Mildred  gradually  regained  her  self-possession,  and 
after  a  few  minutes  was  again  mounted  and  making  a 
circuit  through  the  wood  to  avoid  this  appalling  ttpe^ 
tacle. 

'*  Who  is  this  man  ?*"  asked  Henry  of  the  aid-de- 
camp, in  a  half-whisper,  ^^  and  what  has  he  done,  that 
they  have  hung  him  ?" 

"  It  is  an  e very-day  tale,"  replied  the  officer;  **a 
rebel-traitor  who  has  broken  his  allegiance,  by  taking 
anus  against  the  king  in  his  own  conquered  province. 
I  keep  no  count  of  these  fellows— -but  I  believe  this 
is  a  bold  rebel  by  the  name  of  Adam  Cusack,  that 
was  caught  lately  at  the  Cheraw  feny:  and  our 
boobies  must  be  packing  him  off  to  head-quarters, 
for  us  to  do  their  hangman'*s  work.'** 
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If  we  were  to  hang  aU  of  your  men  that  we  catch,^ 
replied  Henry,  ^*  hemp  is  an  article  that  would  rise 
in  price.'^ 

^'  What,  flhr  r  returned  the  officer,  with  a  look  of 
surprise,  *^  do  you  class  yourself  with  the  rebels  ? 
What  makes  you  here  tmder  Tarleton^s  safeguard  ? 
I  thought  yon  must  needs  be  friends,  at  least,  from 
the  manner  of  your  coming/'* 

**  We  ride,  sir,  where  we  list,*"  said  Henry;  *'and 
if  we  ride  wrong  now,  let  his  lordship  decide  that  for 
B8,  and  we  will  return.^ 

By  this  time  the  company  had  reached  the  head* 
quarters,  where  Mildred  found  herself  in  the  presence 
of  LordComwallis. 

^  Though  on  the  wing.  Miss  Lindsay,^  said  his 
lordship,  as  he  respectfully  met  the  lady  and  her 
brother  upon  the  porch  of  the  dwelling-house,  "  I 
hcYC  made  it  a  point  of  duty  to  postpone  weighty 
matten  cf  business  to  receive  your  commands/^ 

Mildred  bowed  her  head,  and  after  a  few  words  of 
courtesy  on  either  side,  and  a  formal  introduction  of 
herself  and  her  brother  to  the  general  as  the  children 
of  Plulip  Lindsay,  ^'a  gentleman  presumed  to  be 
well  known  to  his  lordship,^**  and  some  expressions  of 
surprise  and  concern  on  the  part  of  the  chief  at  this 
vnexpeeted  announcement,  she  begged  to  be  per- 
mitted to  converse  with  him  in  private.  When,  in 
accordance  with  this  wish,  she  found  herself  and  her 
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brother  alone  wHli  ike  general  in  die  small  parlour 
of  the  house,  she  began  with  a  trembling  accent  and 
blanched  cheek, — 

^^  I  sdd,  my  lord,  that  we  were  the  children  of 
Philip  Lindsay,  of  the  Dove-cote,  in  Amherst,  in  the 
province  of  Virginia:  and  being  taught  to  bdieve 
that  my  &ther  has  some  interest  with  your  lord- 
ship— ^' 

'^  He  is  a  worthy,  thoughtful,  and  wise  gentle- 
man—of the  best  consideration  amongst  the  fiiends 
of  the  royal  cause,*"  interrupted  the  earl ;  ^^so,  speak 
on,  madam,  and  speak  calmly.  Take  your  time — 
your  father^s  daughter  shall  not  find  me  an  unwilling 
listener."*** 

^^  My  &ther  was  away  from  home,^  hiteiposed 
Henry,  *'and  tidings  came  to  us  that  a  friend  of 
ours  was  most  wickedly  defiimed  and  belied  by  a 
charge  carried  to  the  ears  of  your  lordship ;  as  we 
were  told  that  Major  Arthur  Butler  of  the  continen- 
tal army,  who  had  been  made  a  prisoner  by  your  red- 
coats somehow  or  other— for  I  forget  how, — ^but  the 
charge  was,  that  he  had  contrived  a  plan  to  carry  off 
my  &ther  from  the  Dove-cote  —  if  not  to  kill  him, 
which  was  said,  besides ;  and,  upon  that  charge,  it 
was  reported  that  your  people  were  going  to  hang  or 
shoot  him — hang,  I  suppose,  from  what  we  saw  just 
now  over  here  in  the  woods — and  that  your  lordship 
had  given  orders  to  have  the  thing  put  off  until  the 
major  could  prove  the  real  facts  of  the  cas(^.'" 
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'*  The  tale  is  partly  true^  young  sir,^  said  Cornwal- 
lis.     ^'  We  have  a  prisoner  of  that  name  and  rank.'^ 

^^  My  sister  Mildred  and  myself,  thinking  no  time 
was  to  be  lost,  have  come  to  say  to  your  lordship, 
that  the  whole  story  is  a  most  sinful  lie,  hatched  on 
purpose  to  make  mischief^  and  most  probably  by  a 

fellow  by  the  name  of '^ 

*^  My  brother  speaks  too  fast,^^  interrupted  Mil- 
dred. ^'  It  deeply  concerned  us  to  do  justice  to  a 
friend  in  this  ^matter.  If  my  father  had  been  at 
home,  a  letter  from  him  to  your  lordship  would  have 
removed  all  doubts ;  but,  alas  I  he  was  absent,  and 
I  knew  not  what  to  do,  but  to  come  personally  before 
your  lordship,  to  assure  you  that,  to  the  perfect 
knowledge  of  our  whole  family,  the  tale  from  begin- 
ning to  end  is  a  malicious  fabrication.  Major  Butler 
loves  my  &ther,  and  would  be  accounted  one  of  his 
nearest  and  dearest  friends.'^ 

Comwallis  listened  to  this  disclosure  with  a  per- 
plexed and  bewildered  conjecture,  to  unravel  the 
strange  riddle  which  it  presented  to  his  mind. 

"  How  may  I  understand  you,  Miss  Lindsay  ?*"  he 
said :  **  this  Major  Butler  is  in  the  service  of  Con- 
gress P'' 

"  Even  so.     Your  Lordship  speaks  truly.'' 

**  Your  father — my  friend  Philip  Lindsay,  is  a 
faithful  and  persevering  loyalist  ?'' 

*'  To  the  peril  of  his  life  and  fortune,''  replied 
Mildred. 
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<'  And  yet  Bailer  is  his  firiena  ?"" 

^^  He  would  be  esteemed  so,  if  it  please  jour  lord- 
ship; tnd,  in  heart  and  feeling,  is  so.^ 

**  He  is  relnted  to  yoor  femily,  perhaps  ?^ 

^'  Related  in  affection,  my  lord,  and  plighted 
love,^  said  Mildred,  blushing  and  easting  her  eytift 
upon  the  ground. 

^^  So !  Now  I  apprehend.  And  there  are  bonds 
between  you  P*^ 

^^  I  may  not  answer  your  lordship,^^  returned  the 
lady.  ^^  It  only  impcnrts  our  present  business  to  teD 
your  lordship,  that  Arthur  Butler  neyer  came  to  the 
Dove-cote  but  with  the  purest  purpose  of  good  to  all 
who  lodged  beneath  its  roof.  He  has  never  com^ 
there,  but  that  I  was  apprised  of  his  intent;  and 
never  thought  rose  in  his  heart  that  did  not  breathe 
blessings  upon  all  that  inhabit  near  my  fitther.  Oh, 
my  lord !  it  is  a  base  trick  of  an  enemy  to  do  him 
harm ;  and  they  have  contrived  this  plot  to  impose 
upon  your  lordship^s  generous  zeal  in  my  Ssither^s 
behalf.'"' 

"  It  is  a  strange  story,^  said  Comwallis.  **  And 
does  your  &ther  know  nothing  of  this  visit  ?  Have 
you,  Miss  Lindsay,  committed  yourself  to  all  the 
chances  of  this  rude  war,  and  undertaken  this  long 
and  toilsome  jpumey,  to  vindicate  a  rebel  charged 
with  a  most  heinous  device  of  perfidy  ?  It  is  a  deep 
and  painful  interest  that  could  move  you  to  this  en- 
terprise.*''* 
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My  lord,  my  miisioB  reqvmi  a  ftuik  confidence. 
I  hav«  hcavd  my  fiither  mj  you  had  a  genecous  and 
feeling  heart ;  that  you  were  a  man  to  wham  the 
king  had  moBt  wisely  committed  his  cause  in  this 
most  trying  war :  that  your  soul  was  gifted  with  mo- 
deiBtkMi,  wisdom,  forecast,  firmness ;  and  that  such 
a  spirit  as  yours  was  fit  to  master  and  command  the 
rude  natures  of  soldiers,  and  to  compel  them  to  walk 
in  the  paths  of  justice  and  mercy.  All  this  and  more 
have  I  heard  my  father  say ;  and  this  encouraged  me 
to  seek  you  in  your  camp,  and  to  tell  you  the  plain 
ittd  ufidi^uised  truth  touching  these  chaiges  against 
Major  Butler.  As  Heaven  aboye  hears  me,  I  hare 
said  nothing  but  the  simple  truth.  Arthur  Butler 
never  dreamt  of  harm  to  my  dear  fitther.'''* 

**  He  is  a  brave  soldier,^  said  Henry  ;  "  and  if 
your  lordship  would  but  give  him  a  chance,  and  put 
him  before  the  man  who  invented  the  lie,  he  would 
make  the  scoundrel  eat  his  words  ;  and  they  should 
be  handed  to  him  on  the  major^s  sword-point.^ 

"  The  gentleman  is  happy, ^  said  the  chief,  *'  in 
two  such  zealous  Mends.  You  have  not  answered 
me-^is  your  father  aware  of  this  visit.  Miss  Lind- 
say P'' 

^^  He  is  ignorant  even  of  the  nature  of  the  charge 
against  Arthur  Butler,^^  replied  the  lady.  ^^  He  was 
absent  from  the  Dove-cote  when  Uie  news  arrived ; 
and,  fearing  that  delay  might  be  disastrous,  we  took 
the  matter  in  hand  ourselves.^ 
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"  You  might  have  written.'*^ 

'^  The  subject,  so  please  your  lordship,  was  too 
near  to  our  hearts  to  put  it  to  the  hazard  of  a  letter.^ 

^^  It  is  a  wann  zeal,  and  deserves  to  be  requited 
with  a  life'^s  devotion,*"  said  Comwallis.  **  You 
insinuated,  young  sir,  just  now,  that  you  suspected 
the  author  of  this  imputed  slander  ?^ 

*'  My  brother  is  rash,  and  speaks  hastily,**^  inter- 
rupted Mildred. 

"  Whom  were  you  about  to  name  ?^  asked  the 
general,  of  Henry. 

**  There  was  a  man  named  Tyrrel,*"  replied  the 
youth,  "  that  has  been  whispering  in  my  father^s 
ear  somewhat  concerning  a  proposal  for  my  sister,"" 
(here  Mildred  cast  a  keen  glance  at  her  brother  and 
bit  her  lip,)  "  and  they  say,  love  sometimes  makes 
men  desperate,  and  I  took  a  passing  notion  that, 
maybe,  he  might  have  been  at  the  bottom  of  it  — 
I  know  nothing  positively  to  make  me  think  so— 
but  only  speak  from  what  I  have  read  in  books.^ 

Comwallis  smiled,  as  he  replied  playftdly,  **  Tush  ! 
my  young  philosopher,  you  must  not  take  your 
wisdom  from  romances.  I  have  heard  of  Tynel, 
and  will  stand  his  surety  that  love  has  raised  no 
devil  to  conjure  such  mischief  in  his  breast.  What 
will  satisfy  your  errand  hither,  Miss  Lindsay  ?^ 

"  A  word  from  your  lordship,  that  no  harm  shall 
befall  Arthur  Butler,  beyond  the  necessary  durance 
of  a  prisoner  of  war.'^ 
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••  That  is  granted  you  at  once,""  replied  the  gene- 
ral ;  '^  granted  for  your  sake,  madani)  in  the  spirit  of 
a  cavalier  who  would  deny  no  lady^s  request.  And 
I  rather  grant  it  to  you,  because  certain  threats  have 
been  sent  me  fix>m  some  of  the  major^s  partisans, 
holding  out  a  determination  to  retaliate  blood  for 
blood.  These  had  almost  persuaded  me  to  run, 
against  my  own  will,  to  an  extreme.  I  would  have 
you  let  it  be  known,  that,  as  a  free  grace  to  a  lady, 
I  have  done  that  which  I  would  refuse  to  the  broad- 
sword bullies  of  the  mountains.  What  next  would 
you  have  ?"" 

'^  Simply  an  unmolested  passage  hence  beyond 
your  lordship'*s  posts.*^ 

^'  That,  too,  shall  be  cared  for.  And  thus,  the 
business  being  done,  with  your  leave  I  will  go  to 
more  unmannerly  employments.'*'* 

**  A  letter  for  your  lordship,^'  said  an  officer,  who 
at  this  momient  entered  the  door,  and  putting  a 
packet  into  the  general'^s  hand,  retired. 

Comwallis  opened  the  letter  and  read  it. 

'*  Ha  I  by  my  &ith,  but  this  is  a  rare  coincidence ! 
This  brings  matter  of  interest  to  you,  Miss  Lind- 
say. My  officer  Macdonald,  who  had  Butler  in  cus- 
tody, writes  me  that,  two  days  since,  his  prisoner  had 
escaped. 

^^  Escaped  !^  exclaimed  Mildred,  foigetting  in 
whose  presence  she  spoke, — *' unhurt — uninjured! 
Thank  Heaven  for  that  I"" 
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CofwilKg Mt  fcr >  iwmml  nlcpt^  Mafrdimgrew 
vpon  k»  brov,  ud  he  pkfod  kis  feol  tguast  Ife 
floor,  abctactcd  m  Om^IiU— "«  These  devfli  hftfe 
flUico**  he  mtlcied^  ^  in  rfcnr  aim  of  the  covilqr. 
We  hai^  UethiiT  aid  deceit  Imting  behind  ettty 
hvsh.  We  ihaD  be  poisoiied  m  our  pottage  bf  tiwie 
idw  and  hoDov  knanea.  If  it  giTes  too  contoty 
nadanu^  he  said,  laini^  his  Toice,  <*that  thii 
Mayor  Butler  ihoiiM  abose  the  kindness  or  eXemtnitf 
of  his  gnard,  and  At  from  na  at  the  moment  we  were 
extending  a  boon  of  merrr  to  him  througfa  jour  sup- 
plications;, TOO  mar  hereafter  hold  your  honoataUe 
soldier  in  higher  esteem  for  his  dexterity  and  cun- 
ning.'* 

^^  I  prav  TOOT  lordship  to  belieTe,*^  said  Mildred, 
with  a  deep  emotion,  which  showed  itself  in  the  lidl, 
fuU  tones  of  her  voice,  ^  that  Major  Butler  knows 
nothing  of  mj  coming  hither.  I  speak  not  in  his 
name,  nor  make  anj  pledge  for  him.  If  he  has 
escaped,  it  has  only  been  from  the  common  instinct 
which  teaches  a  bird  to  fl  j  alnoad  when  it  finds  the 
door  of  its  cage  left  open  hr  the  n^igence  of  its 
keepeis.  I  knew  it  not — nor,  alas !  have  I  heard 
anght  of  his  captiiitT,  but  as  I  have  already  told 
your  lordship.  He  is  an  honourable  soldier^  rich  ill 
all  the  virtues  that  may  commend  a  man :  1  would 
your  lordship  knew  him  better  and  in  more  peaceful 


times."*^ 


"  WeD,    it  is  but   a  peevish  and  silly  boy,"^  said 


lI()RSi:-SH()i:    ROBLWSON.  IJI.'I 

Comwallis,  "  who  whines  when  his  pie  is  stolen.  The 
war  has  many  reckoniag^  to  settle,  and  we  contri?e  to 
make  one  day'^a  profit  pajr  aiietb«r*a  1oib«  ■  The  account 
for  the  pieaent  it  balanced ;  and  ^  Miila  Lindsay^ 
vritllottt  ^diseoortefly,  I  may  leaye  you,  with  a  fair 
wish  for  a  happy  and  proaperous  journey  back  to 
.yovr  fiither^s  ioo£ .  To  the  good  gentleman  himself 
J  desire  to  be  well  remembered.  And  to  show!  you 
that  this  briary  path  of  war  has  not  quite  torn  away 
ldl  the  habiliments  of  gentleness  from  us,  I  think  it 
dutiful  to  tell  you  that,  as  I  have  become  the  con- 
fident of  a  precious  love-tale,  wherein  I  can  guess 
8<Hne  secret  passage  of  mystery  is  laid  which  should 
not  be  divulged,  I  promise  you  to  keep  it  faithfully 
between  ourselves.  And  when  I  reach  the  Dove- 
cote—which,  God  willing,  under  the  banners  of  St. 
George,  I  do  propose  within  three  months  to  do —we 
may  renew  our  conference,  and  you  shall  have  my 
advice  touching  the  management  of  this  dainty  and 
delicate  afiair.'— And  now,  God  speed  you  with  a 
fiur  ride,  and  good  spirits  to  back  it  !^ 

*^  I  am  much  beholden  to  your  lordship^s  gene- 
rosity,^ said  Mildred,  as  Comwallis  rose  with  a 
sportive  gallantry  and  betook  himself  to  his  horse. 

*^  Come  hither,  Mr.  Henry ,^  he  said,  after  he  had 
mounted :  *^  Farewell,  my  young  cavalier!  You  will 
find  a  few  files  of  men  to  conduct  you  and  your  party 
beyond  our  posts.  And  here,  take  this,^  he  added, 
aa  now  on  horseback  he  scrawled  off  a  few  lines  with 


too 
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a  penal  vpoa  a  leaf  of  kis  pocket-book,  wbidi  he 
detiYvred  u>  rh€  joatk ;  ^'^  tlicre  is  a  passport  whidi 
yfe^n  GUTT  jm  sde  againsi  all  iiitnision  from  my 
people. — ^Adieu  !** 

Whh  this  kst  qwcch  tke  commandcr-iii-eliief  put 
spazs  lo  kii  kone,  and  galloped  to  the  plain,  to  le- 
Tiev  his  cnwps,  and  commence  the  march  by  whidi 
he  hoped  to  mike  good  his  boast  of  Teaching  the 


Hov  faffume  seconded  his  hopes  maj  be  read  in 
the  scorr  of  the  war. 
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CHAPTER  L. 


A    BRfTTSB    PARTISAN. 


As  the  events  of  this  history  are  cod  fined  to  the 
duration  of  the  Tory  Ascendency  in  South  Carolina,  it 
becomes  me  to  prepare  my  reader  for  the  conclusion 
to  which,  doubtless  much  to  his  content,  he  will  hear 
that  we  are  now  hastening.  We  have  reached  a  pe- 
riod which  brings  us  to  take  notice  of  certain  import- 
ant operations  that  were  in  progress  upon  the  frontier, 
and  touching  the  details  of  which,  to  avoid  prolixity, 
I  must  refer  to  the  graver  chronicles  of  the  times.  It 
answers  my  present  purpose  merely  to  apprise  my 
reader  that  Colonel  Clarke  had  lately  assembled  his 
followers  and  marched  to  Augusta,  where  he  had 
made  an  attack  upon  Brown ;  but  that,  almost  at  the 
moment  when  his  dexterous  and  valiant  adversary 
had  fallen  within  his  grasp,  a  timely  succour  from 
Port  Ninety-Six,  under  the  command  of  Cruger,  had 
forced  him  to  abandon  his  ground,  and  retreat  to- 
wards the  mountain  districts  of  North  Carolina.  To 
this  it  is  important  to  add,  that  Ferguson  had  now 
recruited  a  considerable  army  amongst  the  native 
tones,  and  had  moved  to  the  small  frontier  village  of 
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Oilbert-town,  with  a  purpose  to  intercept  Clai)ce,  and 
thu8  place  him  under  the  disadvantage  of  having  a  foe 
both  in  front  and  rear. 

The  midnight  seizure  of  Arthur  Butler  and  his 
friends,  whilst  returning  from  Ramsay'^B  funeral,  was 
effected  by  M 'Alpine,  who  happened  at  that  moment 
to  be  hastening,  by  a  forced  march,  with  a  detach- 
ment of  newly-recruited  cavalry  from  Ninety-Six,  to 
strengthen  Ferguson,  and  to  aid  in  what  was  expeeted 
to  be  the  certain  capture  of  the  trenblesome  irhig 
partisan. 

As  M^Alpine^s  purpose  required  despatch,  he  Riade 
but  a  short  delay  after  sunrise  at  Drummond'^s  calm, 
and  then  pushed  forward  with  his  prisoners  with  aH 
possible  expedition.  The  route  of  his  journey  di«- 
veiged,  almost  at  the  spot  of  the  capture,  from  ihe 
roads  leading  towards  Musgrove^s  mill,  and  he  con- 
sequently had  but  little  chance  to  &11  in  with  parties 
who  might  communicate  to  him  the  nature  of  the  ac» 
cident  which  threw  the  prisoners  into  his  possession; 
whilst  the  prisoners  themselves  were  sufficiently  dis^ 
creet  to  conceal  from  him  everytiiing  that  might 
afibrd  a  hint  of  Butler'^s  previous  condition. 

The  road  lay  through  a  rugged  wildemess,  and  th% 
distance:  to  be  travelled  before  the  party  could  reach 
Qilbert-town  was  something  more  than  sixty  miles. 
It  was,  accordingly,  about  the  middle  of  the  second 
day  after  leaving  Drunimond''s  habitation  before  the 
troop  arrived  at  the  term  of  their  journey — a  period 
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that  coincided  with  that  of  Cornwallis^  breaking 
ground  from  his  late  encampment  at  the  Waxhaws, 
which  we  have  seen  in  the  last  chapter. 

Ferguson  Msa  a  stout,  fearless  and  bluff  soldier, 
and  instigated  by  the  most  unsparing  hatred  against 
all  who  took  up  the  whig,  cause.  He  had  been  pro- 
moted by  Earl  Comwallis  to  the  brevet  rank  of 
lieutenant-colonel  a  short  time  before  the  battle  of 
Camden,  and  despatched  towards  this  wild  and 
mountainous  border  to  collect  together  and  organize 
the  tory  inhabitants  of  the  district.  His  zeal  and 
activity,  no  less  than  his  peremptory  bearing,  had 
particularly  recommended  him  to  the  duty  to  be  per^ 
Ibrmed;  and  he  is,  at  least,  entitled  to  the  com- 
mendation of  having  acquitted  himself  with  great 
promptitude  and  efficiency  in  the  principal  objects  of 
his  appointment.  He  was  now  at  the  head  of  be^ 
tween  eleven  and  twelve  hundred  men,  of  which 
about  one  hundred  and  fifty  were  regulars  of  the 
British  line,  the  remainder  consisting  of  the  dis- 
orderly and  untamed  population  of  the  frontier. 

Gilbert-town  was  a  small  village,  composed  of  a 
number  of  rather  well-built  and  comfortable  log- 
houses.  It  was  situated  in  a  mountainous  but  fer- 
tile district  of  North  Carolina,  about  the  centre  of 
Rutherford  county.  And  I  may  venture  to  add, 
(which  I  do  upon  report  only,)  that  although  its 
former  name  has  faded  from  the  maps  of  the  present 
day,  under  that  reprehensible  indifference  to  ancient 


lofe  of  daoige  wbidi 
IT  of  the  kadmnks  of  our 
iK^^zuurj  kMdffT,  Tet  ckaK  tlus  TiDage  is  still  a 
prMperoQs  aibi  yiiri«»i  en— gwitr,  known  as  the 
MIS  4^  j«c»  to  the  eocMT  to  which  it  bdongs. 

^^'Wa  the  tsoop  hannc  chav^  of  Batlcr  and  his 
compiajisttf  amved.  thej  halted  inmediatel j  in  front 
of  titte  «>f  the  kiseA  b«iUin^  of  the  TiDi^  ;  and  in 
a  ihoct  tiae  the  pdnaen  wcve  nmiched  into  the  pre- 
sence of  Fufsiin.  TheT  weie  leceived  in  a  ccmi* 
aon  rocB  of  ample  dimensioosv  furnished  with  a 
tahie«  upon  whkh  w»s  seen  a  confosed  anmj  of  drink- 
in;  ^resi$ek«  and  a  nnmbcr  of  half^nqitaed  bottles  of 
sptiic  suznwndinsr  a  wooden  bucket  filled  with  water. 
ImmediatelT  agaittst  one  of  the  posts  of  the  door  of 
the  apartmenu  the  carcass  of  a  bock,  recently  shot 
and  now  stripped  of  its  skin,  hnng  bj  the  tendons  of 
the  hinder  feet ;  and  n  soldier  was  at  this  moment 
emplojed  wiih  his  knifr  in  the  batcher-craft  neces^ 
sarr  to  its  prrpaiation  for  the  spit.  Ferguson  him- 
self,  consfMCUous  for  his  robust,  athletic,  and  weather- 
beaten  ej[terior«  stood  bj,  apparently  directing  the 
operation.  Around  the  room  were  hung  the  hide 
and  antlers  of  former  victims  of  the  diase,  interr 
mingled  with  various  weapons  of  war,  military  cloaks, 
cartridge-boxes,  bridles,  saddles,  and  other  furniture 
denoting  the  habitation  of  a  party  of  soldiers.  There 
waii  a  general  air  of  disorder  and  untidiness  through- 
out the  apartment,  which  seemed   to  bespeak  early 
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and  late  revels,  and  no  great  observance  of  the  thrift 
of  even  military  housekeepmg.  This  impression  was 
heightened  to  the  eye  of  the  beholder,  by  the  un- 
diecked  liberty  with  which  men  of  all  ranks,  privates 
as  well  as  officers,  flung  themselves,  as  their  occa- 
sions served,  into  the  room,  and  made  free  with  the 
contents  of  the  flasks  that  were  scattered  over  the 
table. 

The  irr^^nlar  and  ill-disciplined  host  under  Fer- 
guson'*s  conmiand  lay  in  and  around  the  village,  and 
presented  a  scene  of  which  the  predominating  fea- 
tures bore  a  sufficient  resemblance  to  the  economy 
of  their  leader^s  own  quarters,  to  raise  but  an  un- 
&vourable  opinion  of  their  subordination  and  soldier- 
like demeanour :  it  was  wild,  noisy,  and  confused. 

When  M 'Alpine  entered  the  apartment,  the 
words  that  fell  from  Ferguson  showed  that  his  mind, 
at  the  moment,  was  disturbed  by  a  double  solicitude 
->»  alternating  between  the  operations  performed 
upon  the  carcass  of  venison,  and  certain  symptoms 
of  uproar  and  disorder  that  manifested  themselves 
amongst  the  militia  without. 

**  Curse  on  these  swaggering  upland  bullies  !**' 
he  said,  whilst  M'Alpine  and  the  prisoners  stood 
inside  the  room,  as  yet  unnoticed;  ^'  I  would  as  soon 
undertake  to  train  as  many  wolves  from  the  moun- 
tain, as  bring  these  fellows  into  habits  of  discipline. 
Thady,  you  cut  that  haunch  too  low ;  go  deep,  man — 
a  long  sweep  from  the  pommel  to  the  cantle :  it  is 
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a  saddle  worth  riding  on  ! — ^By  the  mfemal  gods ! 
if  these  yelping  savages  do  not  leam  to  keep  qniet 
in  camp,  1 11  make  a  school  for  them  with  my  ve- 
lars, where  they  shall  have  good  taste  of  the  est'** 
nine  hours  drill,  and  all  the  camp  duty  besides  !-^ 
Ha,  M  ^Alpine  !  is  it  you  who  hare  been  standing 
here  all  this  while?  I  didnH  observe  it,  man: 
my  quarters  are  like  a  bar-room,  and  have  been  foil 
of  comers  and  goers  all  day.  I  thought  you  were 
but  some  of  my  usual  free-and-easy  customers. 
D — n  them  !  I  am  sick  of  these  gawky,  long-legged, 
half-civilized  recruits !  But  I  diall  take  a  course 
with  them  yet.  What  news,  old  boy  ?  What  have 
you  to  tell  of  the  rebels?  Where  is  my  pretty 
fellow  Clarke  ?^ 

"  Clarke  is  still  in  the  woods,^  replied  M  ^Alpine* 
*^  It  would  take  good  hounds  to  track  him.^^ 

''  And  Cruger,  I  hope,  has  nose  enough  to  follow. 
So,  the  cunning  Indian  hunter  will  be  caught  at 
last !  We  have  him  safe  now,  M^Alpine.  There 
is  but  one  path  for  the  fox  to  come  out  of  the  bush, 
and  upon  that  path  Patrick  Feiguson  has  about  atf 
pretty  a  handful  of  mischievous  imps  as  ever  lapped 
blood.  The  slinking  runaway  never  reaches  the 
other  side  of  the  mountains  while  I  am  awake. 
With  Cruger  behind  him — our  line  of  posts  upon 
his  right — the  wild  mountains,  as  full  of  Cherokees 
as  squirrels,  upon  his  left,  and  these  devils  of  mine 
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right  before  hidi,  we  have   him   in   a  pretty  net. 
Whom  have  you  here,  captain  ?^ 

**  Some  stray  rebel  game  that  I  picked  up  oh  my 
ifosd  as  I  came  from  Ninety-Six.  This  gentleman, 
I  learn,  is  Major  Butler  of  the  continental  army, 
and  these  others  some  of  his  party.**" 

**  So  ho,  more  rebels  !  D — ^n  it,  man  !*"  exclaimed 
the  eommandant,  **  why  do  you  bring  them  to  me  ? 
What  can  I  do  with  them,'' — then  dropping  his  voice 
ihta  a  tone  of  confidential  conference,  he  added, 
^*  but  foSow  the  fiishion  and  hang  them  P  I  have 
got  some  score  of  prisoners  already,  and  have  been 
wishing  that  they  would  cut  some  devilish  caper, 
that  I  might  have  an  excuse  for  stringing  them  up, 
to  get  clear  of  them. — A  major  in  the  regular  con- 
tinental line,  sir  P**'  he  asked,  addressing  himself  to 
Butler. 

Butler  bowed  his  head. 

*^  I  thought  the  cuffs  your  people  got  at  Camden 
had  driven  everything  like  a  daylight  soldier  out  of 
the  province.  We  have  some  skulking  bush-fighters 
left — some  jack-oMantem  devils,  that  live  in  the 
swamps  and  feed  on  frogs  and  water-snakes — Marion 
and  Sumpter  and  a  few  of  their  kidney :  but  you, 
sir,  are  the  first  regular  continental  officer  I  have 
met  with.  What  brought  you  so  far  out  of  your 
latitude  ?'' 

"  I  was  on  my  way  to  join  one,^  replied  Butler, 
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^^  that,  but  now,   yon  seemed   to   think   in   severe 
straits.'" 

'*  Ha !  to  visit  Clarke,  eh  ?  Well,  sir,  may  I 
be  bold  to  ask,  do  yon  know  where  that  worshipful 
gentleman  is  to  be  found  P^ 

"  I  am  free  to  answer  you,*"  said  Butler,  "  that  his 
position,  at  this  moment,  is  entirely  unknown  to  me. 
On  my  journey  I  heard  the  report  that  he  had  been 
constrained  to  abandon  Augusta.^ 

"  Yes,  and  in  haste,  let  me  tell  you.  And 
marches  in  this  direction.  Major  Butler,  as  he  needs 
must.  T  shall  make  his  acquaintance ;  and,  inasmuch 
as  you  went  to  seek  him,  you  may  count  it  a  lucky 
accident  that  brought  you  here — you  will  find  him 
all  the  sooner  by  it.'' 

"  Doubtless,  sir,  Colonel  Clarke  will  feel  proud 
to  see  you,''  returned  Butler. 

*'  Well,  M'Alpine,"  said  Ferguson,  "  I  have 
my  hands  full  of  business  ;  for  I  certainly  have  the 
wildest  crew  of  devil's  babies  that  ever  stole  cattle 
or  fired  a  haystack.  I  am  obliged  to  coax  them 
into  discipline  by  a  somewhat  free  use  of  this 
mother's  milk,  (pointing  to  the  bottles,)  to  which 
I  now  and  then  add  a  gentle  castigation  at  the 
drum-heady-'-and,  when  that  doesn't  serve,  a  dose  of 
powder  and  lead,  administered  at  ten  paces  from  a 
few  files  of  grenadiers.  By  the  Lord  !  I  have  shot 
a  brace  of  them  since  you  left  me,  only  for  imperti- 
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nence  to  their  officers !  This  waiting  for  Clarke 
plays  the  devil  with  us.  I  must  be  moving,  and 
have  some  thought  of  crossing  the  mountains  west- 
ward, and  burning  out  the  settlements.  Faith !  I 
would  do  it,  just  to  keep  my  lads  in  spirits,  if  I 
thought  Clarke  would  give  me  another  week.  How 
now,  Thady? — that  buck  should  have  been  half 
roasted  by  this  time.  We  shall  never  have  dinner, 
with  your  slow  work.  Look  at  that,  M*Alpine, — 
there  is  something  to  make  your  mouth  water — aii 
inch  and  a  half  of  &t  on  the  very  ridge  of  the  back. 
Give  over  your  prisoners  to  the  camp-major — he  will 
take  care  of  them.  And,  hark  you,  captain,^""  he 
added,  beckoning  his  comrade  aside,  ''  if  you  choose, 
as  you  seem  to  think  well  of  this  Major  Butler, 
you  may  bring  him  into  dinner  presently,  with  my 
compliments.     Now,  away — I  must  to  business.''^ 

llie  prisoners  were  conducted  to  a  separate  build- 
ing, where  they  were  put  in  charge  of  an  officer, 
who  performed  the  duties  of  provost-marshal  over 
some  twenty  or  more  whigs  that  had  been  captured 
in  the  late  excursions  of  the  tones,  and  brought  into 
camp  for  safe  keeping.  The  place  of  their  confine- 
ment was  narrow  and  uncomfortable,  and  Butler 
was  soon  made  aware  that  in  the  exchange  of  his 
prison  at  Musgrove'^s  mill  for  his  present  one,  he 
had  made  an  unprofitaole  venture.  His  condition 
with  Ferguson,  however,  was  alleviated  by  the  con- 
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sUnUy  exeiting  hope  that  the  eTenIs  which  west 
ipimedialelj  in  pnwpect  might,  bj  the  chances  of 
wmr,  redound  to  his  advantage. 

In  this  situation  Butler  remained  for  aeyenl  dajs. 
For  although  Ferguson  found  it  necessary  io  keep 
in  almost  constant  motion,  with  a  view  to  hoTcr 
about  the  supposed  direction  of  Clarke'^s  retreat^ 
and,  conformably  to  this  purpose,  to  advance  into 
South  Carolina,  and  again  to  &U  back  towards  his 
present  position, — yet  he  had  estahlidied  a  guaid 
at  Gilbert-town,  which,  during  all  these  Qf>eralioiis, 
remained  stationary  with  the  prisoners— apparently 
waiting  some  fit  opportunity  to  maidi  them  off  to 
Comwallis'^s  army,  that  was  now  makii^  its  way 
northward.  That  opportunity  did  not  present  itself. 
The  communications  between  this  post  and  the  com- 
mander-in-chief were,  by  a  fatal  error,  neglected; 
and  in  a  short  time  from  the  date  of  the  present 
events,  as  wiD  be  seen  in  the  sequel,  a  web  was 
woven  which  was  strong  enough  to  ensnare  and  bind 
up  the  limbs  of  the  giant  who  had,  during  the  last 
five  months,  erected  and  maintained  the  tory  ascen- 
dency in  Carolina. 
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CHAPTER  LI. 

MILDRED  TURNS   HER   STEPS   HOMEWARD. 

I  HAVB  seen  a  generous  and  brave  boj  defied  to 
some  enterprise  of  terror— HBuch  as,  peradventnre,  to 
elamber  in  the  darik  night  alone  up  many  a  winding 
bout  of  staircase  to  the  garret ;  and  he  has  under- 
tidcen  the  achieyement  although  sore  a&aid  of  gob- 
Uns,  and  gone  forth  upon  his  adventure  with  a  lusty 
Hep  and  with  a  bold  tardiness,  whistling  or  singing 
on  his  way,  his  eyes  and  ears  all  the  time  fearfully 
•pen  to  all  household  sights  and  sounds,  now  mag- 
iified  out  of  their  natural  proportions ;  and  when 
he  had  reached  the  furthest  term  of  his  travel,  I 
kave  known  him  to  turn  quickly  about  and  to  come 
down  three  steps  at  a  leap,  feeling  all  the  way  as  if 
some  spectre  tracked  his  flight  and  hung  upon  his 
Iter.  Callmg  up  such  a  venture  to  my  mind,  I 
ani  enabled,  by  comparison  with  the  speed  and 
anxiety  of  the  boy,  to  show  my  reader  with  what 
emotions  Mildred,  her  mission  being  done,  now 
turned  herself  upon  her  homeward  route.  The 
excitement  occasioned  by  her  knowledge  of  the 
critical  circumstances  of  Butler,  and  the  pain  she 


212  mcmsxrmoE  robccson. 

kfed  arfqed  is  the  briief  tLal  apoD  tlie  coungtooM 
pufofMice  of  her  dvtj  depended  eTcn  his  life,  hid 
DCfTcd  her  resolstioa  to  the  peiiloas  and  hudy 
expkMt  in  vhich  wt  hftie  leen  her.  But  now,  when 
matun  hnd  taken  sach  a  ffoddenly  anspicioiis  tim, 
and  she  vai  axued  of  her  loTcr*s  safety,  not  CTcn 
the  ahrapc  jot  which  ponied  in  npon  her  heart  was 
flidkient  to  stifle  her  sense  of  nneasincss  at  her 
pieaent  exposed  condition,  and  At  eagerly  prepared 
to  betake  hcxielf  hack  to  the  DoTe-eote. 

The  scenes  aionnd  her  had  wiooght  npon  her 
ncrrcs ;  and  althongh  At  was  singularly  fortunate 
in  the  courtesy  which  Aft  had  experienced  6om  sll 
into  whose  hsnds  die  had  &Den,  yet  the  rude  licen- 
tioQsness  of  the  csmp,  and  the  rerolting  acts  of 
baifaarity  which  were  erer  present  to  her  observa- 
tion, appaUed  and  distressed  her.  Besides,  she  now 
saw  the  fixed  poipose  with  which  ComwaDiB  was 
piepaiing  to  march  forward  in  his  course  of  inyasion, 
and  thought  with  alarm  upon  the  probable  event  <tf 
soon  having  the  theatre  of  war  tiansfened  to  the 
neighbourhood  of  her  native  woods. 

Robinson'^s  advice  seconded  her  own  alacrity.  It 
was  to  hasten  with  sll  despatch  in  advance  of  the  in- 
vading amy ;  and  as  this  body  was  now  about  taking 
up  its  line  of  march,  no  time  was  to  be  lost.  Ac- 
conlingly,  but  a  brief  delay  took  place  after  Com- 
wallis  and  his  suite  had  departed  from  head-quarters, 
before  our  party  set  forward,  accompanied  by  the 
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small  guard  of  cavalry  that  had  been  ordered  to 
attend  them.  The  troops  were  just  wheeling  into 
column  on  the  ground  where  they  had  been  lately 
reviewed,  when  Mildred  and  her  attendants  galloped 
•past,  and  took  the  high  road  leading  to  the  town  of 
'Charlotte  in  North  Carolina,  towards  which,  it  was 
-understood,  the  invaders  were  about  to  direct  their 
journey.  In  less  than  an  hour  afterwards,  they 
had  left  behind  them  the  line  of  baggage-waggons, 
and  the  small  military  parties  of  the  vanguard,  and 
foimd  themselves  rapidly  hastening  towards  a  dis- 
trict occupied  by  the  friends  of  Independence. 

The  sergeant  had  now  occasion  for  his  utmost 
circumspection.  In  pursuing  the  destined  route  of 
the  invasion,  he  had  reason  to  expect  an  early  en- 
counter with  some  of  the  many  corps  of  observation 
wliich  the  opposite  party  were  certain  to  put  upon 
the  duty  of  reporting  the  approach  of  their  enemy. 
And  so  it  fell  out ;  for,  towards  the  middle  of  the 
day,  whilst  the  travellers  were  quietly  plying  their 
journey  through  the  forest,  the  discharge  of  a  pistol 
announced  the  presence  of  a  hostile  body  of  men, 
and  almost  instantly  afterwards  a  small  handful  of 
whig  cavalry  were  seen  hovering  upon  the  load, 
at  the  distance  of  some  three  or  four  hundred  paces 
in  front.  Robinson  no  sooner  recognised  this 
squad,  than  he  took  the  lady'^s  handkerchief  and 
hoisted  it  on  a  rod,  as  a  flag  of  truce,  and  at  the 
same  moment  directed  the  escort  to  retreat,  appris- 
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ing  them  that  their  presence  was  no  longer  neeessv^, 
as  he  had  now  an  opportunity  to  deliver  his  chaige 
into  the  hands  of  friends.  The  British  honemei 
accordingly  took  their  leave,  and  in  the  next  mo^ 
ment  Horse-shoe  surrendered  to  a  patrole,  who 
announced  themselves  to  be  a  part  of  the  comBnad 
of  Colonel  Davie,  of  the  North  Carolina  miltlia-H 
a  gallant  partisan,  then  well  known  to  ftrae,  and 
whose  aflei^xploits  fill  up  no  inconsiderable  page  of 
American  history. 

It  does  not  enter  into  the  puipose  of  my  story 
to  detain  my  reader  with  a  minute  account  of  Mil- 
dred's homeward  journey ;  but  having  now  trans- 
ferred her  to  the  protection  of  a  friendly  banner, 
it  will  suffice  to  say,  that  she  arrived  the  same  evei^- 
ing  at  Charlotte,  where  she  spent  the  night  in  the 
midst  of  the  active  warlike  preparations  which  were 
in  progress  to  receive  Comwallis. 

It  was  towards  sunset  on  the  following  day,  when, 
wearied  with  the  toil  of  a  long  and  rapid  journey, 
our  travellers  arrived  in  front  of  a  retired  farm* 
house,  on  the  road  leading  through  the  upper  dis- 
tricts of  North  Carolina.  The  cultivation  around 
this  dwelling  showed  both  good  husbandry  and  a 
good  soil,  and  there  was  an  appearance  of  comfort 
and  repose,  which  was  an  unusual  sight  in  a  countiy 
so  much  alarmed  and  ravaged  by  war  as  that  over 
-  which  the  wayfarers  had  lately  journeyed.  The 
house  stood  some  short  distance  apart  from  the  road, 
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and  in  the  porch  was  seated  an  elderly  man  of  a 
respectable  appearance,  to  whom  a  young  girl  was, 
at  this  moment,  administering  a  draught  of  water 
from  a  small,  hooped,  wooden  ressel  which  she  held 
in  her  hand. 

^^  I  am  parched  with  thirst/**  said  Mildred  ;  ^'  pray 
get  me  some  of  that  water.''^ 

"  The  place  looks  so  well,  ma^am,^**  replied  the 
seigeant,  ^^  that  I  think  we  could  not  do  better 
than  make  a  stop  here  for  the  night.-r^Good  day, 
neighbour !  What  is  the  name  of  the  river  I  see 
across  yon  field,  and  where  mought  we  be  just  at 
this  time  ?^ 

^'  It  is  the  Yadkin,'''*  answered  the  man ;  ^'  and 
this  county,  I  believe,  is  Iredell ;  though  I  speak 
only  by  guess,  for  I  am  but  a  stranger  in  these 
parts.'' 

The  lady  would  be  obligated,"  said  Horse-shoe, 

for  a  drop  of  that  water ;  and,  if  it  was  agreeable, 
she  mought  likewise  be  pleased  to  put  up  here  for 
the  night.'' 

**  The  people  of  the  house  are  kind  and  worthy," 
replied  the  old  man,  *'  and  not  likely  to  refuse  a 
&vour.     Mary,  take  a  cup  to  the  lady." 

The  girl  obeyed  ;  and,  coming  up  to  the  party 
with  the  vessel  in  her  hand,  she  suddenly  started 
as  her  eye  fell  upon  Horse-shoe,  and  her  pale  and 
wan  countenance  was  seen  bathed  in  tears. 

^^  Mr.  Robinson  !"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  £Edtering 
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voice,  ^  you  doaH  know  me?-— me,  Mary  Mut- 
grove.-— Father,  it  is  our  &iend  Horse-shoe  Robin- 
son !''''  Then  placing  the  yeaael  npon  the  ground, 
she  ran  to  the  seigeani^s  side  as  he  aat  iq>on  hit 
horse,  and  leaning  her  head  against  his  saddle,  she 
wept  bitterly,  sobbing  out— ^^  It  is  me,  Mary  Mus- 
grove.  John— our  John — that  you  loved — he  is 
dead — ^he  is  dead  !'*'' 

In  an  instant,.  Allen  Musgrove  was  at  the  gate, 
where  he  greeted  the  seigeant  with  the  affection  of 
an  old  friend. 

This  recognition  of  the  miller  and  his  daughter 
at  once  confirmed  the  sergeant  in  his  determination 
to  end  his  day'^s  journey  at  this  spot.  In  a  few 
moments,  Mildred  and  her  companions  were  intro- 
duced into  the  farmhouse,  where  they  were  heartily 
welcomed  by  the  in-dwellers,  consisting  of  a  sturdy, 
cheerful  tiller  of  the  soil,  and  a  motherly  dame,  whose 
brood  of  children  around  her  showed  her  to  be  the 
mistress  of  the  family. 

The  scene  that  ensued  after  the  party  were  seated 
in  the  house  was,  for  some  time,  painfully  affecting. 
Poor  Mary,  overcome  by  the  associations  called  up 
to  her  mind  at  the  sight  of  the  seigeant,  took  a  seat 
near  him,  and  silently  gazed  in  his  face — ^visibly 
labouring  under  a  strong  desire  to  express  her  feel- 
ings in  words,  but  at  the  same  time  stricken  mute 
by  the  intensity  of  her  emotions. 

After  a  long  suspense,  which  was  broken  only  by 
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her  sobs,  she  was  enabled  to*  utter  a  few  disjointed 
sentences,  in  which  she  recalled  to  the  sergeant 
the  friendship  that  had  subsisted  between  him  and 
John  Ramsaj ;  and  there  was  something  peculiarly 
touching  in  the  melancholj  tone  with  which,  in 
accordance  with  the  habits  inculcated  by  her  reli- 
gious education,  and  most  probably  in  the  words 
of  her  fiither'^s  frequent  admonitions,  she  attributed 
the  calamity  that  had  be&llen  her  to  the  kindly 
chastisement  of  Heaven  ;  to  endure  which,  she  de- 
voutly, and  with  a  sigh  that  showed  the  bitterness 
of  her  sufiering,  prayed  for  patience  and  submission. 
Allen  Musgrove,  at  this  juncture,  interposed  with 
some  topics  of  consolation  suitable  to  the  complex- 
ion of  the  maiden^s  mind,  and  soon  succeeded  in 
drying  up  her  tears,  and  restoring  her,  at  least,  to 
the  possession  of  a  tranquil,  and,  apparently,  a 
resigned  spirit. 

When  this  was  done,  he  ^ve  a  narrative  of  the 
events  relating  to  the  escape  of  Butler  and  his  sub- 
sequent recapture  at  the  funeral  of  John  Ramsay, 
—-to  which,  it  may  be  imagined,  Mildred  and  Henry 
listened  with  the  most  absorbed  attention. 

This  tale  of  the  recapture  of  Butler — so  unex- 
pected, and  communicated  at  a  moment  when  Mil- 
dred^s  heart  beat  high  with  the  joyful  hopes  of  speedi- 
ly seeing  her  lover  again  in  safety — ^now  struck  upon 
her  ear  with  the  alarm  that  seizes  upon  a  voyager 
who,  fearing  no  hidden  reef  or  unknown  shoal,  hears 
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the  ked  of  las  dup^  in  mid  ocean,  cnuli  against  a 
solid  rock.  It  seemed  at  once  to  break  down  the 
illusion  which  she  had  cherished  with  audi  fond 
affection.  For  the  lenuunder  of  the  evening  the 
intercourse  of  the  party  was  anxious  and  thoughtfuli 
and  betrayed  the  unhappy  impression  which  the  in* 
telligenee  just  communicated  had  made  upon  the 
feelings  of  Mildred  and  her  brother.  Musgrove, 
after  the  tEavellen  had  been  refreshed  by  food^  and 
iuTigoiated  by  the  kind  and  hearty  hospitality  of  the 
good  man  under  whose  roof  they  were  shelteied, 
proceeded  to  give  the  seigeant  a  history  of  what  had 
lately  befiJlen  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Ennoree. 
Some  days  after  the  escape  of  Butler,  the  milWs 
own  fiunily  had  dmwn  upon  themsdyea  the  odium  of 
the  niling  authority.  His  mill  and  his  habitatimi 
had  been  reduced  to  ashes  by  a  party  of  tones  who 
had  made  an  incursion  into  this  district,  with  no 
other  view  than  to  wreak  their  yengeance  agunst 
suspected  persons.  In  the  same  inroad,  the  &mily 
of  David  Ramsay  had  onoe  more  been  assailed,  and 
all  that  was  spared  from  the  first  conflagration  was 
destroyed  in  the  second.  Many  other  houses 
through  this  region  had  met  the  same  fitte.  The 
expedition  had  been  conducted  by  Wemyn,  who,  it 
is  said,  carried  in  his  pocket  a  list  of  dwellings  to 
which  the  torch  was  to  be  applied,  and  who,  on  ac- 
complishing each  item  of  his  diabolical  mission, — so 
still  runs  the  tradition,— would  note  the  consummated 
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woik  bj  ilriking  oat  the  memarandnm  from  his 
tibleta. 

In  &i0  geiienl  wmge,  the  descdated  fitmiKes  fled 
like  himted  gatne  through  the  woods,  and  betook 
themaeivee,  with  a  disoidered  haste,  to  the  more 
friendly  provinces  nerthwaid.  MoBgrore  had  sent 
his  irifi^  and  jounger  childien,  almost  immediately 
after  the  assault  upon  him,  to  the  care  of  a  relative 
in  Virginia,  whither  they  had  been  conducted,  some 
days  previous  to  the  date  of  his  present  meeting 
with  Horse-shoe,  by  CSiristopher  Shaw,  whilst  he 
and  Mary  had  remained  behind,  for  a  short  space, 
to  render  assistance  to  the  family  of  Ramsay*— to 
whom  they  felt  themselves  affined  almost  as  closely 
as  if  the  expected  alliance  by  marriage  had  taken 
place.  When  this  duty  was  discharged,  and  Ram- 
aay'^s  fiunily  were  provided  with  a  place  of  refuge, 
Musgrove  had  set  forward  with  his  daughter  to  re- 
join hia  wife  and  children  in  their  new  asyhim. 
It  was  upon  this  journey  that  they  had  now  been 
aooidentally  overtaken  by  our  tcavellers. 

The  disdosure  of  the  motives  of  Mildred''s  expe- 
dition to  Mary  and  her  &thar,  as  may  be  supposed, 
warmed  up  their  feelings  to  a  most  a£fectionate  sym- 
pathy in  her  troubles.  They  had  often  heard  of 
Butler^s  attachment  to  a  lady  in  Virginia,  and  were 
aware6fhername,ftomtheincidents  that  had  occurred 
at  the  trial  of  Butler,  and  from  the  nature  of  Horse- 
dioe^s  mission  to  Virginia..    Mary  had  nursed  in  her 
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siitj  wia  -«a»  m^pumil  u>  k^Te  fitgiwacd  Bodcrs 

drmiMM  vkidi  she  liad 
r.  Sou  as  Adftirs,  aad 
cipiiihT.  Tkt  fStet  d 
ikovcdhsdf  in  ImtW 
the  gcntk  phj  wbidi  it 
a  Moa  k^py  diaDge 
She,  9l  once, 
ai  Servcmdr  aOKked  l«idf  to  Mildred, 
laii  wua  au*  vsj  bei»  <nr  Ut*s  estran  by  tlie  most 
iaLaCtff  wmTnirik.  Im  tkor  oCccs  of  loTe,  the 
pvi^cwKT  ^£  itet  9mm  gnef  begw  to  giTe  way  to  tbe 
:ai;iral  sviKcaieB  «f  ker  ticBpav  *>^  tliey  were  ob- 
^rrvc^  Qt  tiie  aiMe  dc^ne^  to  eofiTen  HiUied"! 
x^fc^ysw  lianr  ka^  fimdiT  abont  ker  nev  ao- 
^stntisiof*  {KvAsvii  Wr  tbe  nost  Buoiite  attentions 
^  c  cciBL&ct«  spc4ie  oAcK  of  tbe  genctoes  qualities  of 
Bttil^r*  sad  Ivemtbcd  Bany  a  siaccie  pnycr  (ot  futue 
ftappcftKS  to  kua  a»i  tbwe  be  loTed. 

A$  Aliidied  poodoed  otct  tbe  new  aspect  wbich 
;be  tidKEttCs  of  tb»  evYsii^bad  gipm  tober  ccHidition, 
ber  indination  and  dnty  boib  pioBplcd  ber  to  tbe 
it!w4t>^  to  aaake  an  effort  to  join  Bwtkr,  instead  of 
Rinreii^  to  tbe  Dove-cote.  Sbe  was  sfiyrised  by 
Mtt^SEio^  ^kat  tbe  pnuner  bad  becm  condncted  to 
Koxw$i^n«  vbiv  sbe  was  tdd,  was  at  tbis  time  sta- 
tu^uovl  in  the  noigiiboiiriiood  of  Gilbert-town — not  a 
hiiUiirvU  miles  fh>m  her  prtr;sent  position.     She  had 
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venttired  &r  in  his  service,  and  she  could  not,  now 
that  she  had  so  nearly  approached  him,  consent  to 
abandon  the  effort  of  reaching  the  spot  of  his  cap- 
tivity. She  thought  with  alarm  over  the  dangers  that 
might  await  him,  in  consequence  of  his  previous  es- 
cape ;  and  this  alarm  was  increased  by  her  reniem- 
biamce  of  the  tone  of  bitter  resentment  with  which 
Comwallis,  in  a  naoment  of  unguarded  feeling,  had 
referred  to  that  event  in  her  late  conference  with  that 
officer.  Above  all,  it  was  her  duty.  Such  was  her 
view  of  the  matter,  and  whatever  might  be&Il,  he 
was  the  lord  of  her  heart,  and  all  dangers  and  diffi- 
culties, now  as  heretofore,  should  be  cast  aside  in  her 
determination  to  minister  to  his  safety  or  comfort. 
Her  decision  was  made,  and  she  so  announced  it  to 
her  companions. 

Neither  the  sergeant  nor  Henry  made  the  oppo- 
sition to  this  resolve  that  might  have  been  expected. 
To  Horse-shoe  it  was  a  matter  of  indifference  upon 
what  service  he  might  be  ordered :  his  thoughts  ran 
in  no  other  current  than  to  obey  the  order,  and  make 
the  most  thrifty  and  careful  provision  for  its  safe 
execution.  To  Henry,  that  was  always  a  pleasant 
suggestion  which  was  calculated  to  bring  him  more 
into  the  field  of  adventure.  Allen  Musgrove,  on  tliis 
occasion,  added  an  opinion  which  rather  favoured  the 
enterprise.  "  It  was  not  much  out  of  the  way,""  he 
said,  "  to  go  as  far  as  Burk  Court  House,  where,  at 
least,  the  lady  was  likely  to  learn  something  of  the 
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plans  of  Feigii80ii,'aiid  she  might  either  wait  there, 
or  take  sachdirectioaafteniirds  as  her  finends  should 
adfTse.** 

Blarr  begged  that,  whateTer  route  Mildred  thought 
proper  to  puisoe,  she  might  be  allowed  toaoeompany  • 
her;  and  this  request  was  so  modi  to  the  liking  of 
Mildred,  that  she  earacstlj  implored  the  miller'^s  eon- 
tent  to  the  plan.  With  some  rehictance  MusgroTe 
acquiesced,  and  feding  thus  douU  j  interested  in  ihe 
fortunes  of  the  party,  he  finaDj  determined  himself 
to  attend  them  in  their  present  enterprise. 

These  matters  bong  settled,  the  weary  tiaTeUers 
parted  for  the  night^happj,  at  least,  in  having 
found  the  weight  of  their  personal  afflictions  relieved 
by  the  dieerfolness  with  which  the  burden  was  di* 
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CHAPTER  LII. 

SIGNS   OF  A   OATHERINO    STORM. — MUSTER  OF  THE   BACK- 
WOODSMEN. 

Jo  anns  the  hats  and  hamlets  rise,— 
From  winding  glen,  from  upland  brown. 
They  poured  each  hardy  tenant  down. 

Lady  of  the  Lake, 

Ik  gathering  up  the  ends  of  our  story,  as  we  draw 
towards  a  conclusion,  we  are  forced,  after  the  &shion 
of  a  stimng  drama,  to  a  frequent  change  of  scene. 
Accordingly,  leaving  Mildred  and  her  friends  to 
pursue  their  own  way  until,  we  shall  find  leisure  to 
look  after  their  footsteps,  we  must  introduce  our 
reader  to  some  new  acquaintances  whose  motions,  it 
will  be  seen,  are  destined  greatly  to  influence  the 
interests  of  this  history. 

The  time  was  about  the  second  of  October,  when 
a  considerable  body  of  troops  were  seen  marching 
through  that  district  which  is  situated  between  the 
Allegany  mountain  and  the  head  waters  of  Catawba, 
in  North  Carolina.  This  force  might  have  num- 
bered, perhaps,  something  over  one  thousand  men. 
Its  organization  and  general  aspect  were  sufficiently 
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stiikiiiff  to  entide  h  to  «  pudcnhr 
It  coottsted  tlmkotH  cntirelT  of  caTibr,  and  a  qpee- 
uior  migkt  hsTe  srcB  in  tke  mde,  weatIiei4eateB 
&ctt  and  BQsnikr  fooDs  of  tlie  sddicn,  as  weD  as  in 
the  sbBpficitT  of  their  cqaipments,  a  hastilv-IeTied 
band  of  BountainccTSy  wlioae  oidinanr  pnmuts  bad 
been  iimiliar  vitb  the  aidnons  toils  of  Indian  war- 
&rr.  and  tbe  active  hboan  of  tbe  diase.  Tbey 
«efe,  afanoet  vithoat  cxcepdoo,  anajed  in  die  bnnt- 
inc^fhiit. — a  dma  ao  dear  to  the  moOections  of  the 
r«Tolmiion«  and  whidi,  it  is  modi  to  be  regretted, 
the  fef^^err  of  modem  times  has  been  allowed  to 
duplace.  Their  weapons  in  but  few  instances  were 
other  than  the  long  rifle  and  its  acoranpanjing  hont- 


It  WIS  to  be  ohscrrcd  that  this  little  amy  con- 
sisted of  Tuious  corps*  which  were  in  general  de- 
$a»nated  either  bj  the  colour  of  the  hnnting-shirt, 
or  bj  that  of  the  fringe  with  whidi  this  cheap  and 
simpJe  nniionn  was  somewhat  ostentationsiT  garnish- 
ed. Some  f^v  were  dad  in  the  plain,  homespun 
workinap-div^  of  the  time ;  and,  here  and  there,  an 
officer  might  be  recognised  in  the  bine  and  buff 
doth  of  the  Tvgnlar  ccmtinental  annv.  The  bnek- 
taiU  also«  was  an  almost  indispensable  ornament  of 
the  cap  or  usual  lound  hat  of  the  soldiers ;  and  where 
this  ^as  tmrttr^r*  it^  place  was  not  unfrequently  sup- 
pi  uxl  bv  spr.c?  of  iTTxx^n  pico,  or  hollv.  or  other  spe- 
cimens of  the  coinnion  toliair^  of  the  countn*. 
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The  men  were  mounted  on  lean^  shaggy  and  tra^ 
yel-wom  horses  of  every  variety  of  size,  shape,  and 
colour;  and  their  baggage  consisted  of  nothing  more 
cumbersome  than  a  light  wallet  attached  to  the  rear 
of  their  saddles,  or  a  meagrely  supplied  pair  of 
saddle-bags.  The  small  party  on  foot  were  in  no 
wise  to  be  distinguished  from  the  mounted  men,  ex- 
cept in  the  absence  of  horses,  and  in  the  mode  of 
carrying  their  bagjgage,  which  was  contained  in  knap- 
sacks of  deer-skin  strapped  to  their  shoulders.  These 
moved  over  the  ground  with,  perhaps,  even  more 
fiicility  than  the  cavalry,  and  appeared  in  no  degree 
to  r^ret  the  toil  of  the  march — ^which  was  so  far  the 
lighter  to  them,  as  they  were  exempt  from  the  soli- 
citude which  their  companions  suffered  of  providing 
forage  for  their  beasts. 

The  officers  in  command  of  this  party  were  young 
men,  in  whose  general  demeanour  and  bearing  was  to 
be  seen  that  bold,  enterprising,  and  hardy  character 
which,  at  that  period  ev^  more  than  at  present,  dis- 
tinguished the  frontier  population.  The  frequent 
ex{Seditions  against  the  savages,  which  the  times  had 
^ndered  fiuniliar  to  them,  as  well  as  the  service  of 
the  common  war,  in  which  they  had  all  partaken, 
had  impressed  upon  their  exteriors  the  rugged  lines 
of  thoughtful  soldiership. 

The  troops  now  associated  consisted  of  distinct 
bodies  of  volunteers,  who  had  each  assembled,  under 
their  own   leaders,   without  the  requisition   of  the 
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govenunent,  entirely  independent  of  eadi  odier,  and 
more  resembling  the  promiscuons  meeting  of  hnnten 
than  a  regalarlj-organized  military  corps. 

They  had  conyened,  about  a  week  beibre  the 
period  at  which  I  have  presented  them  to  my  leader, 
at  Wattauga,  on  the  border  of  Tennessee,  in  pur- 
ttuance  of  an  invitation  from  Shelby,  who  was  now 
one  of  the  principal  officers  in  command.  He  hiad 
himself  embodied  a  force  of  between  two  and  three 
hundred  men,  in  his  own  district  of  the  moontains; 
and  Colonel  Campbell,  now  also  present,  had  re* 
paired  to  the  rendezYous  with  four  hundred  soldien 
from  the  adjoining  county  in  Virginia,  These  two 
had  soon  afterwards  formed  a  junction  with  Colonek 
McDowell  and  Sevier,  of  North  Carolina,  who  had 
thus  augmented  the  joint  force  to  the  number  which 
I  have  already  mentioned  as  constituting  the  whole 
array.  They  had  marched  slowly  and  warily  ftom 
the  mountains,  into  the  district  of  coimtry  which  lay 
between  the  forks  of  Catawba,  somewhere  near  to  the 
present  village  of  Morgan-town,  and  might  now  be 
said  to  be  rather  hovering  in  the  neighbotubood  of 
Ferguson,  than  advancing  directly  towards  him. 
The  force  of  the  British  partisan  was,  as  yet,  too 
formidable  for  the  attack  of  these  allies,  and  he  was 
still  in  a  position  to  make  his  way  in  safety  to  the 
main  army  under  Comwallis,  at  this  time  stationed 
at  Charlotte,  some  seventy  or  eighty  miles  distant. 
It  was  both  to  gain  increase  of  force,  from  certain 
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auxiliaiieB  irho  were  yet  expected  to  join  t&em,  as 
also,  without  exciting  suspicion  of  their  purpose,  to 
attain  a  position  from  which  Feiguson  might  more 
certainly  be  cut  off  &om  Comwallis,  that  the  moun- 
tain leaders  lingered  with  such  wily  dday  upon  their 
march. 

Ferguson  was  all  intent  upon  Clarke,  little  sus- 
pecting the  power  which  could  summon  up,  with 
such  incredible  akcrity,  an  army  firom  the  woods  fit 
to  dispute  his  passage  through  any  path  of  the  coun- 
try ;  and,  profiting  by  this  confidence  of  the  enemy, 
Sielby  and  his  associates  were  preparing,  by  secret 
morement,  to  put  themselves  in  readiness  to  spring 
upon  their  quarry  at  the  most  auspicious  moment. 
In  accordance  with  this  plan.  Colonel  WiUianis,  who 
yet  preserved  his  camp  on  the  Fair  Forest,  was  on 
the  alert  to  act  against  the  British  leader,  who  still 
inarched  farther  south,  at  every  step  lengthening  the 
distance  between  himself  and  his  commander-in-chief, 
and  so  &i  fiivouring  the  views  of  his  enemy.    Shelby 
and  his  comrades  only  tarried  until  their  numbers 
should  be  complete,  designing,  as  speedily  as  possible 
after  that,  to  form  a  junction  with  Williams,  and  at 
once  enter  upon  an  open  and  hot  pursuit  of  their 
adversary. 

Their  uncertainty  in  regard  to  the  present  condi- 
tion of  Clarke  added  greatly  to  their  desire  to  strike, 
as  early  as  possible,  their  meditated  blow.  Tliis 
officer  had  a  few  weeks  before  commenced  his  retreat 
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from  Augusta  through  Ninety-Six,  with  iome  five 
hundred  men,  closely  followed  by  Brown  and  CrqgeSi 
and  threatened  by  the  Indian  tribes  who  inhahitri 
the  wilderness  through  which  he  jouzneyed.  The 
perils  and  hardships  of  this  retreat  arose  not  only 
from  the  necessity  Clarke  was  under  to  plunge  into 
the  inhospitable  and  almost  unexplored  wilderness  of 
the  Allegany,  by  a  path  which  should  eflfectually 
baffle  his  pursuers  as  well  as  escape  the  toils  -of 
Ferguson — but  they  wero  painfully  enhanced  by  the 
incumbrance  of  a  troop  of  women  and  children,  whoi, 
having  already  felt  the  vengeance  of  the  savages,  and 
fearing  its  further  cruelties  and  the  scarcely  less  ruth* 
less  hatred  of  the  tories,  preferred  to  tempt  the 
rigours  of  the  mountain  rather  than  romaih  in  their 
o^n  dwellings.  It  is  said  that  these  temfied  and 
helpless  fugitives  amounted  to  somewhat  above  three 
hundred  individuals. 

There  were  no  incidents  of  the  war  of  Indepen- 
dence that  more  strikingly  illustrated  the  heroism 
which  grappled  with  the  difficulties  of  that  struggle 
at  its  gloomiest  moment,  than  the  patient  and  per* 
severing  gallantry  of  these  brave  wanderers  and  their 
confederates  whom  we  have  seen  lately  assembled  in 
arms.  History  has  not  yet  conferred  upon  Clarke 
and  his  companions  their  merited  tribute  of  renown. 
Some  future  chronicler  will  find  in  their  exploits  a 
captivating  theme  for  his  pen,  when  he  tells  the  tale 
of  their  constancy,  even  in  the  midst  of  the  nation"'s 
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despair^'until  Forttine-^t  lengtb  suecessfully  wooed 
-— rewaided  tbeb  yigilance,  bravery,  and  skill,  by 
enabling  them  to  Bttbdue  and  destroy  the  Tory  As- 
(^ndency  in  the  south. 

The  «Qemy,  swarming  in  all  the  strong  places, 
date  with  recent  victory,  well  provided  with  the 
muniments  of  war,  high  in  hope  and  proud  of  heart, 
himted  these  scattered,  destitute  and  slender  bands 
with  a  keenness  of  scent,  swiftness  of  foot,  and  exas- 
peration of  temper,  that  can  only  be  compared  to  the 
avidity  of  the  blood-hound.  This  eagerness  of  pur- 
suit was,  for  the  present,  directed  against  Clarke ; 
and  it  is  one  of  the  most  fortunate  circumstances  that 
belong  to  the  events  I  have  been  relating,  that  this 
purpose  of  waylaying  our  gallant  partisan  so  com- 
pletely absorbed  the  attention  of  Ferguson,  as  to 
cause  him  to  neglect  the  most  ordinary  precautions 
for  securing  himself  against  the  reverses  of  the  war. 

In  this  state  of  things,  Shelby  and  his  compatriots 
waited  for  the  moment  when  they  might  direct  their 
march  immediately  to  the  attack  of  the  British  sol- 
dier: their  anxiety  stimulated  to  a  painftil  acuteness 
by  the  apprehension  that  Clarke  might  be  over- 
powered by  his  enemies,  or  that  Comwallis  might 
receive  information  of  the  gathering  bands,  and  make 
a  timely  movement  to  reinforce  or  protect  his  out- 
post. It  was  in 'this  moment  of  doubt  and  concern, 
that  we  have  chosen  to  present  them  in  the  course  of 
our  narrative. 
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The  tioopi  had  halted,  aboirt  the  iuMle  of  die 
day,  io  take  some  lefredunent.  The  grocmd  they 
had  diosen  for  thia  puipose  was  a  Dancow  valley  fa 
glen  encompassed  by  steep  hills,  between  idiidi  a 
transparent  rimlet  wound  its  way  over  a  lov^^  atoay 
bed.  The  matgin  of  the  stream  waa  dollied  with 
grass  of  the  liTeliest  Terdure,  and  a  natoral  giova  of 
huge  forest-trees  covered  the  whole  level  space  of  the 
valley.  The  season  was  the  most  |deaaaiit  of  the 
year,  being  at  that  period  when,  in  the  southern 
highlands,  the  hoar  frost  is  first  seen  to  sparkk  on 
the  spny  at  early  dawn<  The  noontide  sun,  though 
not  oppressively  warm,  was  still  sufficiently  fervid  to 
render  the  shade  of  the  grove,  and  the  cod  mountain 
brook  in  the  deep  ravine,  no  unpleasant  objects  to 
wearied  tiavellers.  Here,  the  whole  of  our  litde 
army  were  scattered  through  the  wood ;  some  intent 
upon  refreshing  their  steeds  in  the  running  water; 
many  seated  beneath  the  trees  discussing  their  own 
slender  meals;  and  not  a  few  cardessly  and  idly 
loitering  about  the  grounds  in  the  enjoyment  of  the 
mere  exemption  from  the  constraint  of  discipline. 
The  march  of  the  troops  on  this  day  had  not  el* 
ceeded  ten  or  twelve  miles :  they  might  have  been 
said  to  creep  through  the  woods.  Still,  however, 
they  had  been  in  motion  ever  since  the  dawn  of  day ; 
and  as  they  measured  the  ground  with  their  slow  but 
ceaseless  footfall,  there  was  a  silent  disquiet  and  an 


HQRSB-SHOB  mOBINSON.  281 

eagemen  of  eqiectation,  thtt  were  soucely  less  fa- 
tiguing than  mote  npid  and  laborious  operations. 

^  CleTeland  will  oertainlj  join  us  ?^  said  Shelby, 
as,  in  the  vacancy  of  the  honr,  he  had  Men  into 
company  inik  his  brother  officers,  who  were  now  as- 
sembled on  the  margin  of  the  brook*  ^  It  is  time 
he  were  here*  I  am  sick  of  this  slow  work.  If  we 
do  not  make  our  leap  within  the  next  two  or  three 
days,  the  game  is  lost.^ 

^^Keep  your  temper,  Isaac,^  replied  Campbell, 
who,  being  somewhat  older  than  his  comrade,  &»• 
somed  the  freedom  in£cated  in  this  reply,  snd  now 
laughed  as  he  admonished  the  fretful  soldier,—**  keep 
3rour  temper .  Williams  is  below  and  on  the  look- 
out ;  and  most  useAilly  employed  in  enticing  Fergu- 
son as  £Eur  out  of  reach  of  my  Lord  Buzzard,  there  at 
Cftadotte,  as  we  could  wish  him.  Ben  Cleyeland 
will  be  with  us,  all  in  good  time :  take  my  word  for 
that.  You  forget  that  he  had  to  muster  his  lads 
from  Wilkes  and  Surry  both.'* 

**  And  Brandon  and  Lacy  are  yet  to  join  us,^  said 
McDowell. 

**  D— n  it !  they  should  be  here,  man  I"  inter- 
rupted Shelby  again :  **  I  hate  this  creaking  of  my 
boots  upon  the  soft  grass,  as  if  I  had  come  here  to  fish 
for  gudgeons.  I  am  for  greasing  our  horses^  heels 
and  putting  them  to  service.^ 

**  You  were  always  a  hot-headed  devil,^  interrupted 
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Campbell  again,  ^^and  have  wasted  more  shoe* 
leather  than  discretion  in  this  world,  by  at  least  ten 
to  one.  You  are  huntsman  enough  to  know,  Isaac, 
that  it  is  sometimes  well  to  steal  round  the  gamie  to 
get  the  wind  of  him.  Your  headlong  haste  would 
only  do  us  harm.'"  t 

^^  You  V^  rejoined  Shelby,  with  a  langfa,  excited 
by  Campbell'*8  fiice  of  good-humour.  *'  Verily,  you 
are  a  pattern  of  sobriety  and  moderation  yomself,  to 
be  preaching  caution  to  us  youngsters !  All  wisdom, 
fosecaat  and  discretion,  I  suppose,  haTe  taken  up 
their  quarters  in  your  wiry-haired  noddle !  How  in 
the  devil  it  came  to  pass,  William,  that  yonder 
green  and  grey  shirts  should  have  trusted  themselves 
with  such  a  piece  of  prudence  at  their  head,  is  more 
than  I  can  guess.'" 

At  this  moment  a  soldier  pressed  forward  into  the 
circle  of  officers : 

**  A  letter  for  Colonel  Shelby,""  he  said,  ''  brought 
by  a  trooper  from  Cleveland.*" 

''  Ah,  ha !  This  looks  well,'"  exclaimed  Shelby,  as 
he  ran  his  eyes  over  the  lines.  ^^  Cleveland  is  but 
ten  miles  behind,  and  desires  us  to  wait. his. coming.'" 

^'  With  how  many  men  ?'"  asked  one  of  the  party. 

^^  The  rogue  has  forgotten  to  tell.  I  '*11  warrant, 
with  all  he  could  find.''" 

*'  With  a  good  party,  no  doubt,""  interrupted 
Sevier.  "  I  know  the  whigs  of  Wilkes  and  Surry 
will  not  be  backward/' 
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*^  From  this  despatch,  gendemen,  I  suppose  we 
diall  rest  here  for  the  night — ^what  say  you  ?^  was  the 
inteiTOgatory  proposed  to  the  group  by  Shelby. 

The  proposition  was  agreed  to,  and  the  several 
officers  repaired  to  their  commands.  As  soon  as 
this  ^rder  was  communicated  to  the  troops,  every- 
thing  assumed  the  bustle  incident  to  the  prepara- 
tion of  a  temporary  camp.  Fires  were  kindled,  the 
lidrses  tethered,  guards  detailed,  and  shelters  erected 
fit  greenwood  cut  from  the  surrounding  forest.  In 
addition  to  this,  a  fow  cattle  were  slaughtered  from  a 
small  herd  that  had  been  driven  in  the  rear  of  the 
march;  and,  long  before  night  came  on,  the  scene 
presented  a  tolerably  comfortable  bivouac  of  light- 
hearted,  laughing  woodsmen,  whose  fomiliar  habits  at 
home  had  seasoned  them  to  this  forest  life,  and  gave 
to  their  present  enterprise  something  of  the  zest  of 
apestiaie. 

In  the  first  intervals  of  leisure,  parties  were  seen 
setting  out  into  the  neighbouring  hills  in  pursuit  of 
game ;  and  when  the  hour  of  the  evening  meal  ar- 
rived, good  store  of  fet  bucks  and  wild  turkeys  were 
not  wanting  to  flavour  a  repast,  to  which  a  sauce  bet- 
ter than  the  wit  of  man  ever  invented  was  brought 
by  every  lusty  feeder  of  the  camp. 

At  sun-down,  a  long  line  of  woodland  cavalry,  in 
all  rtepects  armed  and  equipped  in  the  same  fashion 
with  those  who  already  occupied  the  valley,  were 
seen  winding  down  the  rugged  road  which  led  from 
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tbe  high  grotmcU  to  the  camp.  At  the  fixsl  inUma- 
tion  of  the  approach  of  this  body  the  troops  bdov 
were  ordered  out  on  parade,  and  the  n«w«coiBem  wcit 
receiTed  with  all  the  military  demonstrationa  of  re- 
spect and  joy  lunial  at  the  meeting  of  firiendly  bodies 
of  soldiers.  Scmie  dozen  horns  of  the  haraheat  toneSi 
and  with  the  most  ear-piercing  discord,  kept  up  aa 
incessant  farayiilg,  until  the  alarmed  echoes  wen 
startled  from  a  thousand  points  amongst  the  hiOs. 
In  spite  of  the  commands  of  officers,  straggling  shots 
of  salutation  were  fired,  and  loud  greetings  of  indifi^ 
dual  acquaintances  were  exchanged  from  either  rankSi 
as  the  approaching  body  filed  across  the  whole  firont 
of  the  drawn-up  line.  When  this  ceremony  was 
over.  Colonel  Cleveland  rode  up  to  the  little  group 
of  officers  who  awaited  his  report,  and,  after  a  hung 
and  hearty  welcome,  announced  his  command  to 
consist  of  three  hundred  and  fifty  stout  hearty  ready 
and  tried  friends  to  the  issues  of  the  war. 

The  force  of  the  confederates  by  this  accession 
now  amonnted  to  about  fi>urteen  hundred  men.  It 
became  necessary,  at  this  juncture,  to  give  to  these 
separate  bands  a  more  compact  character,  and  with 
that  view  it  was  indispensable  that  the  command  of 
the  whole  should  be  committed  to  one  of  the  pres^it 
leaders.  In  the  difficulty  and  delicacy  of  selecting 
an  individual  for  this  duty,  the  common  opinion 
inclined  to  the  propriety  of  submitting  the  appoint- 
ment to  General  Gates.     A  messenger  was  accord- 
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ingi J  deB^tch^  on  tliat  nigbt,  to  repair  to  the 
Ameiicui  iMad-qnfirten  at  Hillsborovgh^  to  present 
tbifl  subject  to  tlie  attention  of  the  geneial.  In  the 
mean  tine,  8helbj,  whoee  etum,  perhaps,  to  the 
honour  of  l€iiding  the  expedition  "was  moet  worthy  of 
conffld^rt^ioil)  with  that  patriotic  and  noble  post* 
ponem^t  of  self  which  occurs  so  frequently  in  the 
history"  of  Ae  men  of  the  revolution,  himself  sug^ 
g68ted  the  expediency  of  confi»ring  the  command 
l^n  his  friend  Campbell,  until  the  pleasure  of 
Gates  should  be  known.  The  suggestion  was 
heaitily  adc^ted,  and  Colonel  William  Campbell 
was  accordingly  froln  this  moment  the  chosen  leader 
of  Ouif  gallant  and  efficient  little  army. 

On  the  following  day  the  troops  were  in  motion  at 
an  early  hour,  designing  to  advance  with  a  steady 
pace  towards  Gilbeit-town,  and  thence  on  the  track 
of  the  eii^y  across  the  border  into  South  Carolina. 
In  the  course  of  the  forenoon,  the  vanguard  were 
met  by  a  ^nall  body  of  horsemen,  whose  travel-'Wom 
plight  and  haggard  aspects  showed  that  they  had 
lately  been  engaged  in  severe  service*  They  were 
n6w  in  quest  of  the  very  party  whom  they  had  thus 
fortuAatdy  encountered  upon  the  march ;  and  it  was 
with  a  lively  demonstration  of  joy  that  they  now 
rdde  With  the  officer  of  the  guard  into  the  presence 
of  Campbell  and  his  staff.  Their  report  announced 
them  to  be  Major  Chandler  and  Captain  Johnson,  of 
Oarke^s  party,  who,  with  thirty  followers,  had  been 
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ill  ipif  hf  <l  tnm  Ike  vtiftaii  side  of  the  Allegany,  to 
to  tke  coafedented  troops  the  complete 
of  &■!  officer's  cttdesTour  to  leadi  the  seftle- 
oa  the  Nokchndoe  and  Wattanga  riven. 
TiKir  tiiKagii  were  moDcdiatelT  commimicBted  to  the 
aniT ;  aad  the  deep  and  earnest  interest  which  offi- 
oos  and  mca  took  in  this  agreeable  intelligence  wag 
enncrd  in  a  spontaBCOos  acdamation  and  cheering 
firaai  oae  eztraaitT  of  the  eolnnm  to  the  other. 
The  nmingus  proceeded  to  narrate  the  particnhn 
of  their  late  haxndoos  expedition,  and  folly  con- 
finned  the  SMSt  painful  antidpations  which  the  lis- 
teners had  preTioody  entertained  of  the  difficulties, 
toils  and  sufferings  incident  to  the  enterprise.  Clarke^s 
soMiers,  they  further  reported,  were  too  much  dis- 
abled to  be  in  conditi<»i  immediately  to  recross  the 
mountain  and  unite  in  the  present  moTement  against 
Ferguson;  but  that,  as  soon  as  they  should  find 
themselves  recruited  by  needful  rest,  they  would  lose 
no  time  in  repairing  to  the  scene  of  action. 

Towards  sunset  of  the  succeeding  day,  bur  sturdy 
adventurers  entered  Oilbot-town.  This  post  had 
been  abandoned  by  Ferguson,  and  was  now  in  the 
occupation  of  the  two  staunch  whig  leaders  Bran- 
don and  Lacv,  at  the  head  of  about  three  hundred 
men,  who  had  repaired  to  this  place  bcm  the  ad- 
jacent mountains  of  Rutherford,  to  await  the  arrival 
of  Campbell  and  his  friends.  It  was  manifest  that 
affairs  were  rapidly  tending  towards  a  crisis.     Per- 
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guson  had  heretofore  appeared  indifferent  to  the 
dangers  that  threatened  him,  and  his  movements 
indicated  either  a  &tal  contempt  for  his  adversary, 
or  an  ignorance  of  the  extent  of  his  embarrassments, 
— each  equally  discreditable  to  the  high  renown 
which  has  been  attributed  to  him  for  careful  and 
bold  soldierdiip. 
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CHAPTER  Lin. 

MILDRED   MEETS   AN    AGREEABLE   ADVENTURE. 

We  left  Mildred  securely  lodged  with  her  new 
and  kind-hearted  friends,  under  the  hospitable  roof 
of  the  fanner,  hard  by  the  Yadkin.  The  reader  has 
doubtless  found  reason,  in  the  course  of  this  na^ 
rative,  to  marvel  much  that  a  lady  so  delicatdy 
nurtured  should,  with  so  stout  a  spirit  and  with 
such  singular  devotion,  have  tempted  so  many  dan- 
gers, and  exposed  herself  to  such  unwonted  hard- 
ships, for  the  sake  of  the  man  she  loved.  Peifaaps 
I  might  be  able  to  clear  up  this  matter,  by  referring 
to  the  extraordinary  conjuncture  of  circumstances 
that  surrounded  her.  It  was  no  secret  that  she  fer- 
vently, and  with  her  whole  heart-^yea,  even  with  a 
&natical  worship — Gloved  the  man  she  sought.  •  Her 
affection  had  been  nursed  in  solitude,  and,  like  a 
central  fire,  glowed  with  a  fervid  heat,  unobserved, 
at  first,  silent  and  steady ;  and  by  dc^irees  her  en- 
thusiasm spread  its  colouring  over  this  passion,  and 
raised  it  into  a  fanciful  but  solemn  self-dedication. 
This  warmth  of  feeling  might  still  have  been  wit- 
nessed only  within  her  family  precinct,  had  it  not 
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been  that,  at  a  most  critical  moment,  when  her 
fiither^s  absence  from  the  Dove-cote  left  her  without 
other  resource  than  her  own  unaided  counsel,  she 
was  made  acquainted  that  her  lover^s  life  was  in  im- 
minent peril,  and  that  a  word  from  her  might  perhaps 
avert  his  doom.  We  have  seen  with  what  anxious 
alacrity  she  set  forth  in  that  emergency  upon  her  pil- 
grimage of  duty ;  and  how,  as  she  became  fiuniliar 
with  hardship  and  danger,  her  constancy  and  reso- 
lution still  took  a  higher  tone,  growing  more  vi- 
gorous even  with  the  impediments  that  lay  across  her 
path.  This  may  seem  strange  to  our  peace-bred 
dames,  and  little  congruous  with  that  feminine 
reserve  and  shrinkingness  which  we  are  wont  to 
praise.  But  war,  distress,  and  disaster  work  mira- 
cles in  the  female  bosom,  and  render  that  virtuous 
and  seemly,  which  ease  and  safety  might  repel. 
Nature  is  a  wise  and  cunning  charmer,  and,  in 
affliction,  makes  that  forwardness  not  unlovely,  which 
in  tranquil  and  happy  times  she  would  visit  with  her 
censure.  If  these  considerations  do  not  suffice  to 
explain  the  present  movements  of  my  heroine,  I  must 
beg  my  reader  to  have  patience  to  the  end,  when, 
peradventure,  he  will  find  a  still  better  reason. 

When  morning  came,  Mildred  was  up  with  the 
first  blush  of  light.  Her  thoughts  had  dwelt,  with  a 
busy  restlessness,  upon  the  late  intelligence,  and  she 
had  slept  only  in  short  and  disturbed  intervals.  She 
was  impatient  to  be  again  upon  the  road. 
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Accordingly,  m  soon  as  the  prepamtions  for  fheir 
journey  could  be  made,  our  party,  now  increaised  bj 
the  addition  of  Muigrove  and  his  daughter,  set  fil^ 
ward  on  their  travel  towards  Burk  Court  House. 

This  journey  was  protracted  through  several  days. 
The  disturbed  state  of  the  country,  produced  by  the 
active  hostilities  which  were  now  renewed,  made  h 
prudent  for  our  warfarers  frequently  to  halt  amongst 
the  friendly  inhabitants  of  the  region  through  which 
they  travelled,  in  order  to  obtain  inforaiation,  or 
wait  for  the  passage  of  troops  whose  presence  might 
have  caused  embarrassment. 

The  considerate  kindness  of  Allen  Musgrove,  and 
the  unwearied  attentions  of  Mary,  who,  softened  by 
her  own  griefs,  emced  a  more  touching  sympathy 
for  the  sufferings  of  Mildred,  eveiy  day  increased 
the  friendship  which  their  present  companionship  had 
engendered,  and  greatly  beguiled  the  road  of  its 
tediousness  and  discomfort. 

The  journey,  however,  was  not  without  its  diffi- 
culties, nor  altogether  destitute  of  occurrences  of  in- 
terest to  this  history.  The  upper  districts  of  North 
Carolina  present  to  the  eye  a  very  beautiful  country, 
diversified  by  mountain  and  valley,  and  gifted  in 
general  with  a  rich  soil.  Considerable  portions  of 
this  region  were  consequently  occupied  and  put  into 
cultivation  at  an  early  period  of  the  history  of  the 
province ;  and,  at  the  era  of  the  revolution,  were 
noted  as  the  most  desirable  positions  for  the  sup- 
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port  of  the  southern  aimies.  This  ciieumstance  had 
drawn  the  war  to  that  quarter,  and  had  induced  a 
frequent  strug^  to  retain  a  Iboting  there,  by  each 
party  who  came  into  the  possession  of  it.  Such  a 
state  of  thingp  had  now,  as  we  have  before  remarked, 
embarrassed  the  progress  of  our  friends,  and  had 
even  compelled  them  to  diveige  largely  from  th^ 
direct  route  of  their  journey. 

It  happened,  a  few  days  after  leaving  the  Yadkin, 
that  the  hour  of  sunset  found  our  little  troop  pur- 
suing a  road  through  the  deep  and  gloomy  forest, 
which  for  several  miles  past  had  been  unrelieved 
by  any  appearance  of  human  habitation.  Neither 
Horse-shoe  nor  Alien  Musgrove  possessed  any  ac- 
quaintance with  the  region,  beyond  the  knowledge 
that  they  were  upon  what  was  called  the  upper  or 
mountain  road,  that  extended  from  Viiginia  entirely 
through  this  section  of  North  Carolina;  and  that 
they  could  not  be  much  more  than  fifteen  or  twenty 
miles  north  of  Burk  Court  House.  Where  they 
should  rest  during  the  night,  that  was  now  at  hand, 
was  a  matter  that  depended  entirely  upon  chance ;  and 
stimulated  by  the  hope  of  encountering  some  wood- 
land cabin,  they  persevered  in  riding  forward,  even 
when  the  &ding  twilight  had  so  obscured  their  path 
as  to  make  it  a  matter  of  some  circumspection  to 
pick  their  way.  Thus  the  night  stole  upon  them 
almost  iinaware. 

There  is  nothing  so  melancholy  as  the  deep  and 
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lonely  forest  at  night;  tnd  why  it  should  be  so 
I  will  not  stop  to  inquire,  but  that  melancholy,  it 
seems  to  me,  is  enhanced  by  the  chilliness  ol  the 
autumnal  evening.  The  imagination  peoples  the 
impenetrable  depths  of  the  wood  with  spectres, 
which  the  gibbering  and  shrill  reptiles  that  inhabit 
these  recesses  seem  to  invest  with  a  voice  ;-«-the 
earth  beneath  the  feet,  carpeted  with  ^^the  raven 
down  of  darkness,^  has  an  indefinite  sorfiice,  that 
causes  the  traveller  to  think  of  pitfalls  and  sudden 
banks,  and  fearful  quagmires ;  and  the  grey  light 
of  the  glowworm,  or  the  cold  gleam  of  the  rotten 
timber,  shine  up  through  the  gloom  like  some  witch^ 
taper  from  a  haunted  groimd.  Then,  high  above  the 
head,  the  sombre  forms  of  the  trees  nod  in  the  night- 
wind  ;  and  the  stars,  ineffectual  to  guide  us  on  our 
way,  are  seen  only  in  short  and  rapid  glimpses 
through  the  foliage.  All  these  things  affect  the 
mind  with  sadness;  but  the  chattering  of  the 
teeth  and  the  cold  creep  of  the  blood,  rendered 
sluggish  by  a  frosty  atmosphere,  make  it  still  more 
sad. 

Mildred  and  Mary  Musgrove  experienced  a  full 
share  of  these  imaginings,  as  they  now  rode  in  the  dark, 
side  by  side  ;  and,  peradventure,  an  occasional  expres- 
sion of  impatience  might  have  been  heard,  in  whispers, 
between  them.  By  degrees  this  feeling  extended  to 
Henry,  and,  in  due  course  of  time,  seemed  also  to 
liave  reached  the  sergeant  and  the  miller ;   for  these 
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two,  as  if  suddenly  strack  with  the  necessity  of 
making  some  provision  for  the  night,  now  came  to  a 
halt,  with  a  view  to  inquire  into  the  comfort  of  the 
weaker  members  of  the  troop,  and  to  delibeiate  on 
what  was  best  to  be  done.  To  make  a  fire,  erect  a 
ienty  and  resort  to  the  contents  of  their  havresacs 
for  a  supper,  were  the  only  expedients  which  their 
aituation  afforded;  and  as  these  arrangements  were 
but  the  customary  incidents  of  travel  in  the  times  to 
which  we  refer,  they  were  now  resolved  upon  with 
but  little  sense  of  inconvenience  or  hardship.  It 
was  proper,  however,  that  the  party  should  encamp 
in  some  position  where  they  might  have  water ;  and, 
with  that  object,  they  continued  to  move  forward 
until  they  should  find  themselves  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  a  running  stream — an  event  that,  from  the 
nature  of  the  country,  was  soon  likely  to  occur. 

"  There  can  be  no  moon  to-night,'^  said  the  ser- 
geant, as  they  rode  along  in  quest  of  their  lodging- 
place  ;  "  yet  yonder  light  would  look  as  if  she  was 
rising.  No,  it  can't  be— for  it  is  westward,  as  I 
judge,  Allen.'** 

*'  It  is  westward,''  replied  Musgrove,  looking  to- 
wards a  faint  light  which  brought  the  profile  of  the 
tree-tops  into  relief  against  the  horizon:  ^Uhere 
must  be  fire  in  the  woods." 

The  party  rode  on,  all  eyes  being  directed  to  the 
phenomenon  pointed  out  by  Horse-shoe.  The  light 
grew  broader  and  flung  a  lurid  beam  towards  the 
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^enitb,  and,  as  the  trBvellere  still  came  neaier,  the 
radiance  increased  and  illominated  the  summit  of  a 
hill  which,  it  was  now  apparent,  laj  between  them 
and  the  light. 

^^  We  roust  rest  here  for  a  while,^  said  the  ser- 
geant, reining  up  his  horse  in  a  dark  and  narrow 
rapine:  '*  the  fire  is  just  across  this  hill  in  front,— 
it  would  be  wise  to  reconnoitre  a  ]ittIe,-*-there  may 
be  trarellers  camping  on  the  toother  side,  or  troops, 
for  aught  we  know ;  or  it  may  be  an  old  fire  1^  I^ 
the  last  persons  that  passed.  You,  Allen  Muagrove, 
stay  here  with  the  women,  and  I  will  ride  forward  to 
look  into  the  matter."" 

Henry  accompanied  the  sergeant,  and  they  both 
galloped  up  the  hill.  When  they  x^me  to  the  top, 
a  rich  and  strange  prospect  broke  upon  their  sight. 
Some  three  or  four  hundred  yards  in  adyance,  at  the 
foot  of  the  long  slope  of  the  hill,  a  huge  volume  of 
flame  was  discovered  enveloping  the  entire  trunk  of 
a  tall  pine,  and  blazing  forth  with  sudden  flashes 
amongst  the  withered  foliage.  The  radiance  east 
2m)und  from  this  gigantic  torch  penetrated  the  neigh- 
bouring forest,  and  lighted  up  the  trees  with  a  lustre 
more  dazzling  than  that  of  day ;  whikt  the  strong 
shades  brought  into  such  immediate  proximity  with 
the  sharp,  red  light,  as  it  glanced  upon  every  up- 
riglit  stem  or  trunk,  gave  a  new  and  grotesque  out- 
line to  the  familiar  objects  of  the  wood.  The  glare 
fell  upon  the  sward  of  the  forest,  and,  towards  the 
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rear,  npcm  a  sheet  of  water,  which  i^owed  the  confla- 
gration to  have  been  kindled  on  the  bank  of  some 
river.  Not  less  conspicuous  than  the  local  features 
of  the  scene,  were  the  figures  of  a  considerable  party 
of  soldiers,  passing  to  and  fro,  in  idle  disarray, 
through  the  region  of  the  light, — and  a  short  distance 
from  them,  a  number  of  horses  attached  to  the 
branches  of  the  neighbouring  trees.  Hor8e-$hoe  and 
his  young  companion  stood  gazing  for  some  mo- 
ments upon  the  spectacle;  the  seigeant  in  silent 
conjecture  and  perplexed  thoughtfrdness  as  to  the 
t^haracter  of  the  persons  below— Henry  intent  only 
upon  the  novel  and  picturesque  beauty  of  the  view. 
•  The  light  shone  directly  up  the  road,  and  fell 
upon  the  persons  of  our  two  friends  ;  a  circumstance 
to  which  the  sergeant  seemed  to  give  no  heed,  until 
Henry  pointed  out  to  him  a  horseman,  from  the 
"direction  of  the  fire,  who  was  now  advancing  towards 
them:— 

"Sergeant,  turnback  into  theshade,^  cried  Henry; 
^*  that  man  is  coming  after  us.*" 

**  Keep  your  ground,'*'  replied  Horse-shoe;  *'  he 
has  no  ill-will  to  us.  He  wears  the  dress  of  an  honest 
man  and  a  good  soldier.'*' 

"  Who  goes  there  ?"  called  out  the  horseman,  as 
he  now  came  within  speaking  distance :  "  stand  and 
tell  me  who  you  are  !'' 

"  Friends  to  the  hunting-shirt  and  buck-tail,**^  re- 
plied Robinson. 
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^  I  im  gbd  to  hear  you  saj  9o,^  rejmned  iht 
scoQt,  fts  ht  wirukctd  still  neuvr.  ^  Where  fironi^ 
ftnd  in  irlMt  diicctioB  do  tou  tnTel  ?^ 

^  Thmt  should  be  WHIism  Scoresbj*^  Toiee,  of  the 
Amhcnt  Rasgeis,'^  dioated  Heniy  with  animatioii : 
'*  as  I  life,  it  is  the  tctj  man  !"** 

**  Whom  hare  we  here  ?^  letnmed  the  homeman. 
^*  Henry  lindsaj  f^-oor  depntj-corpoial !  In  6od^ 
name^  man,  where  did  yon  spring  fiom  ?^  he  added 
in  a  tone  of  joyful  smprise,  as  he  ofiered  Heniy  his 
hand. 

**  Ho,  sister  Bfildied !— Mr.  Mnsgrove  I*"  ei- 
daimed  Henry,  calling  ont,  at  the  top  of  his  voiee, 
to  his  friends,  who  were  waiting  behind  for  intdli- 
gence :  ^'  Come  np,  come  np !  here  ""s  good  luck  !*" 

And  with  a  continued  yociferation  he  gall<^>ed 
back  until  he  met  his  sister,  and  conducted  her  to 
the  top  of  the  hill ;  whence,  following  the  guklan^ 
of  William  Scoresby,  the  party  descended  to  the 
bivouac  of  the  Amherst  Rangers. 

Henry  eagerly  sought  out  Stephen  Foster,  and, 
having  brought  him  into  the  presence  of  Mfldred, 
received  from  him  a  narrative  of  the  course  of  events 
which  had  led  to  this  fortunate  meeting. 

The  RangeiB  had  marched  from  Virginia  a  few 
days  after  Mildred  had  left  the  Dove-cote.  They 
had  fallen  in  with  Gatcs^s  shattered  army  at  Hills- 
borough,  where,  after  tarrying  almost  a  fortnight, 
they  were  furnished  an  opportunity  to  take  some  ac- 
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tive  share  io  the  (^cations  of  the  day,  by  the  enter- 
prise of  Shdby  against  Ferguson,-^the  knowledge  of 
which  had  reached  them  at  Gates^s  headrquarters, 
whither  a  messenger  &om  Shelby  had  come  to  ask  for 
aid.  ThiQ  IlaxigerB  had  accordingly  volunteered  for 
this  service,  and,  with  the  permission  of  the  general, 
were  now  on  their  way  towards  3iu:k  Court  House, 
there  hoping  to  receive  intelligence  that  would  enable 
tkem  to  join  the  allies. 

They  had  for  some  miles  been  marching  along, 
the  same  road  taken  by  our  travellers,  not  more  than 
two  hours  a-head  of  them ;  and  having  reached  the 
Catawba  near  sundown,  had  determined  to  encamp 
there  for  the  ni^t.  The  soldiers,  unaccustomed  to 
exact  discipline,  had,  in  sport,  set  fire  to  a  tall  pine 
which  some  accident  of  the  storm  had  killed,  and 
produced  the  conflagration  that  had  lighted  Horse- 
dioe  and  his  charge  to  the  scene  of  the  present 
meeting, .  . 

It  may  be  imagined  that  this  incident  afforded 
great  satisfaction  to  Mildred  and  her  party,  <who 
w^re  thus  brought  into  connexion  with  a  Qum€;rou9 
body  of  friends,  with  whom  they  determined  hence- 
forth to  pursue  their  journey.  The  first  good  result 
of  this  encounter  was  immediately  experienced  in  the 
comfortable  though  rude  accommodation  which  the 
prompt  and  united  efforts  of  the  Bangers  supplied  to 
Mildred  and  her  friend  Mary  Musgrove,  in  enabling 
them  to  pass  a  night  of  sound  and  healthful  skep. 
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Ob  tile  {oDoviogr  ds j,  the  Rangeis  and  their  new 
compaBioiis  arriTnl  at  Bnrk  Court  House.  They 
were  hcte  made  acquainted  with  the  fact  that  the 
HKHinlaiii  troops  were  at  this  time  moving  towards 
Oilbctt-towii.  They  accordinglj,  after  a  night^s  rest, 
resumed  th«r  march,  and  bj  a  toilsome  jonnej, 
thToufih  a  nigged  monntain  district,  succeeded  on 
the  third  cTening  in  reaching  the  little  village  which 
had«  bat  a  shoit  time  since,  been  the  head-quarteitf 
o(  PeigU5on»  and  the  qx>t  of  Arthur  Butler'*8  cBf- 
litiiT. 

m 

Ther  wet^  now  in  advance  of  Campbell  and  his 
mountaineers ;  and,  in  waiting  for  these  troops,  they 
wor^  aflforded  leisure  to  recruit  themselves  from  the 
eflects  of  their  late  &tigues.  Good  quarters  were 
obtained!  for  Mildred  and  her  ctnnpanions.  She  le- 
quii^t  repose^  and  profited  bv  the  present  opportunity 
to  enjoy  it. 

The  village  was  at  this  moment  full  of  troops. 
l^ndon  and  Lacv«  with  their  followers,  whom  we 
have  refened  to  in  the  last  chapter,  were  already 
there,  in  daily  expectation  of  the  arrival  of  the  con- 
tttleiate^;  and  amongst  these  men  Sergeant  Robinson 
and  his  companion  the  miDer  found  the  means  of 
relieving  the  tediousncss  of  delav — to  say  nothing  of 
Henry «  who  had  now  become  so  decidedly  martial  in 
his  inclinations,  that  the  cuiip  was  to  him  a  scene  of 
iioNor-tadinv;  interest. 

\\\  i\^o  davs,  Canipbeirs  amiv  entered  the  villajre. 
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after  a  march  of  which  we  have  already  given  a  sketch 
to  our  reader.  It  was  a  duty  of  early  concern,  on 
the  part  of  Allen  Musgrove  and  the  sergeant,  to 
apprise  him  of  the  presence  of  Mildred  and  her  bro- 
ther, and  to  communicate  to  him  the  singular  purpose 
of  her  mission.  The  effect  of  this  was  a  visit  by 
Campbell,  Shelby,  and  Williams  to  the  lady,  on 
the  evening  of  their  arrival.  The  two  latter  of  these 
officers  had  already  been  personally  active  in  behalf 
of  Arthur  Butler,  and  all  felt  the  liveliest  interest  in 
his  fortunes.  The  singular  relation  in  which  Mildred 
seemed  to  stand  to  the  captive  officer,  and  the  extra- 
ordinary zeal  which  her  present  mission  betrayed  in 
his  cause,  drew  forth  a  warm  sympathy  firom  the  ge- 
nerous soldiers  around  her ;  and  there  was  even  a 
tincture  of  the  romance  of  chivalry  in  the  fervour  with 
which  on  the  present  visit  they  pledged  themselves  to 
her  service.  With  the  delicacy  that  always  belongs 
to  honourable  and  brave  hearts,  they  refrained  firom 
inquiry  into  the  special  inducements  which  could  bo 
earnestly  enlist  the  lady  in  the  service  of  their  fellow- 
soldier,  and  sedulously  strove  to  raise  her  spirits  into 
a  cheerful  and  happy  tone  by  the  hopes  they  were 
able  to  inspire. 
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CHAPTER  LIV. 

fERGUSON  ADVANCIS  SOUTH.  —  HE  BAt  EEASOH  TO  BECOMS 
CIRCUMSPECT. — ARTHUR  BUTLER  FINDS  HIMSELF  RETREAT- 
IHG   FROM    HIS   FRIENDS. 

Wb  return  for  a  moment  to  look  after  Butler.  As 
near  as  my  information  enables  me  to  speak-^-fixr  I 
wish  to  be  accurate  in  dates— it  was  about  the  SSrd 
of  September  when  our  hero  arriyed  at  GKlbert-tows, 
and  found  himself  committed  to  the  custody  of  Fc^ 
guson.  His  situation,  in  many  respects  uncamfiut- 
able,  was  not  altogether  without  circumstances  io 
alleviate  the  rigour  of  captivity.  Feiguson,  though 
a  rough  soldier,  and  animated  by  a  zealous  partisan- 
ship in  the  rojral  cause,  which  imbued  his  feelings 
with  a  deep  hatred  of  the  whigs,  was  also  a  man  of 
education,  and  of  a  disposition  to  respect  the  claims 
of  a  gentleman,  fully  equal  to  himself  in  rank  and 
consideration,  even  when  these  qualities  were  found 
in  an  enemy.  His  intercourse,  of  late,  had  been 
almost  entirely  confined  to  the  wild  spirits  who  inha- 
bited the  frontier,  and  who,  impelled  by  untamed 
passions,  were  accustomed  to  plunge  into  every  excess 
which  the  licence  of  war  enabled  them  to  practise. 


He  had,  accordingly,  adapted  his  behaviour  to  the 
complexion  of  this  population,  and  maintained  his 
authority,  both  over  his  own  recruits,  and  such  of  the 
opposite  party  as  had  MLen  into  his  hands,  by  a  se- 
vere, and  not  unfrequently  by  even  a  cruel  bearing. 
Following  the  example  set  him  by  Comwallis  himself, 
he  had,  more  than  once,  executed  summary  vengeance 
upon  the  whigs  whom  the  chances  of  war  had  brought 
into  his  power,  or — ^what  was  equally  reprehensible- 
had  allowed  the  tory  bands  who  had  enlisted  under 
his  burner  to  gratify  their  own  thirst  of  blood  in  the 
jnoit  revolting  barbarities.  Towards  Butler,  how- 
ever, he  demeaned  himself  with  more  consideration, 
and  sometimes  even  extended  to  him  such  little 
courtesies  as  might  be  indulged  without  risk  to  the 
principal  purpose  of  his  safe  custody.  A  separate 
foom  was  provided  for  the  prisoner,  and  he  was  al* 
lowed  the  occasional  services  of  Harry  Winter  and 
the  other  companions  of  his  kte  misfortune.  Still, 
the  fiuoailiar  scenes  of  suffering  and  death  which  But^ 
ler  was  constnuned  to  witness  amongst  his  compa- 
triots, and  the  consciousness  of  his  own  inability  to 
avert  tliese  calimdities,  greatly  weighed  upon  his 
spirits.  His  persuasion,  too,  that  Ferguson  was  now 
aiding,  by  what  seemed  to  be  a  most  effectual  parti- 
cipation, in  the*plan  for  the  capture  of  Clarke, — and 
his  belief  that  this  blow  would  sadly  afflict^  if  not 
altogether  dishearten  the  friends  of  independence  in 
the  South,  added  to  his  private  grief.     He  knew 
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nothing  of  the  mustering  of  the  mountainoen^  and 
saw  no  hope  of  extrication  from  the  difficulties  that 
threatened  to  oyerwhelm  his  cause. 

Such  was  the  condition  of  Butler  during  the  first  foilr 
or  five  days  of  his  captivity  at  Gilbert-town.  At  the 
end  of  this  period,  circumstances  occurred  to  raise  in 
his  bosom  the  most  lively  excitement.  Sudd^y,  an 
order  was  issued  for  the  immediate  movement  of  the 
army  southward,  and  the  prisoners  were  direeted  to 
accompany  the  march.  It  was  apparent  that  infor- 
mation of  importance  had  been  received,  BXkd  that 
some  decisive  event  was  at  hand.  When,  in  puiv 
suance  of  this  command,  the  troops  were  marshalled 
for  their  journey,  and  Butler  was  stationed  in  th^ 
column,  along  with  aU  the  other  prisoners  of  the 
post,  he  was  startled  to  observe  the  dragoon,  James 
Curry,  appear  in  the  ranks  as  one  regularly  attached 
to  the  corps.  Butler  had  neither  seen  nor  heard  of 
this  man  since  he  had  parted  firom  him  at  Black- 
stock'^s,  after  the  battle  of  Musgrove'^s  mill ;  and  his 
conviction  that,  acting  under  the  control  of  some 
higher  authority,  this  individual  had  been  the  prin- 
cipal agent  in  his  present  misfortunes,  gave  him  a 
painful  anxiety  in  regard  to  the  fiiture.  This  anxiety 
was  far  irom  being  diminished,  when  he  now  disco^ 
vered  that  the  same  person,  with  a  party  of  dragoons, 
was  especially  entrusted  with  his  guardianship.  Win- 
ter and  the  other  troopers,  who  had,  until  this  mo- 
uicnt,  been  allowed  to  keep  him  company,  were  now 
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directed  to  take  a  station  amongst  the  coinmon  pri- 
soners ;  and  Bntler  was  furnished  with  his  horse^  and 
commanded  to  submit  to  the  particular  supervision  of 
the  dragoon*  These  arrangements  being  made,  the 
march  of  Feiguson  commenced. 

The  army  moved  cautiously  towards  the  upper 
sections  of  the  district  of  Ninety-Six.  It  was  evi- 
dent to  Butler,  from  the  frequent  hints  dropped  in 
conversation  by  the  royalist  oflBcers,  that  Ferguson 
supposed  himself  to  be  getting  every  moment  nearer 
to  Clarke.  In  this  state  of  suspense  and  weariness 
the  first  day'*s  march  was  concluded. 

The  second  was  like  the  first.  Ferguson  still 
moved  south,  slowly,  but  steadily.  Every  man  that 
was  met  upon  the  road  was  questioned,  by  the  com- 
manding officer,  to  ascertain  whether  there  was  any 
report  of  troops  westward.  "  Had  any  crossed 
Saluda,  or  been  heard  of  towards  the  mountains  ?^ 
was  an  invariable  interrogatory. 

None,  that  the  person  questioned  knew  of,  was 
the  common  reply. 

"  Tush  !  the  devil  ''s  in  it — that  we  can  hear  no- 
thing of  the  fellow  !*"  exclaimed  Ferguson,  after  the 
fifth  or  sixth  wayfarer  had  been  examined.  *'  Clarke 
and  his  beggars  are  flesh  and  blood — they  travel  by 
land,  and  not  through  the  air !  Faith,  I  begin  to 
think  Cruger  has  saved  us  trouble,  and  has  got  his 
hand  on  the  runaway^s  croup  ! — James  Curry  !'' 

The  dragoon  rode  to  the  front  and  bowed. 
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*'  You  left  Port  Ninety-Six  only  on  Wednewky  f"" 

"  I  did.^ 

"  Where  wa«  Crug«r  then  T 

^^  Marching  towards  Saluda,  with  Brown— ^ficdlow- 
ing  Clarke,  as  it  was  supposed — but  wok  rather  a  ooM 
scent,  as  one  of  the  couriers  reported/' 

^^  Humph !  I  must  get  still  nearer  to  the  moun- 
tains,'^ said  Ferguson,  as  he  clenched  his  teeth  and 
seemed  absorbed  in  thought. 

In  a  short  time  after  this,  the  column  diverged 
from  their  former  course  by  a  road  that  led  wesi* 
ward. 

Thus  ended  the  second  day. 

During  the  next  two  dajrs,  Ferguson  had  become 
manifestly  more  circmnspect  in  his  movement,  and 
spent  the  greater  portion  of  this  interval  upon  a  road 
which  was  said  to  extend  from  Ninety-Six  to  the 
Allegany  mountain.  Here  he  remained,  with  the 
wariness  of  the  tiger  that  prepares  to  spring  upon  his 
prey ;  and  it  was  with  a  petulant  temper  Uiat,  after 
this  anxious  watch  for  forty-eight  hours,  he  turned 
upon  his  heel  and  summoned  his  officers  around  him, 
and  announced  his  determination  to  p^etrate  still 
farther  into  the  forest.  Like  a  man  perplexed  and 
peevish  with  crosses,  he  soon  changed  his  mind,  and 
ordered  a  lieutenant  of  cavalry  into  his  {»esence. 

"  Take  six  of  your  best  appointed  men,^  he  said, 
^'  and  send  one  half  of  them  up  this  road  towards 
the  mountains — the  other  half  southward — and  com- 
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maud  than  mot  to  stop  until  they  bring  me  some 
news  of  this  night-hawk  Clarke.  Let  them  be 
trusty  men  that  you  can  depend  upon.  I  will  wait 
but  twenty-fouis  for  them.  Meantime,*"  he  added, 
turning  to  another  officer  present,  ^^  I  will  send  a 
courier  after  Cruger,  who  shall  find  him  if  he  is  above 
ground.^^ 

The  following  day—- which  brings  us  to  the  Sid 
of  October — a  decisive  change  took  place  in  the 
aspect  of  afihirs.  Before  either  of  the  scouts  that 
had  been  lately  despatched  had  returned,  a  country- 
man was  brought  into  Ferguson^s  camp,  who,  being 
submitted  to  the  usual  minute  examination,  informed 
the  questioners,  that,  some  thirty  miles  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Fort  Ninety-Six,  he  had  met  upon  the  road 
a  large  party  of  cavalry  under  the  command  of  Colo- 
nel Williams,-— and  that  that  officer  had  shown  great 
anxiety  to  learn  whether  certain  whig  troops  had 
been  seen  near  Gilbert-town.  The  informant  added, 
that  ^^  Williams  appeared  to  him  to  be  strangely 
particular  in  his  inquiries  about  Ferguson.*" 

This  intelligence  seemed  suddenly  to  awaken  the 
British  partisan  from  a  dream.  He  was  now  one 
hundred  miles  south  of  Comwallis ;  and,  both  east 
and  west  of  the  line  of  communication  between  them, 
it  was  apparent  that  hostile  parties  were  assembling, 
with  a  view  to  some  united  action  against  him.  It 
struck  him  now,  for  the  first  time,  that  an  enemy 
might  be  thrown  between  the  main  army  at  Char- 
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lotte  and  his  detachment,  and  thus  cause  him  some 
embanassmcnt  in  his  retreat ;  but  it  vas  still  with 
the  scorn  of  «  presumptuous  soldier  that  he  reciuxed 
to  the  possibility  of  his  being  farced -to  fight -his 
way. 

^^  They  are  for  turning  the  tables  on  me^'^ihe 
said,"**  in  a  tone  of  derision,  ^^  and  hope  to  pouDce 
upon  my  back,  whilst  I  am  taken  up  with  this  half- 
starved  and  long-legged  fellow  of  the  mountains. 
But  I  will  show  them  who  is  master,  yet  i^ 

In  this  temper  he  commenced  his  retreat,  which 
was  conducted  slowly  and  obstinately ;  and  it  may 
be  supposed  that  Butler,  as  he  involuntarily  follow- 
ed the  fortunes  of  his  enemy,  contemplated  these 
movements  with  an  anxious  interest.  The  commcm 
report  of  the  camp  made  him  acquainted  with  the 
circumstances  which  had  recommended  the  retreat, 
and  he  therefore  watched  the  course  of  events  in 
momentary  expectation  of  some  incident  of  great 
importance  to  himself. 

At  night,  Ferguson  arrived  at  the  Cowpens,  just 
twenty-four  hours  in  advance  of  his  enemies.  Whilst 
resting  here,  he  received  intelligence  of  the  stout 
array  that  had  lately  assembled  at  Gilbert-town,  and 
which,  he  was  now  told,  were  in  full  puisuit  of  him. 
It  was,  at  first,  with  an  incredulous  ear  that  he 
heard  the  report  of  the  numbers  of  this  suddenly- 
levied  mountain  anny.  It  seemed  incredible  that 
such  a  host  could  have  been  convened  in  such  brief 
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space,  and  with  such  secret  expedition ;  and  even 
more  anworth  j  of  belief,  that  they  could  hare  been 
found  in  the  wild  and  thinly-peopled  regions  of  the 
AU^jany.  His  doubt,  however,  jrielded  to  his  fear, 
and  induced  him  to  accelerate  his  pace. 

His  first  care  was  to  despatch,  on  that  night,  a 
courier  to  Comwallis,  to  inform  the  general  of  his 
situation,  and  ask  for  reinforcements.  The  lettet 
which  bore  this  request  is  still  extant,  and  will  show 
that  even  in  the  difficult  juncture  in  which  we  have 
presented  the  writer  of  it,  his  boastful  confidence 
had  not  abandoned  him. 

Before  the  succeeding  dawn,  he  was  again  in 
motion,  directing  lus  hasty  march  towards  the  Che- 
rokee Ford  of  Broad  river.  This  point  he  reached 
at  sun-down.  His  journey  had  been  pursued  thus 
fiu:  with  unremitting  industry.  If  his  motions  had 
corresponded  to  his  affected  disesteem  of  his  enemy, 
he  would  here  have  halted  for  rest ;  but,  like  one 
who  fiies  with  the  superstitious  dread  of  a  goblin 
follower,  the  retreating  partisan  looked  over  his 
shoulder  with  an  unquiet  spirit,  and  made  a  sign 
to  his  companions  still  to  press  forward.  They 
crossed  the  river  at  night,  and  did  not  halt  again 
until  they  had  traversed  some  six  or  eight  miles 
beyond  the  further  bank. 

The  anxiety,  suspense,  and  eager  expectation 
of  Butler  increased  with  these  thickening  demon- 
strations of  the  approach  of  a  period  which  he  fore- 
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saw  must  be  decisiye,  not  onlj  of  his  own  hopes, 
but,  in  a  great  degree,  of  the  hopes  of  his  countiy* 
The  retreat  of  Ferguson  towards  King^s  Mountain, 
which  now  lay  but  a  few  miles  in  advance,  was  a 
visible  and  most  striking  type  of  the  vanishing 
power  which  for  a  brief  half-year  had  maintained 
its  domination  over  the  free  spirits  of  the  South, 
and  which  had  aimed,  by  a  cruel  and  bloody  rule, 
to  extinguish  all  that  was  generous  and  manly  in 
these  afflicted  provinces. 

Contenting    myself  with   this    rapid   survey  of 
events,  which  of  themselves  possess  an  interest  thil 
would,  if  time  and  space  permitted  me,  have  justi- 
fied the  detail  of  a  volume,  I  go  back  to  the  regolv^ 
current  of  my  story. 
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CHAPTER  LV. 

THE   WHIGS  CONTINUE   THEIR    MARCH. — MILDRED    IS   LEFT 

BEHIND. 

The  anny  of  mountaineers  halted  at  Gilbert-town 
only  until  a  vidette  from  Williams  brought  tidings 
of  Feiguson^s  late  movements.  These  reached 
Campbell  early  in  the  day  succeeding  his  arrival 
at  the  village,  and  apprised  him  that  Williams  fol- 
lowed on  the  footsteps  of  the  British  partisan,  and 
would  expect  to  unite  his  force  with  that  of  the 
allied  volunteers  at  the  Cowpens  (a  field  not  yet 
distinguished  in  story)/  whither  he  expected  to 
arrive  on  the  following  day.  Campbell  determined, 
in  consequence,  to  hasten  to  this  quarter. 

The  present  position  of  Mildred,  notwithstanding 
the  kind  sympathy  with  which  every  one  regarded 
her,  was  one  that  wrought  severely  upon  her  feelings. 
She  had  heretofore  encountered  the  hardships  of 
her  journey,  and  borne  herself  through  the  trials, 
so  unaccustomed  to  her  sex,  with  a  spirit  that  had 
quailed  before  no  obstacle.  But  now,  finding  her- 
self in  the  train  of  an  army  just  moving  forth  to 
meet  its  enemy,  with  all  the  vicissitudes  and  peril 
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of  battle  in  prospect,  it  was  with  a  sinking  of  the 
heart  she  had  not  hitherto  known,  that  she  fblt 
herself  called  upon  to  choose  between  the  altematiTe 
of  accompanying  them  in  their  march,  or  being  left 
behind.  To  adopt  the  first  resolve,  she  was  pain- 
fully conscious,  would  bring  her  to  witness  scenes, 
and  perhaps  endure  privations,  the  very  thought  of 
which  made  her  shudder ;  whilst  to  remain  at  a  dis- 
tance from  the  theatre  of  events  in  whidi  she  was 
so  deejJy  concerned,  was  a  thought  that  suggested 
many  anxious  fears,  not  less  intolerable  than  the 
untried  sufferings  of  the  campaign,  ^e  had  thus 
&r  braved  all  dangers  for  the  sake  of  being  near  16 
Butler ;  and  now  to  hesitate  or  stay  her  step,  what 
she  had  almost  reached  the  very  spot  of  his  captivity^ 
and  when  the  fortunes  of  war  might  soon  throw  her 
into  his  actual  presence,  seemed  to  her  like  aban- 
doning  her  doty  at  the  most  critical  mcnnent  of 
trial.  She  was  aware  that  he  was  in  the  camp  of 
the  enemy,-— that  this  enemy  was  likdy  to  be  over* 
taken  and  brought  to  combat;  and  it  was  with  a 
magnified  terror  that  she  sunmioned  up  to  her  imar 
gination  the  possible  mischances  which  might  b^fiiU 
Arthur  Butler,  in  the  infliction  of  some  summary 
act  of  vengeance  provoked  by  the  Cfzaspeiation  of 
conflict.  ^^  I  have  tempted  the  dangers  of  flood  and 
storm  for  him — forest  and  field — noon -day  battle 
and  midnight  assault,'*''  she  said,  with  an  earnestness 
that  showed   she  had  shaken  all  doubts  from  her 
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mind.  ^^  I  have  taken  my  vow  of  devotion  to  his 
safety — ^to  be  perfonned  with  such  fidelity  as  befits 
the  sacred  bond  between  us.  I  will  not  blench  now, 
in  the  last  struggle,  though  perils  thicken  around 
me.     I  ^m  prepared  for  the  worst.^^ 

Allen  Musgrove,  Robinson,  and  Henry  combated 
this  resolve  with  joint  expostulation,  urging  upon 
Mildred  the  propriety  of  her  tarrying  in  the  village, 
at  least,  until  the  active  operations  of  the  army  were 
tenninated*— -an  event  that  might  be  expected  in  a 
few  days.  But  it  was  not  until  Campbell  himself 
remonstrated  with  her  against  the  indiscretion  of 
her  purpose,  and  promised  to  afford  her  the  means 
of  repairii^  to  the  scene  of  action,  at  any  moment 
she  might  think  her  presence  there  useful,  that  she 
relinquished  her  determination  to  accompany  the 
army  on  its  present  expedition.  It  was,  in  conse-r 
quence,  ultimately  arranged  that  she  should  remain 
in  the  quarters  provided  for  her  in  Gilbert-town, 
attended  by  the  miller  and  his  daughter,  whilst  a 
few  soldiers  were  to  be  detailed  as  a  guard  for  her 
person.  With  this  train  of  attendants,  she  was 
to  be  left  at  liberty  to  draw  as  near  to  the  centre 
of  events,  as  her  considerate  and  faithful  counsellor > 
Allen  Musgvove,  might  deem  safe. 

Another  source  of  uneasiness  to  her  arose  out  of 
the  separation  which,  she  was  about  to  endure  from 
the  sergeant  and  her  brother  Henry.  Horse-shoe, 
awayed  by  an  irresistible  and  affectionate   longing 
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to  be  present  at  the  expected  passage  of  aims,  which 
might  so  materially  affect  the  fortunes  of  his  captiTe 
fellow-soldier  Butler,  had  represented  to  Mildred 
the  value  of  the  services  he  might  be  able  to  renda ; 
and  as  the  friendly  solicitude  of  the  miller  and  his 
daughter  left  nothing  within  their  power  to  be 
supplied  towards  the  comfort  and  protection  of  the 
lady,  she  did  not  refuse  her  cons^t  to  this  tempo- 
rary desertion,  although  it  naturally  awakened  some 
painful  sense  of  bereavemeait,  at  a  moment  when  h^ 
excited  feelings  most  required  the  consolation  of 
friends. 

Henry,  captivated  with  the  prospect  of  military 
adventure,  and  magnified  in  his  own  esteem  by  the 
importance  which  Stephen  Foster  and  the  Rangers 
playfully  assigned  to  his  position  in  the  ranks,  had 
so  far  lost  sight  of  the  special  duty  he  had  assumed 
as  his  sister^s  companion,  that  he  now  resolutely 
rebelled  against  all  attempts  to  persuade  him  to 
remain  in  the  village ;  and  Mildred,  at  last,  upon 
the  pledge  of  the  sergeant  to  keep  the  cadet  under 
his  own  eye,  reluctantly  yielded  to  a  demand  which 
she  found  it  almost  impossible  to  resbt. 

These  matters  bemg  settled,  it  was  not  long  be- 
fore Mildred  and  Mary  Musgrove,  seated  at  the 
window  of  the  house  which  had  been  selected  as 
their  present  abode,  saw  the  long  array  of  the  army 
glide  by  at  a  brisk  pace,  and  watched  the  careless 
and  laughing  faces  of  the  soldiers,  as  they  filed  off 
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ihrougb  the  only  street  in  the  village  and  took  the 
high  TOftd  leading  sooth. 

The  troops  had  been  gone  for  several  hours,  and 
Allen  Musgrove  and  the  few  soldiers  who  had  been 
left  behind  had  scattered  themselves  over  the  village 
to  get  rid  of  the  tediom  of  idleness  in  the  gossip  of 
the  scant  population  which  the  place  afforded.  Mil- 
dred had  retired  to  a  chamber,  and  Mary  loitered 
fton)  {dace  to  place  like  one  disturbed  with  care. 
All  the  party  felt  that  deep  sense  of  loneliness 
which  is  so  acutely  perceptible  to  those  who  sud- 
denly change  a  life  of  toil  and  incident  for  one 
of  rest,  while  events  of  busy  interest  are  in  expecta- 
tion. 

^^  They  are  gone,  ma^am,^^  said  Mary,  as  she  now 
crept  into  Mildred^s  presence,  after  having  travelled 
over  nearly  the  whole  village  in  the  state  of  dis- 
quietude  I  have  described, — "  they  are  gone  at  least 
twenty  miles,  I  should  think,  by  this  time ;  and  I 
never  would  have  believed  that  I  could  have  cared  so 
much  about  people  I  never  saw  before.  But  we 
are  so  lonesome,  ma'am !  And  young  Mister  Henry 
Lindsay,  I  should  say,  must  be  getting  tired  by 
this  time  of  day.  As  for  the  matter  of  that,  peo- 
ple may  get  tireder  by  standing  still  than  by  go- 
ing on.*" 

"  How  fer  do  they  march  to-day  ?**'  inquired  Mil- 
dred.    *'  Have  you  heard  your  father  say,  Mary  ?'" 

"  I  heard  him  and   the  troopers  who  are  here 
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allow,^  replied  the  maiden^-'*  Uuil  Ciofamel  Campbdl 
wouldn^t  reach  WiUiams  befine  toHuorrow  aftemooiL 
They  said  it  wm  good  fifty  milea  tnTeL  They  look 
like  brave  men— them  that  mardied  this  monuBg» 
ma'^am  ;  for  they  went  out  with  good  heart.  The 
Lord  send  that,  through  Him,  they  may  be  the  meant 
of  deliverance  to  Major  Butler  r* 

At  the  mention  of  thia  name  Mildred  covered  her 
(ace  with  ^er  hands,  and  the  tears  trickled  through 
her  fingers.  ^*  The  Lord  send  it  !^  she  repeated, 
after  a  moment'^s  pause.  ^^  May  He,  in  his  mercy, 
come  to  our  aid  !^  Then  uncovering  her  fiure,  and 
dropping  on  her  knees  beside  her  chair,  she  whis- 
pered a  prayer  for  the  success  of  those  who  had 
lately  marched  forth  against  the  enemy. 

When  she  arose  from  this  posttCTe,  she  went  to 
the  window,  and  there  stood  gazing  out  upon  the 
quiet  and  unfirequented  street,  running  over  in  her 
mind  the  perils  to  which  her  brother  as  well  as  But* 
ler  might  be  exposed,  and  summoning  to  her  imagi- 
nation the  thousand  subjects  of  solicitude  which  her 
present  state  of  painful  expectation  might  be  sup- 
posed to  create  or  recall. 

"  We  will  set  forth  early  to-morrow,**  ahe  said, 
addressing  herself  to  her  companion  ;  **  so  tell  your 
father,  Mary.  We  will  follow  the  brave  friends  who 
have  left  us :  I  cannot  be  content  to  linger  behind 
tlicm.  I  will  sleep  in  tlie  lowliest  hovel,  or  in  the 
common    shelter  of  the  woods,   and  share    all    the 
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dangers  of  the  maveh,  ntlMr  diaii  linger  here  in 
thiB  dxeadftil  state  of  ^ubt  and  silence.  Tell  your 
fiither  to  make  bb  pvepaiations  for  onr  departure  to- 
morrow :  teU  him  I  cannot  abide  another  day  in  this 
pkce.*" 

^^  I  should  think  we  might  creep  near  them, 
ma'*am,^  replied  Mary,  *^  near  enough  to  see  and 
hear  idiat  was  going  on — ^which  is  always  a  great 
satis&ction-— and  not  get  ourselves  into  any  trouble 
neither.  I  am  sure  my  father  would  be  very  careful 
of  us,  and  keep  us  out  of  harm^s  way,  come  what 
would.  And  it  is  distressing  to  be  so  &r  off,  when 
you  donH  know  what^s  going  to  turn  up.  I  will 
seek  my  &ther,  who,  I  believe,  is  over  yonder  with 
the  troopers  at  the  shop,  talking  to  the  black- 
smith :  I  will  go  there  and  try  to  coax  him  to  do 
your  bidding.  I  know  the  troopers  want  it  more 
than  we  do,  and  they  ^11  say  a  word  to  help  it 
along."^ 

"  Say  I  desire  to  have  it  so,  Mary.  I  can  take 
no  refiisal.     Here  I  will  not  stay  longer.'^ 

Mary  left  the  apartment,  and  as  she  descended  the 
steps,  she  fell  into  a  rumination  which  arrested  her 
progress  full  five  minutes,  during  which  she  remained 
mute  upon  the  staircase.  '*'  No  wonder  the  poor 
dear  lady  wishes  to  go  !''  was  the  ejaculation  which 
came  at  last  sorrowfiiUy  from  her  heart,  with  a  long 
sigh,  and  at  the  same  time  tears  began    to   flow. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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^^  No  wonder  she  wants  to  be  near  Major  Butler, 
who  loves  her  past  the  telling  of  it.  If  John 
{{Amsay  was  there,^  she  added,  sobbing,  ^^  I  would 
have  followed  him — followed  him — yes,   if  I  died 


for  it ! 


SI 
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CHAPTER  LVI. 

AFFAIRS  BEGIN    TO   DRAW  TO   A    HEAD. — PREPARATIONS   FOR 
BATTLE. — A   PICTURE   OF   THE   TWO    ARMIES. 

Afteb  leaving  Gilbert-town,  Campbell  moved 
steadily  towards  the  point  at  which  he  proposed  to 
meet  Williams,  and,  by  nightfall,  had  accomplished 
about  one  half  of  the  journey.  The  march  furnished 
Henry  Lindsay  unalloyed  pleasure.  Every  incident 
belonging  to  it  awakened  the  &ncies  which  he  had 
indulged  in  reference  to  military  life,  and  he  was 
delighted  in  the  contemplation  of  this  actual  accom- 
plishment of  some  of  the  many  dreams  of  glory 
which  his  boyish  romance  had  engendered  at  home. 
Besides,  being  a  &vourite  of  those  in  command,  he 
was  allowed  to  ride  in  the  ranks  when  it  suited  his 
pleasure,  and  to  amuse  himself  with  whatever  sub- 
ject of  interest  the  journey  afforded  ;  whilst,  at  the 
same  time,  he  found  his  personal  ease  so  much  at- 
tended to,  as  to  leave  him  but  little  room  to  com- 
plain of  the  discomfort  or  toil  of  the  campaign. 

The  night  was  spent  in  the  woods,  and  it  was 

N  2 
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geareely  daybreak  wken  the  exfailamting  thoegh 
huA  clamour  of  tbe  horna  summoned  the  troops  to 
the  renewal  of  their  journey,  which  was  pursued  until 
the  afternoon,  when,  about  four  o'^dock,  they  reached 
the  border  of  the  tract  of  country  known  as  the 
Cowpens.  Afar  off,  occupying  a  piece  of  elevated 
ground,  Campbell  was  enabled  to  descry  a  consider- 
able body  of  cavalry,  whose  standard,  dress,  and 
equipment,  even  at  this  distance,  sufficiently  made 
known  to  him  their  friendly  character ;— «  fact  that 
was  immediately  afterwards  confirmed  by  the  report 
of  some  videttes  who  had  been  stationed  upon  the 
road  by  which  Campbell  advanced.  A  brief  interval 
brought  the  two  parties  together ;  and  the  force  of 
the  allied  bands  was  thus  augmented  by  the  addition 
of  our  gallant  friend  Williams,  at  the  head  of  frmr 
hundred  sturdy  companions. 

^^  Make  a  short  speech  of  it,"^  said  Shelby,  ad- 
dressing Williams,  after  that  officer  had  ridden  into 
the  circle  of  his  comrades,  and  had  exchanged  with 
them  a  friendly  greeting :  '^  you  have  been  busy, 
fellow-soldier,  whilst  we  were  waiting  to  see  the  grass 
grow.     What  has  become  of  the  runaway  ?** 

"  He  left  this  spot  but  yesterday,^  zejdied  Wil- 
liams. ^^  Ferguson  has  something  of  the  bull-dog 
in  him  :  his  retreat,  now  that  he  is  foiced  to  it,  is 
surly  and  slow ;  he  stops  to  snarl  and  growl  as  if  he 
(Icficd  us  to  follow  him.  If  he  had  but  stood  his 
ground  here,  we  should  have  had  him  in  as  pretty  a 
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field  as  one  might  desire.  Devil  thank  him  for  his 
prudence  !  But  he  is  now  at  the  Cherokee  Ford 
of  Broad  river— so  I  conjecture  by  the  report  of 
my  scouts— *hard  upon  thirty  miles  firom  here,  on  his 
way  to^teds  Charlotte.'" 

"  Say  you  so  ?^  exclaimed  Campbell ;  "  then,  by 
my  fiuth,  we  have  no  time  to  lose  !  Gentlemen,  we 
will  rest  but  an  hour,  and  then  to  it  for  a  night 
oeiarGh.  Pick  me  out  your  best  men  and  stoutest 
horses ;  leave  the  footmen  behind,  and  the  weakest  of 
the  cavalry.  This  fellow  may  take  it  into  his  head 
to  show  his  heels.  If  I  can  but  tread  upon  the  tail 
of  the  copperhead  with  one  foot,  he  will  throw  him- 
self into  his  coil  for  fight — that  ''s  the  nature  of  the 
beast ;  and  after  that,  if  need  be,  we  can  threaten 
him  until  all  our  force  arrives.     Shelby,  look  to  the 

immediate  execution  of  this  order. 

"That's  glorious,  sergeant  I"^  said  Henry,  who, 

with  his  companion  Robinson,  had  stolen  up  to  the 
AirtB  of  the  circle  of  officers  during  this  conference, 

and  had  heard  Campbell's  order.     "I  am  of  this 

party,  whoever  goes.  Colonel  Campbell,''  he  added, 

with  the  familiarity  of  his  privilege  :  **  the  Rangers 

are  ready  for  you,  at  any  rate." 

"There's  a  mettlesome  colt,"   said   Campbell, 

laughing  and  speaking  to  the  officers  around  him ; 

"  that  bird  shows  fight  before  his  spurs  are  grown. 

Pray,  sir,"  he  continued,  addressing  Henry,  *'  what 

command  have  you  ?" 
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*^  I  consider  myself  answerable  for  the  aeootid 
platoon  of  the  Amherst  Rangers,^  replied  Heniy, 
with  a  waggish  sauciness ;  ^'  and  thej  mardi  tlus 
night,  whatever  happens.'^ 

^^  You  shall  serve  with  me  in  the  staff,  master,^ 
said  Campbell,  plajrfully:  ^^snch  fiery  young  blades 
must  be  looked  after.  Get  your  naen  ready:  you 
shall  go,  I  promise  you.^ 

Henry,  delighted  at  the  notice  he  had  received, 
rode  off  with  alacrity  to  spread  the  news. 

The  council  broke  up,  and  the  earliest  arrange- 
ments were  set  on  foot  to  make  the  draught  required 
by  the  general  orders. 

Before  the  day  had  departed,  nine  hundred 
picked  men,  well  mounted  and  equipped,  were  ae^i 
spurring  forward  from  the  line,  and  taking  a  position 
in  the  column  of  march,  which  was  now  prepared  to 
move.  All  the  principal  officers  of  the  army  accom- 
panied this  detachment,  in  which  were  to  be  seen 
the  Amherst  Rangers,  with  their  redoubtable  recruits 
Henry  Lindsay  and  the  sergeant. 

It  rained  during  the  night, — a  circumstanee  that, 
however  it  increased  the  toils  of  the  soldiers,  but 
little  abated  their  speed,  and,  an  hour  before  day- 
break, they  had  reached  the  destined  point  cm  Brt)ad 
river;  but  the  game  had  disappeared.  Ferguson, 
as  we  have  seen,  had  pushed  his  march  on  the  pre- 
ceding evening  beyond  this  spot,  and  had  taken   the 
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road,  as  it  was  reported,  towards  King'*8  Mountain, 
which  was  not  above  twelve  miles  distant. 

A  few  hours  were  given  by  Campbell  to  the  re- 
freshment of  his  troops,  who  halted  upon  the  bank 
of  the  river,  where,  having  kindled  their  fires  and 
opened  their  wallets,  they  soon  found  themselves  in 
a  condition  that  pleasantly  contrasted  with  the  dis- 
comforts of  their  ride  during  the  night.  The  enemy 
consisted  principally  of  infantry ;  and  Campbell, 
having  gained  so  closely  upon  their  footsteps, 
felt  no  doubt  of  overtaking  them  in  the  course  of 
the  day.  He,  therefore,  determined  to  allow  his 
men  full  time  to  recruit  their  strength  for  the  ap- 
proaching conflict. 

The  rain  had  ceased  before  the  dawn.  The  clouds 
had  fled  from  the  firmament  before  a  brisk  and 
enlivening  autumnal  breeze,  and  the  sun  rose  with 
unusual  splendour.  It  was  one  of  those  days 
which  belong  to  October— clear,  cool,  and  exhilarat- 
ing, when  all  animal  nature  seems  to  be  invigorated 
by  breathing  an  atmosphere  of  buoyant  health. 
For  more  than  an  hour  after  the  sun  had  cast  his 
broad  beams  over  the  landscape,  the  wearied  en- 
campment was  seen  stretched  in  slumber :  the  camp 
guards  only,  and  some  occasional  parties  on  fatigue 
service,  were  to  be  observed  in  motion.  By  degrees, 
the  drowsy  soldiers  woke  up,  refreshed  by  the  change 
of  weather,  no  less  than  by  the  repose  which  they 
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had  enaidied  in  the  short  momenta  pf  tke-.  halt.  A 
geneial  8umiiM>na  at  laat  bxought  eterj  one.mto 
jnotion.  By  nine  o'^dock  of  the  morning;  the  amy 
.were  in  condition  to  prosecute  thdr  inarch,  aa  Utile 
wanting  in  alacrity  or  vigour  as  when  they.fixat 
conunenoed  their  labours ;  and,  at  the  hour  des^ 
nated,  they  were  seen  to  prid^  forth  upon  their  way 
with  an  ebistic  movonent  that  had  in  it  the  nvacifcy 
of  a  holiday  sport.  Eren  onr  young  martjalisti 
Henry,  had  beeome  so  inured  to  the  toils  of  the 
road,  that  now,  with  the  aid  of  a  sleep  which  Hone* 
shoe  had  affectionately  guarded  until  the  last  im^ 
ment, — to  say  nothii^  of  a  good.  luncheon  of  broit* 
ed  venison  which  the  boy  discussed  after  he  had 
mounted  into  his  saddle,— he  might  be  considered 
the  most  light-hearted  of  the  host. 
'  Towards  noon,  the  anuy  reached  the.  neighbour- 
hood of  Kang'^s  Mountain.  The  scouts  and  paities 
of  the  advance  had  brought  information  that  Fer- 
guson had  turned  aside  fix>m  his  direct  road,  .and 
taken  post  upon  this  eminence,  where  it  was  evident 
he  meant  to  await  the  alktack  of  his  encBDiy.  Camp- 
bdl,  therefore^  loBi  no  time  in  pushing  forward* 
and  was  soon  rewarded  with  a  view  of  the  olgect  of 
his  pursuit.  Some  two  or  three  miks  distant, 
where  an  opening  through  the  fidrest  first  gave  him 
a  sight  of  the  mass  of  highland,  he  could  indistinctly 
discern  the  array  of  the  adverse  army  perched  on  the 
very  summit  of  the  hill. 
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The  moantiin  'iMkdsts  of  aa^  eloBgated  tidge, 
rising  out  of  the  bosoin  of  nA  untereti   countiy  to 
the  height  of  petfaapa  five  hundred  feet,  and  pie> 
seating  a  levd  line  of  summit  or  crest,  from  which 
the  eaitb  slop^  down,  at  its  southwaid  termiimtion, 
and  on  each  side,  hj  aH  easy  descent ;  whili9t,  north- 
ward^ it  is  detached  from  islands  of  inferior  elevation 
by  a  rugged  valley ;  thus  giving  it  the  character  of 
an  insulated  promontory,  not  exceeding  a  half-mile 
in  length.     At  the  period  to  which  our  story  refers, 
it  was  covered,  except  in  a  few  patches  of  barren 
field  or  broken  ground,  with  a  growth  of  heavy  tim- 
ber, which  was  so  fiir  free  from  underwood  as,  in  no 
great  degree,  to  embarrass  the  passage  of  horsemen ; 
and  throQgh  this  growth  the  eye  might  distinguish, 
at  a  considerable  dbtance,  the  occasional  masses  of 
grey  rock  that  were  scattered  in  huge  bowlders  over 
its  summit  and  sides. 

The  adjacent  region,  lying  south  from  the  moun- 
tain, was  partially  cleared  and  in  cultivation,  pre- 
senting a  linated  range  of  ofea  ground,  over  which 
the  niarch  of  Campbell  mig^t  have  been  revealed, 
in  frequent  glimpses,  to  the  British  partisan,  for 
some  three  or  four  miles.  We  may  suppose,  ih^re- 
fore,  that  the  two  antagonists  watdied  eac^  Other, 
during  the  advance  of  the  approaching  anny  across 
this  district,  with  emotions  of  various  and  deep  in- 
terest. Campbell  drew,  at  length,  into  a  tavine 
which,  bounded  by  low  and  short  hills,  and  shaded 

n5 
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by  detadied  portions  of  the  forest,  paitly  concealed 
his  troops  from  the  view  of  the  enemy,  who  was  now 
not  more  than  half  a  mile  distant.  The  gorge  of 
this  dell  or  narrow  valley  opened  immediately  to- 
wards the  southern  termumtion  of  the  mountain; 
and  the  column  halted  a  short  distance  within,  whefe 
a  bare  knoll,  or  round  low  hill,  crowned  with  rock, 
jutted  abruptly  over  the  road,  and  constituted  the 
only  impediment  that  prevented  each  party  from 
inspecting  the  amy  of  his  opponent. 

It  was  an  hour  after  noon,  and  the  present  halt 
was  improved  by  the  men  in  making  ready  for  battle. 
Meanwhile,  the  chief  officers  met  together  in  front, 
and  employed  their  time  in  surveying  the  localities 
of  the  ground,  upon  which  they  were  soon  to  be 
brought  to  action.  The  knoll  I  have  described 
furnished  a  favourable  position  for  this  observation, 
and  thither  they  had  already  repaired. 

I  turn  fipom  the  giaver  and  mcnre  important  mat- 
ters which  may  be  supposed  to  have  occupied  the 
thoughts  of  the  leaders,  as  they  were  grouped  to- 
gether on  the  broad  rock,  to  a  subject  which  was, 
at  this  moment,  brought  to  their  notice  by  the  un- 
expected appearance  of  two  females  on  horseback, 
on  the  road  a  full  half-mile  in  the  rear  of  the  army, 
and  who  were  now  approaching  at  a  steady  pace. 
Thcv  vrere  atlendeil  h\  a  man  who,  even  thus  for 
off,   jthoweil   the   seilatene^^s   of  ajje  ;    and,   a  short 
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space  behind  them,  rode  a  few  files  of  troopers  in 
military  array. 

It  was  with  mingled  feelings  of  surprise  and  ad- 
miration at  the  courage  which  could  have  prompted 
her,  at  such  a  time,  to  visit  the  army,  that  the  party 
recognised  Mildred  Lindsay  and  her  attendants,  in 
the  approaching  cavalcade.  These  emotions  were 
expressed  by  them  in  the  rough  and  hearty  phrase 
of  their  habitual  and  familiar  intercourse. 

"  Let  me  beg,  gentlemen,"  said  Campbell,  inter- 
rupting them,  "that  you  speak  kindly  and  consi- 
derately of  yonder  lady.  By  my  honour,  I  have 
never  seen  man  or  woman  with  a  more  devoted  or 
brave  heart.  Poor  girl  !  she  has  nobly  followed 
Butler  through  his  afflictions,  and  taken  her  share 
of  suffering  with  a  spirit  that  should  bring  us  all  to 
ahame.  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  who  has  squired  her 
to  our  camp  even  from  her  father^s  house,  speaks  of 
a  secret  between  her  and  our  captive  friend,  that  tells 
plainly  enough  to  my  mind  of  sworn  faith  and  long- 
tried  love.  As  men  and  soldiers,  we  should  reve- 
rence it.  Williams,  look  carefully  to  her  comfort 
and  safety.  Go,  man,  at  once,  and  meet  her  on  the 
road.  God  grant  that  this  day  may  bring  an  end  to 
her  grief  !*" 

Williams  departed  on  his  mission,  and  when  he 
met  the  lady,  her  brother  and  the  sergeant  were 
already  in  her  train. 

Allen  Musgrove  explained  the  cause  of  this  un- 
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koked-fcr  appiriiioii.  The  ptitj^  in  obedience  to 
MiUreiTs  nigent  wish,  and  scucely  less  to  the  con- 
tent of  all  the  olhcxs»  had  quitted  their  aednded 
position  at  Gilbert-town  on  the  preceding  momii^ 
and  leaning,  in  the  comae  of  the  daj,  fiom  pciaona 
on  the  road,  that  Feignflon  had  moTed  northwaid, 
the  miller  had  taken  a  direction  acrofis  the  conntij, 
whidi  enabled  him  to  intercq»i  the  aimj  at  its  pie- 
sent  pofit,  with  little  more  than  half  the  tnvd  which 
the  cirraitoos  route  of  the  march  had  required. 
ThcT  had  passed  the  night  under  a  friendly  roo^ 
some  ten  og  twelTc  mfles  distant,  and  had  oTertaken 
their  companions  at  the  critical  mcmient  at  which 
they  haTc  been  introduced  to  view. 

At  Mildred'*8  request,  she  was  conducted  into  the 
presence  of  Campbell,  who  still  retained  his  station 
on  the  knoll.  A  thoughtful  and  amiable  defisrence 
was  manifested  towards  her  by  the  assembled  soldiers, 
who  received  her  with  many  kind  and  encouraging 
greetings.  That  air  of  perturbation  and  timidity 
which,  in  spite  of  all  efibrts  at  self-control,  the 
novelty  of  her  position,  and  the  consciousness  of  the 
dreadful  scene  at  hand,  had  thrown  over  her  de- 
meanour, gradually  b^;an  to  give  way  before  the 
assurances  and  sympathy  of  her  friends;  and,  at 
length,  she  became  sufficiently  self-possessed  to 
look  around  her  and  mark  the  events  that  were  in 
progress. 

The  important  moment  of  battle  drew  nigh,  and 
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the  sevenl  leadenr  respectfhllj  took  their  leave  of 
her,  with  an  exhortation  to  be  of  good  cheer,  and 
to  remain  at  her  present  post,  under  the  charge  of 
her  trusty  companion  the  miller,  who  was  {iillj 
instmeted  by  Campbell,  as  to  the  course  he  should 
take  for  the  lady^s  safety,  in  whatever  emeigency 
might  arise. 

Here  we  leave  her  tot  a  moment,  whilst  we  cast  a 
glanee  at  the  preparations  for  battle. 

It  was  three  o^dock  before  these  arrangementa 
were  completed.  I  have  informed  my  reader,  that 
the  mountain  terminated  immediately  in  front  of  the 
outlet  from  the  narrow  dell  in  which  CampbelPs 
army  had  halted,  its  breast  protruding  into  the 
plain  only  some  few  hundred  paces  {rom  the  head 
of  the  column,  whilst  the  valley,  that  forked  both 
right  and  left,  afibrded  an  easy  passage  along  the 
base  on  either  side.  Ferguson  occupied  the  very 
summit,  and  now  frowned  upon  his  foe,  from  the 
midst  of  a  host  confident  in  the  strength  of  their 
position,  and  exasperated  by  the  pursuit  which  had 
driven  them  into  this  fSststness. 

Campbell  resolved  to  assail  this  post  by  a  spirited 
attack,  at  the  same  moment,  in  front  and  on  the  two 
flanks.  With  this  intent,  his  army  was  divided 
into  three  equal  parts.  The  centre  was  reserved 
to  himself  and  Shelby ;  the  right  was  assigned  to 
Sevier  and  McDowell;  the  left  to  Cleveland  and 
Williams.     These   two  latter  parties   were  to  re- 
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pair  to  their  req>ectiTe  aides  of  the  mountaiii, 
and  the  whole  were  to  make  the  onset,  by  scaling 
the  heights,  as  nearly  as  possible,  at  the  sane 
instant. 

The  men,  before  they  marched  out  of  the  ravine, 
had  dismounted  and  picketed  their  horses  under 
the  winding  shelter  of  the  hills ;  and  being  now 
separated  into  detached  columns,  formed  in  solid 
order,  they  were  put  in  motion  to  reach  their  al- 
lotted posts.  The  Amherst  Rangers  were  retained 
on  horseback  for  such  duty  as  might  require  speed, 
and  were  stationed  dose  in  the  rear  of  Campbell'^s 
own  division,  which  now  merely  marched  bom  be- 
hind the  shelter  of  the  knoll  and  halted  in  the  view 
of  the  enemy,  until  sufficient  delay  should  be  afford- 
ed to  the  flanking  divisions  to  attain  their  ground. 

Mildred,  attended  by  Allen  Musgrove  and  his 
daughter,  still  maintained  her  position  on  the  knoll, 
and  from  this  height  surveyed  the  preparations  for 
combat  with  a  beating  heart.  The  scene  within 
her  view  was  one  of  intense  occupation.  The  air  of 
stem  resolve  that  sat  upon  every  brow ;  the  silent 
but  onward  movement  of  the  masses  of  men  ad- 
vancing to  the  conflict;  the  few  brief  and  quick 
words  of  command  that  fell  from  the  distance  upon 
her  ear ;  the  sullen  beat  of  the  hoof  upon  the  sod, 
as  an  occasional  liorseraan  sped,  to  and  fro,  between 
the  more   remote   bodies  and    the    centre    division. 
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which  jet  stood  in  compact  phalanx,  immediately 
below  her  at  the  foot  of  the  hill ;  then  the  breathless 
anxiety  of  her  companions  near  at  hand,  and  the 
short  note  of  dread  and  almost  terror  that,  now  and 
then,  escaped  firom  the  lips  of  Mary  Musgrove,  as 
the  maiden  looked  eagerly  and  fearftdly  abroad  over 
the  plain ; — all  these  incidents  wrought  upon  her 
feelings  and  caused  her  to  tremble.  Yet,  amidst 
these  novel  emotions,  she  was  not  insensible  to  a 
certain  lively  and  even  pleasant  interest,  arising  out 
of  the  picturesque  character  of  the  spectacle.  The 
gay  sunshine  striking  aslant  these  moving  battalions, 
lighting  up  their  fringed  and  many-coloured  hunting- 
shirts,  and  casting  a  golden  hue  upon  their  brown 
and  weather-beaten  faces,  brought  out  into  warm 
relief  the  chief  characteristics  of  this  peculiar  wood- 
land army.  And  Mildred  sometimes  forgot  her 
fears  in  the  fleeting  inspiration  of  the  sight,  as  she 
watched  the  progress  of  an  advancing  column,  at 
one  time  moving  in  close  ranks  with  the  serried 
thicket  of  rifles  above  their  heads,  and,  at  another, 
displaying  into  files  to  pass  some  narrow  path,  along 
which,  with  trailed  arms  and  bodies  bent,  they  sped 
with  the  pace  of  hunters  beating  the  hill-side  for 
game.  The  tattered  and  service-stricken  banner, 
that  shook  its  folds  in  the  wind,  above  these  detach- 
ed bodies,  likewise  lent  its  charm  of  association  to 
the  field ;  the  silence  and  steadfitstness  cf  the  array 
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endeavour  to  ealcfa  some  evidences  of  the  presence 
of  Arthur  Butler. 

^^  We  both  look,  perchance,^  she  said  to  herself, 
<«  at  this  very  instant,  upon  yon  hateful  banner,  and 
with  the  same  aversion:  but  oh,  with  what  more 
painfiil  apprehension  is  it  my  fortune  to  behold  it ! 
Litde  does  he  think  that  Mildted'^s  eyes  are  turned 
upon  it!  ^Tis  well  he  does  not:  his  noble  heart 
would  chafe  itself  with  ten-fold  anguish  at  the  cruel 
thialdfHn  that  separates  us.  Yes,  His  well  he  does 
not  dream  that  his  Mildred  is  here  to  witness  this 
dreadftd  struggle,^  she  continued,  musing  over  the 
subject  of  her  grief:  ^^  it  might  tempt  him  to  some 
lash  endeavour  to  break  his  bondage.  It  is  better 
as  it  is :  the  misery  of  the  thought  of  our  afflictions 
should  be  mine  only ;  the  brave  patience  of  a  manly 
soldier  is  his,  and  should  not  be  embittered  with 
sorrows  that  belong  not  to  the  perils  of  the  war.*" 

^^  Sister,^  said  Henry,  who  had  stolen  up  the  hill 
imobserved,  and  now  stood  beside  Mildred,  ^^  take 
courage  and  keep  a  good  heart!  The  very  day 
I  often  prayed  to  see,  has  come :  and  it  has  come 
sooner  than  you  promised  it  should.  Here  I  am 
in  the  field,  amongst  men — and  no  play-game  is  it, 
either,  to  keep  us  busy,  but  downright  earnest 
battle.  And  then,  dear  sister,  you  are  here  to  look 
on ;  isnH  that  a  piece  of  good  luck  ?^^ 

"  Ah !  brother,  I  could  talk  to  you  with  a  boastful 
tongue  when  all  around  us  was  peace  and  security. 


282  HORSE^HOB  R0BM80N. 

I  cannot  exhort  you  now.  If  I  dare,  I  would  b^ 
you  to  stay  by  my  side.  I  have  need  of  your  earn-' 
fort,  and  shudder  with  a  chilly  fear.  Henry,  that 
small  hand  of  yours  can  do  no  serrice  to-day— and, 
in  truth,  I  cannot  bear  to  see  you  exposed  to  dan*- 

ger." 

^  In  tears,  sister !  —  Come  now,  this  is  not  like 
you.  Hasn't  Arthur  fought  many  a  day  and  often-? 
And  didn't  you  set  him  on  with  good  brave  words 
for  it  ?'' 

"  I  was  not  there  to  see  him,''  interrupted  Mildred. 

*'  Well,  sister,  I  must  get  to  my  post,''  said 
Henry :  ^*  I  serve  as  aid-de-camp,  and  Horse-shoe  is 
to  help  me.  By  the  bye,  Mildred,  the  sergeant  is 
oncommonly  silent  and  busy  to-day.  He  smells 
this  battle  like  an  old  soldier— and  I  heard  him  give 
a  few  hints  to  Campbell,  concerning  the  marching  up 
yonder  hill :  he  told  him  the  column  should  not  dis- 
play until  they  got  near  the  top,  as  Ferguson  has  no 
cannon — and  the  colonel  took  it  very  gladly.  Hotsc- 
shoe,  moreover,  thinks  we  will  beat  them — and  the 
men  have  great  dependence  on  what  he  says.  I  shaH 
not  lose  sight  of  him  to-day." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  Henry,"  exclaimed  Mil- 
dred, "  my  dear  brother,  do  not  think  of  following 
the  seigeant !  I  cannot  part  with  you,"  she  added 
with  great  earnestness  ;  "it  is  an  awful  time  for 
brother  and  sister  to  separate — stay  with  me/'' 

The  cadet  turned  a  look  upon  his  sister  of  surprise 
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at  the  new  light  in  which  her  present  fears  repre- 
sented her. 

**  I  thought,  Mildred,"  he  said,  '*  you  were  brave. 
HayVt  we  come  all  this  way  from  home  to  assist 
Butler  !  And  are  you  now,  for  the  first  time — just 
when  we  are  going  to  pluck  him  from  the  midst  of 
the  wolves  upon  that  mountain -*are  you  now  to 
weep  and  play  the  coward,  sister  !*" 

*'  Go,— go  l^  said  Mildred,  as  she  covered  her 
eyes  with  her  hand.  '^  But,  dear  Henry,  remember 
yon  have  a  weak  arm  and  a  slender  frame,  and  are 
not  expected  to  take  upon  you  the  duties  of  a  man." 

"  Besides,"  said  Mary  Musgrove,  who  had  been  a 
silent  and  perplexed  witness  of  this  scene,  and  who 
now  put  in  her  word  of  counsel,  out  of  the  fulness  of 
her  heart, — "besides,  Mister  Henry  Lindsay,  what 
trouble  would  it  give  to  Sergeant  Robinson,  and  all 
the  rest  of  them,  if  you  should  get  lost  scampering 
about  the  hills,  and  they  shouldnH  know  where  to 
find  you  !  It  would  take  up  so  much  of  their 
precious  time  in  looking  after  you :  and,  I  am  sure, 
they  hav''n'*t  much  to  spare  !" 

"  You  are  as  valiant  as  a  mouse,"  replied  Henry, 
laughing,  "  and  monstrous  wise,  Mary  Musgrove. 
Do  you  take  care  of  my  sister,  and  speak  a  word, 
now  and  then,  to  keep  up  her  spirits, — that  is,  if 
your  tongue  doesn't  grow  too  thick  with  fright. 
Your  teeth  chatter  now.  A  kiss,  Mildred.  There : 
—God  bless  you ! — I  must  get  to  my  post." 


S84  HORSB-SHOB  ROBINSON. 

With  these  words,  Henry  bounded  off  towards  the 
Tilley  to  rejoin  his  comrades.  Half  way  he  met 
AUen  Mni^roTe,  who  was  now  on  his  return  to  the 
lop  of  the  hill,  whence  he  had  withdrawn  for  a  brief 
Bptice  to  hold  some  converse  with  Robinson. 

"  A  word,*"  said  Allen  to  Henry  as  they  met ; 
^^  you  are  but  a  stripling.  Remember  that  this 
day'^s  work  is  to  be  wrought  by  men  of  might — those 
who  are  keen  of  eye  and  steady  of  foot.  In  the 
tempest  of  battle,  your  weight,  Mister  Henry,  would 
be  but  as  a  feather  in  the  gale.  Yet^  in  this  fight, 
none  might  be  crushed  whose  &11  would  bring  more 
anguish  than  yours.  Let  me  b^  you,  as  a  rash  and 
thoughtless  youth,  to  think  of  that.  The  good  lady, 
your  sister         ^ 

**  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  you,*"  interrupted  Henry : 
*^  the  column  is  b^inning  to  move.^ 

And  in  a  moment  he  was  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 
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CHAPTER  LVII 

THE   BATTLt  OF    KIKO's   U0t7NTAlN. 

They  closed  full  &st  on  every  side. 
No  slackness  there  was  found ; 
And  many  a  gallant  gentleman 
Lay  gasping  on  the  ground. 

O  dread !  it  was  a  grief  to  see, 

And  likewise  for  to  hear 

The  cries  of  men  lying  in  their  gore, 

And  icattered  here  and  there. 

Chevy  Chase. 

Evert  corps  was  now  in  motion,  and  the  two  flank- 
ing divisions  were  soon  lost  to  view  in  the  intervening 
forest.  An  incident  of  some  interest  to  our  story 
makes  it  necessary  that  we  should,  for  a  moment, 
follow  the  track  of  Cleveland,  in  his  march  upon  the 
left  side  of  the  mountain. 

The  principal  road  of  travel  northward  extended 
along  the  valley  on  this  side ;  and,  upon  this  road, 
Cleveland  and  Williams  conducted  their  men,  until 
they  arrived  at  a  point  sufficiently  remote  to  enable 
them,  by  ascending  the  height,  to  place  themselves 
in  Ferguson's   rear.     They  had  just  reached   this 
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point,  when  they  encountered  a  picket  of  die 
enemj,  which,  after  a  few  shots,  retired  hastily  up 
the  mountain. 

The  little  out-post  had  scarcely  b^ran  to  give 
ground,  before  the  leading  companies  of  tlie  whigs 
had  their  attention  drawn  to   the  movements  of  a 
small   party   of  horsemen,  who,   at   that   moment, 
appeared  in  sight  upon  the  road,  some  distance  in 
advance.     They  were  approaching  the  American  co- 
lumn, and,  as  if  taken  by  surprise  at  the  appearance 
of  this  force,  set  spurs  to  their  horses,  and  made  an 
effort  to  ride  beyond  the  reach  of  Cleveland's  fire, 
whilst  they  took  a  direction  up  the  moimtain  towards 
Ferguson'^s   stronghold.      From    the   equipment  of 
these  individuals  it  might   have  been  inferred  that 
they  were  two  gentlemen  of  some  distinction  con- 
nected with  the  royal  army,  attended  by  their  ser- 
vants, and  now  about  arriving,  after  a  journey,  at  the 
British  camp.     The  first  was  habited  in  the  uniform 
of  an   officer,  was  well  mounted,  and   displayed  a 
light  and  active  figure,  which  appeared  to  a^^antage 
in  the  dexterous  management  of  his  horse.      The 
second  was  a  gentleman  in,  a  plain  riding  costume, 
of  slender    and    well-knit  proportions,   and  mani- 
festly older  than  his  companion.     He  rode  a  power- 
ful and  spirited  horse,  with  a  confidence  and  com- 
mand not  inferior  to  those  of  his  associate.      The 
others  in  attendance,  from  their  position  in  the  rear, 
and  from   the   heavy  portmanteaus    that  cumbered 
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their  saddles,  we  might  have  no  difficulty  in  con- 
jecturing to  be  menials  in  the  service  of  the  two 
first. 

The  course  taken  by  this  party  brought  them 
obliquely  across  the  range  of  the  fire  of  the  whigs. 

^^  It  is  a  general  officer  and  his  aid  !^^  exclaimed 
one  of  the  subaUems  in  the  advance.  ^^  Ho  there  ! 
Stand  I     You  are  my  prisoners  ! 

"  Spur,  spur  and  away !  For  God'^s  sake,  fly  I**' 
shouted  the  younger  of  the  two  horsemen  to  his 
companion,  as  he  dashed  the  rowels  into  his  steed 
and  fled  up  the  mountain.  "  Push  for  the  top— one 
moment  more  and  we  are  out  of  reach  !'^ 

"  Stop  them,  at  all  hazards !"  vociferated  Cleve- 
land, the  instant  his  eye  fell  upon  them.  ^^  Quick, 
lads — ^level  your  pieces-^they  are  messengers  from 
Comwallis  ! — Rein  up,  or  I  fire,''  he  called  aloud 
after  the  flying  cavalcade. 

The  appeal  and  threat  were  unheeded.  A  score 
of  men  left  the  ranks  and  ran  some  distance  up  the 
mountain  side,  and  their  shots  whistled  through  the 
forest  after  the  fugitives.  One  of  the  attendants  was 
seen  to  fall,  and  his  horse  to  wheel  round  and  run 
back  with  a  frightened  pace  to  the  valley.  The 
scarlet  uniform  of  the  younger  horseman,  conspi- 
cuous through  the  foliage  some  distance  up  the 
mountain,  showed  that  he  had  escaped.  His  elder 
comrade,  when  the  smoke  cleared  away,  was  seen 
also  beyond  the  reach  of  Cleveland's  fire ;  but  his 
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altered  pace  and  Iiifi  relaxed  seat  in  bis  saddle  made 
it  apparent  that  lie  had  received  some  hurt.  This 
was  confirmed  when,  still  nearer  to  the  summit,  the 
stranger  was  seen  to  fiill  upon  his  horse^s  neck,  and 
thence  to  be  lifted  to  the  ground,  by  three  or  four 
soldiers  who  had  hastened  to  his  relief. 

These  incidents  scarcely  occupied  more  time  in 
their  performance  than  I  have  taken  in  the  narra- 
tive ;  and  all  reflection  upon  them,  for  the  present, 
was  lost  in  the  uproar  and  commotion  of  the  bloody 
scene  that  succeeded. 

Meanwhile,  Campbell  and  Shelby,  each  at  the 
head  of  his  men,  in  the  centre  division  of  the  army, 
steadily  commenced  the  ascent  of  the  mountain.  A 
long  internal  ensued,  in  which  nothing  was  heard 
but  the  tramp  of  the  soldiers,  and  the  few  words 
of  almost  whi^ered  command  as  they  scaled  the 
height;  and  it  was  not  until  they  had  nearly 
reached  the  sunmiit,  that  the  first  peal  of  battle 
broke  upon  the  sleeping  echoes  of  the  moimtain. 

Campbell  here  displayed  into  line,  and  his  men 
strode  briskly  upward  until  they  had  come  within 
musket-shot  of  the  British  regulars,  whose  sharp  and 
prolonged  volleys,  at  this  instant,  suddenly  burst 
forth  from  the  crest  of  the  hill.  Peal  after  peal 
rattled  along  the  mountain  side,  and  volumes  of 
smoke,  silvered  by  the  light  of  the  sun,  rolled  over 
and  enveloped  the  combatants. 

When  the  breeze  had  partially  swept  away  this 
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dond,  and  opened  glinipfes  of  the  battle  behkid  it, 
the  troope  of  Campbell  were  seen  recoiling  before  an 
impetuous  charge  of  the  bayonet,  in  which  Ferguson 
himself  led  the  way.  A  sudden  halt  by  the  retreat- 
ing whigs,  and  a  stem  front  steadfiistly  opposed 
to  the  foe,  checked  the  ardour  of  his  pursuit  at 
an  early  moment,  and,  in  turn,  he  was  discovered 
retiring  towajrds  his  original  ground,  hotly  followed 
by  the  mountaineers.  Again  the  same  yigorous 
onset  from  the  royalists  was  repeated,  and  again  the 
shaken  bands  of  Campbell  rallied  and  turned  back 
the  rush  of  battle  towards  the  summit.  At  last, 
panting  and  spent  with  the  severe  encounter,  both 
parties  stood  for  a  space,  eyeing  each  other  with 
deadly  rage,  and  waiting  only  to  gather  breath  for 
the  renewal  of  the  strife. 

At  this  juncture,  the  distant  firing  heard  from 
either  flank  furnished  evidence  that  Sevier  and 
Cleveland  had  both  come  into  contact  with  the 
enemy.  The  uprising  of  smoke  above  the  trees 
showed  the  seat  of  the  combat  to  be  below  the 
summit  on  the  mountain  sides,  and  that  the  enemy 
had  there  half-way  met  his  foe ;  whilst  the  shouts 
of  the  soldiers,  alternating  between  the  parties  of 
either  army,  no  less  distinctly  proclaimed  the  fact 
that,  at  these  remote  points,  the  field  was  disputed 
with  bloody  resolution  and  various  success. 

It  would  overtask  my  poor  &culty  of  description, 
to  give  my  reader  even  a  fistint  picture  of  this  rugged 
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btttle-field.  During  the  prase  of  the  combalrati 
of  the  centre,  Campbell  and  Shelby  were  seen  riding 
along  the  line,  and  by  speech  and  gestoie  enoon* 
raging  their  soldiers  to  still  more  determined  eflTotts. 
Little  need  was  there  'for  exhortation ;  rage  seemed 
to  haye  refreshed  the  strength  of  the  men,  who^ 
with  loud  and  fierce  huzias,  rushed  again  to  thi« 
encounter.  They  were  met  with  a  defiance  not 
less  eager  than  their  own;  and,  for  a  time,  the 
battle  was  again  obscured  under  the  thick  haae 
engendered  by  the  incessant  dischaiges  of  fire- 
anns.  From  this  gloom,  a  yell  of  triumph  was 
sometimes  heard,  as  momentary  success  inspired 
those  who  struggled  within ;  and  the  frequent 
twinkle  of  polished  steel  glimmering  through  the 
murky  atmosphere,  and  the  occasional  apparition 
of  a  speeding  horseman,  seen  for  an  instant  as  he 
came  into  the  clear  light,  told  of  the  dreadftil 
earnestness  and  zeal  with  which  the  unseen  hosts 
had  now  joined  in  conflict.  The  impression  of 
this  contact  was  various.  Parts  of  each  force  broke 
before  their  antagonists,  and  in  those  spots  where 
the  array  of  the  fight  might  be  discerned  through 
the  shade  of  the  forest  or  the  smoke  of  battle,  both 
royalists  and  whigs  were  found,  at  the  same  in- 
stant, to  have  driven  back  detached  fragments  of 
their  opponents.  Foemen  were  mingled  hand  to 
hand,  through  and  among  their  adverse  ranks ;   and, 
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for  a  timey  no  conjecture  might  be  indulged  as  to 
the  side  to  which  victory  would  turn. 

The  flanking  detachments  seemed  to  have  &IIeii 
into  the  same.confusiony  and  might  have  been  seen 
retreating  and  advancing  upon  the  rough  slopes  of 
the  mountain,  in  partisan  bodies,  separated  from 
their  respective  lines ;  thus  giving  to  the  scene  an 
air  of  bloody  riot,  more  resembling  the  sudden  in- 
surrection  of  mutineers  irom  the  same  ranks,  than 
the  orderly  war  of  trained  soldiers. 

Through  the  din  and  disorder  of  this  fight,  it 
is  fit  that  I  shoidd  take  timie  to  mark  the  wanderingB 
of  Galbraith  Robinson,  whose  exploits  this  day 
would  not  ill  deserve  the  pen  of  Froissart.  The 
doughty  sergeant  had,  for  a  time,  retained  his  post 
in  the  mnks  of  the  Amherst  Rangers,  and  with 
them  had  travailed  towards  the  mountain  top,  close 
in  the  rear  of  Campbeirs  line.  But  when  the 
troops  had  recoiled  before  the  frequent  charges  of 
the  royalists,  finding  his  station  at  best  but  that 
of  an  inactive  spectator,  he  made  no  scruple  of 
deserting  his  companions  and  trying  his  fortune  on 
the  field  in  such  form  of  adventure  as  best  suited 
his  temper.  With  no  other  weapon  than  his  cus- 
tomary rifle,  he  stood  his  ground  when  others  re- 
treated, and  saw  the  ebb  and  flow  of  ^*  flight  and 
chase^  swell  around  him,  according  to  the  varying 
destiny  of  the  day.      In  these  difficulties,  it  was 

o2 


292  .  HORSE-SHOE   ROBINSON. 

his  good  fortune  to  escape  unhurt — a  piece  of  luck 
that  may,  perhaps,  be  attributed  to  the  coolness 
▼ith  which  he  either  galloped  over  an  lulversarj 
or  round  him,  as  the  emergency  rendered  most 
advisable. 

In  the  midst  of  this  busy  occupation,  at  a  mo- 
ment when  one  of  the  refluxes  of  battle  brought  him 
almost  to  the  summit,  he  descried  a  small  party  of 
British  dragoons,  stationed  at  some  distance  m  the 
rear  of  Feiguson'^s  line,  whose  detached  position 
seemed  to  infer  some  duty  unconnected  with  the 
general  fight.  In  the  midst  of  these  he  thought 
he  recognised  the  figure  and  dress  of  one  ^miliar 
to  his  eye.  The  person  thus  singled  out  by  the 
sergeant^s  glance  stood  bareheaded  upon  a  project- 
ing mass  of  rock,  apparently  looking  with  an  eager 
gaze  towards  the  distant  combat.  No  sooner  did 
the  conjecture  that  this  might  be  Arthur  Butler 
iBash  across  his  thought,  than  he  turned  his  steed 
back  upon  the  path  by  which  he  had  ascended,  and 
rode  with  haste  towards  the  Rangers. 

"  Stephen  Foster,*"  he  said,  as  he  galloped  up  to 
the  lieutenant,  and  drew  his  attention  by  a  tap  of 
the  hand  upon  his  shoulder,  •*  I  have  business  for 
you,  man — you  are  but  wasting  your  tune  here ; 
pick*  toe  out  a  half  dozen  of  your  best  fellows  tod 
bring  them  with  you  after  me.  Quick,  Stephen, 
quick  ! 
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The  lieutenant  of  the  Bangers  collected  the 
desired  party,  and  rode  after  the  sergeant,  who  now 
conducted  this  handful  of  men,  with  as  much  rapi- 
dity as  the  broken  character  of  the  ground  allowed, 
by  a  circuit  for  a  considerable  distance  along  the 
right  side  of  the  mountain,  until  they  reached  the 
top.  The  point  at  which  they  gained  the  summit- 
bjfought  them  between  Ferguson'^s  line  and  the 
dragoons,  who,  it  was  soon  perceived,  were  the  party 
chaiged  with  the  custody  of  Butler,  and  who  had 
been  thus  detached  in  the  rear  for  the  more  safe 
guardianship  of  the  prisoner.  Horse-shoe'^s  ma- 
Dceuvre  had  completely  cut  them  off  from  their 
friends  in  front,  and  they  had  no  resource  but  to 
defend  themselves  against  the  threatened  assault, 
or  fly  towards  the  parties  who  were  at  this  moment 
engaged  with  the  flanking  divisions  of  the  whigs. 
They  were  taken  by  surprise ;  and  Horsenshoe,  per- 
ceiving the  importance  of  an  immediate  attack, 
dashed  onward  along  the  ridge  of  the  mountain 
with  precipitate  speed,  calling  out  to  his  companions 
to  follow.  In  a  moment,  the  dragoons  were  en- 
gaged in  a  desperate  pell-mell  with  the  Rangers. 

*'  Upon  them,  Stephen !  Upon  them  bravelyy 
my  iads !  Huzza  for  Major  Butler !  Fling  the 
major  across  your  saddle,  the  first  that  reaches  him  !^ 
shouted  the  seigeant,  with  a  voice  that  was  heard 
above  all  the  uproar  of  battle. — "  What  ho— James' 
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Curry  .'^  he  cried  out,  as  soon  as  he  detected  (he 
presence  of  his  old  acquaintance  in  this  thimg; 
**  stand  your  ground,  if  you  are  a  man  V^ 

The  person  to  whom  this  chaDenge  was 
had  made  an  effort  to  escape  towards  a  party  of 
friends,  whom  he  was  about  summoning  to  his  aid ; 
and  in  the  attempt  had  ah-eody  ridden  some  distance 
into  the  wood,  whither  the  seigeant  had  eagerly 
followed  him. 

"  Ah  ha,  old  Truepenny,  are  you  there  P'*  ex- 
claimed Curry,  turning  short  upon  his  pursuer,  and 
aiiecting  to  laugh  as  if  in  scorn :  *'  Hone-shoe 
Robinson,  well  met !  By  Q — ,''  he  added^  sternly, 
*<  I  have  not  seen  a  better  sight  to-day,  than  that 
fooFs  head  of  yours  upon  this  hill!  No,  not  even 
when,  just  now,  Patrick  Ferguson  sent  your  yelping 
curs  back  to  hide  themselyes  behind  the  trees.*" 

*'  Come  on,  James  !''  cried  Horse-shoe ;  **  I  have 
no  time  to  talk.  We  have  an  old  reckoning  to 
settle,  which,  perhaps,  you  mought  remember.  I 
am  a  man  of  my  word ;  and,  besides,  I  have  set 
my  eye  upon  Major  Butler,''  he  added,  with  a  tone 
and  look  that  were  both  impressed  with  the  fierce 
passion  of  the  scene  around  him. 

"  The  devil  bl —  you,  and  Major  Butler  to  boot  l^ 
exclaimed  Curry,  roused  by  Horse-shoe's  air  of  de- 
fiance. "To  it,  bully!  It  shall  be  short  work 
between  us,  and  bloody  !"  he  shouted,  as  he  dis- 
charged a  pistol-shot  at  the  seigeant's  breast ;  which 
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fioling  to  take  effect,  he  filing  the  weapon  upon  the^ 
ground,  brandished  his  sword,  and  spurred  inune^ 
diately  against  his  challenger.  The  sweep  of  the 
broadsword  fell  upon  the  barrel  of  Horse-shoe'^s  up- 
lifted rifle,  and,  in  the  next  instant,  the  broad  hand 
of  our  lusty  yeoman  had  seized  the  trooper  by  the 
collar^  and  dragged  him  from  his  horse.  The  two 
soldiers  came  to  the  ground,  locked  in  a  mutual 
embrace,  and,  for  a  brief  moment,  a  desperate  trial 
of  strength  was  exhibited  in  the  effort  to  gain  their 
feet. 

^'  I  have  you  there  !^  said  Robinson,  as  at  length, 
with  a  flushed  cheek,  quick  breath,  and  bloodshot 
eye,  he  rose  from  the  earth,  and  shook  the  dragoon 
from  him,  who  fell  backward  on  his  knee.  ^^  Curse 
you,  James  Curry,  for  a  fool  and  villain !  You 
almost  drive  me,  against  my  will,  to  the  taking  of 
your  life.  I  don''t  want  your  blood.  You  are 
beaten,  man,  and  must  say  so.  I  grant  you  quarter, 
upon  condition—"  ♦ 

*'Look  to  yourself!  I  ask  no  terms  from  you,"'* 
interrupted  Curry,  as,  suddenly  springing  to  his  feet, 
he  now  made  a  second  pass,  which  was  swung  with 
such  unexpected  vigour  at  the  head  of  his  adversary, 
that  Horse-fihoe  had  barely  time  to  catch  the  blow, 
aa  before,  upon  his  rifle.  The  broadsword  was 
bioken  by  the  stroke,  and  one  of  the  fragments  of 
the  blade  struck  the  sergeant  upon  the  forehead, 
inflicting  a  wound. that  covered  his  fiice. with  bloods 
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fIiQtie-M06  lOQwd  ft  8l6p  ot  twa  Ami  -Mtf'j^iWBn, 
Md  duUbing  the  rifle,  n  it  iscilled,  by  gTiq>h%  ll^ 
bfttfcl  towards  the  mmde,  be  paused  but  aafe  bafitti 
lo  dash  the  bhx>d  from  Ub  brow  witb  his  haM,  Idiii 
Uiea,  with  one  luaty  sweep,  to  whieh  hk  siilliei 
9SBgn  gave  both  preeiston  and  eneigy,  be  bronglkl 
the  piece  full  upon  the  head  of  his  foe,  with  StAA 
ftid  eflfect  as  to  buy  the  lock  in  Ae  tmoper^s  bndn, 
whilst  the  stock  was  diattered  into  spKnteis.  Ctatfl 
alHiost  without  a  groan,  fell  dead  across  a  l^dg^  U 
Fock  at  his  feet. 

<^  The  grudge  is  done,  and  the  fool  has  met  hsS 
desarvings  f^was  Horse-shoe^s  brief  comment  upon  tie 
event,  as  he  gazed  sullenly,  for  an  instant,  upon  tb6 
dead  corpse.  He  had  no  time  to  tairy.  The  real 
of  his  party  were  still  engaged  with  the  troopers  of 
the  guard,  who  now  struggled  to  preserve  the  custody 
of  their  prisoner.  The  bridle-rein  of  Captun  Peter 
had  been  caught  by  one  of  the  Rangers,  and  IM 
good  steed  was  now  quickly  delivered  up  to  his 
master,  who  flinging  himself  again  into  his  saddle, 
rushed  into  the  throng  of  combatants.  The  fen^ 
dragoons,  dispirited  by  the  loss  of  their  leader^  ana 
stricken  with  panic  at  this  strenuous  onset,  turned 
to  flight,  leaving  Butler  in  the  midst  of  his  friends. '  ^ 

"  God  bless  you,  major  !^  shouted  Robinsot),  as 
he  rode  up  to  his  old  comrade,  who,  unarmed,  had 
looked  upon  the  struggle  with  an  interest  correspond- 
ing to  the  stake  he  had  in  the  event. — "  Up,  man, — ■ 


^i|^l%.^i$E|g  iKeiaM  Uie  ponvDod.  Now,  boifi,  do#ti 
^e  .nuHm^B,  f<Mr  jrour  lives  1  Hutta,  iMMtta !'  «ii 
liftiie  Wo»  bim  back  P  he  ezclaimedy  as,  fieiwig  Ba^ 
jf^ir'fl  amif  h«  lifted  him  upooi  the  seek  iff  Osptaiii 
JP#|j9r«  and  bounded  avaj  at  full  speed  towards  the 
)>|i9e  9f  the  moontain,  followed  by  Foster  and  his 

ThQ  reader  may  imagine  the  poignancy  ef  M3^' 
died^  emotions,  as  she  sat  beside  Allen  Musgrove 
pxd  his  daughter  on  the  knoll,  and  watched  the  busy 
and  stirring  scene  before  her.  The  centre  division' 
irf  the  assailing  army  was  immediately  in  her  view, 
on  the  opposite  &ce  of  the  mountain,  and  no  inci^ 
dtnt  of  the  battle  in  this  quarter  escaped  her  notice. 
She  could  distinctly  perceive  the  motions  of  the 
Amherst  Rangers,  to  whom  she  turned  her  eyes 
with  a  frequent  and  eager  glance,  as  the  corps  wi A 
which  her  brother  Henry  was  associated ;  and  when 
the  various  fortune  of  the  fight  disclosed  to  her  4k4 
occasional  retreat  of  her  friends  before  the  vigorous 
sallies  of  the  enemy,  or  brought  to  her  ear  the  re^ 
newed  and  angry  volleys  of  muAetiy,  she  clenched 
Idary  Musgrove^s  arm  with  a  neonrous  grasp^  «lid 
littered  short  and  anxioua  ejaculations  that  showed 
the  terror  of  her  mind. 

^^  I  see  Mister  Henry  yet,*"  said  Mary,  as  CSsimp- 
bell'*s  troops  rallied  from  the  last  diock,  and  agairi 
moved  towards  the  .summit^— ^^  I  see  him  plaiidyj 
ma^fyn,  for  jl  know,  his  green  dsesSy-anid'ca^^ht  the 
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glitter  of  his  bnm  bugle  in  the  tun.  And,  these 
now«— ell  is  smoke  agmin  l-^mercjt  how  stubborn 
are  these  men  !  And  there  is  Mister  Henry  once 
more — ^near  the  top.     He  is  safe,  ma^am.^^ 

^^  How  eamestljf^  said  Mildred,  unconscioiislj 
speaking  aloud  as  she  surveyed  the  seene— *>^^  oh,  how 
earnestly  do  I  wish  this  battle  was  done  !  I  would 
rather,  Mr.  Muligrove,  be  in  the  midst  of  yonder 
crowd  of  angry  men,  could  I  but  have  their  leeklesa- 
ness,  than  here  in  safety  to  be  tortured  wkh  my 
present  feelings.'^ 

*^  In  Qod  is  our  trust,  madam,^  replied  the  mSler. 
**  His  arm  is  abroad  over  the  dangerous  paths,  for  a 
shield  and  buckler  to  them  that  put  their  trust  in 
him.  Ha !  there  is  Feiguson'^s  white  horse,  rushing 
with  a  dangling  rein  and  empty  saddle  down  the 
fliountain,  through  Caropbeirs  ranks :  the  rider  has 
fallen.  And  there,  madam — ^there,  look  on  it ! — ^is  a 
white  flag  waving  in  the  hands  of  a  British  officer. 
The  fight  is  done.  Hark  !  our  friends  are  cheering 
with  a  loud  voice  i"^ 

^^  Thank  Heaven  — -  thank  Heaven  r  exclaimed 
Mildred,  as  she  sprang  upon  her  feet,  ^^  it  is  even 

sor 

The  loud  huzzas  of  the  troops  rose  upon  the  air ; 
the  firing  ceased ;  the  flag  of  truce  fluttered  in  the 

breeze ;  and  the  confederated  bands  of  the  moun- 
taineers, from  every  quarter  of  the  late  battle,  were 
seen  hurrying  towards  the  crest  of  the  mountiiin,  and 
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mingling  amongst  the  nnks  of  the  conquered  ibe. 
Again  and  again  the  clamorous  dieering  of  the 
victors  broke  forth  from  the  mountain-top,  and 
echoed  along  the  neighbouring  valleys. 

Daring  this  wild  clamour  and  busy  movement,  a 
party  of  hcmemen  were  seen,  through  the  occasional 
intervals  of  the  low  wood  that  skirted  the  vaUey  on 
the  right,  hastening  from  the  field,  with  an  eager 
swiftness,  towards  the  spot  where  Mildred  and  her 
companions  were  stationed. 

As  they  swept  along  the  base  of  the  mountain 
and  approached  the  knoll,  they  were  lost  to  view 
behind  the  projecting  angles  of  the  low  hills  that 
formed  the  ravine  through  which,  my  reader  is 
aware,  the  road  held  its  course.  When  they  re-ap- 
peared, it  was  in  ascending  the  abrupt  declivity  of 
the  knoll,  and  within  fifty  paces  of  the  party  on  the 
top  of  it. 

It  was  now  apparent  that  the  advancing  company 
consisted  of  Stephen  Foster  and  three  or  four  of  the 
Rangers,  led  by  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  with  Butler 
still  seated  before  him,  as  when  the  sergeant  first 
caught  him  up  in  the  fight.  These  were  at  the  same 
moment  overtaken  by  Henry  Lindsay,  who  had 
turned  back  from  the  mountain,  at  the  first  an- 
nouncement of  the  victory,  to  bring  the  tidings  to 
his  sister. 

Mildred'^s  cheek  grew  deadly  pale,  and  her  frame 
shook,  as  the  cavalcade  rushed  into  her  {presence. 
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^' There,  take  him  !^  cried  Horse-ehoe,  with  an 
effort  to  laugh)  but  which  seemed  to  be  half  con- 
verted into  a  quaver  by  the  agitation  of  his  feelings, 
as,  springing  to  the  ground,  he  swung  Butler  from 
the  horse,  with  scarce  more  effort  than  he  would 
have  used  in  handling  a  child, — *^  take  him,  ma'^am. 
I  promised  myself  to-day  that  I  M  give  him  to  you 
—and  now  you ''ve  got  him  !  That^s  a  good  reward 
for  all  your  troublea.««-Ood  bless  us — but  I  \n  happy 
to-day!" 

**  Mt  husband  !— my  dbab  husbakd  !^  were 
the  only  articulate  words  that  escaped  Mtldred'^a  liptf, 
M  she  fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  Arthur  Butter.' 
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Tub  victory  was  won.  In  the  last  assault,.  Camp- 
bell had  reached  the  crest  of  the  mountain,  and  the 
royalists  had  given  ground  with  decisive  indications 
of  defeat.  Ferguson,  in  the  hopeless  effort  to  rally 
his  soldiers,  had  flung  himself  into  their  van,  but  a 
bullet  at  this  instant  reached  his  heart;  he  fell 
from  his  seat,  and  his  white  horse,  which  had  been 
conspicuous  in  the  crowd  of  battle,  bounded  wildly 
through  the  ranks  of  the  whigs,  and  made  his  way 
down  the  mountain  side. 

Campbell  pressed  onward,  driving  the  royalists 
before  him.  For  a  moment  the  discomfited  bands 
hoped  to  join  their  comrades  in  the  rear,  and,  by  a 
united  effort,  to  effect  a  retreat :  but  the  parties  led 
by  Sevier  and  Cleveland,  cheered  by  the  shouts  of 
their  victorious  companions,  urged  their  attacks  with 
new  vigour,  and  won  the  hill  in  time  to  intercept 
the  fugitives.  All  hopes  of  escape  being  thus  at  an 
end,  a  white  flag  was  displayed,  in  token  of  submis- 


4K)2  HORSB^BHOS    ROBINSON. 

idon,  and  the  remnant  of  Ferguson^s  late  prood  and 
boastful  army,  now  amounting  to  between  eight  and 
nine  hundred  men,  surrendered  to  the  assailants. 

It  has  scarcely  ever  happened  that  a  battle  lias 
been  fought,  in  which  the  combatants  met  with 
keener  individual  exasperation  than  in  this.  The 
mortal  hatred  which  embittered  the  feelings  of  whig 
and  tory  along  this  border  here  vented  itself  in  the 
eagerness  of  conflict,  and  gave  the  impulse  to  every 
blow  that  was  struck  ;  rendering  the  fight,  from  be- 
ginning to  end,  relentless,  vindictive,  and  bloody. 
The  remembrance  of  the  thousand  crudties  practised 
by  the  royalists,  during  the  brief  tory  dominion  to 
which  my  narrative  has  been  confined,  was  fresh  in 
the  minds  of  the  stem  and  hardy  men  of  the  moun- 
tains, who  had  pursued  their  foe  with  such  fierce 
animosity  to  this  his  last  stage.  Every  one  had 
some  wrong  to  tell,  and  burned  with  an  unquench- 
able rage  of  revenge.  It  was,  therefore,  with  a  yell 
of  triumph  that  they  saw  the  symbol  of  submission 
laised  aloft  by  the  enemy;  and,  for  a  space,  the 
forest  rang  with  their  loud  and  reiterated  huzzas. 

Many  brave  men  fell  on  either  side.  Upon  iht 
slopes  of  the  mountain  and  on  its  summit,  the 
bodies  of  the'  dying  and  dead  lay  scattered  amongst 
the  rocks,  and  the  feeble  groans  of  the  wounded 
mingled  with  the  fierce  tones  of  exultation  from  the 
living.  The  wbigs  sustained  a  grievous  loss  in  Co- 
lonel Williams,  who  had  been  struck  down  in  the 
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mpmeni  of  victory.  He  was  young,  ardent,  and 
brave ;  and  his  many  aoldier-like  virtues,  combined 
with  a  generous  and  amiable  temper,  had  rendered 
him  a  cherished  favourite  with  the  anny.  His  death 
served  still  more  to  increase  the  exacerbation  of  the 
conquerors  against  the  conquered. 

The  sun  was  yet  an  hour  high  when  the  battle 
was  done.  The  whigs  were  formed  in  two  lines  on 
the  ridge  of  the  mountain ;  and  the  prisoners,  more 
numerous  than  their  captors,  having  laid  down  their 
arms,  were  drawn  up  in  detached  columns  on  the 
intervening  ground.  There  were  many  sullen  and 
angry  glances  exchanged,  during  this  period  of  sua* 
pense,  between  victors  and  vanquished ;  and  it  was 
with  a  fearful  rankling  of  inward  wrath  that  many 
of  the  whigs  detected  in  the  columns  of  the  prison* 
ers  some  of  their  bitterest  persecutors. 

This  spirit  was  partially  suppressed  in  the  busy 
occupation  that  followed.  Preparations  were  di* 
rected  to  be  made  for  the  night-quarters  of  the  army ; 
and  the  whole  host  was  accordingly  ordered  to  march 
to  the  valley.  The  surgeons  of  each  party  were 
already  fully  employed  in  their  vocation.  The 
bodies  of  the  wounded  yrere  strewed  around ;  and, 
for  the  protection  of  such  as  were  not  in  a  condition 
to  be  moved,  shelters  were  made  of  the  boughs  of 
trees,  and  fires  kindled  to  guard  them  from  the  early 
frost  of  the  seaspn.  All  the  rest  retired  slowly  to 
the  ^pointed  encampment. 
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|(P|,Me:  I  wonU  ne  ho^-ttd  qiikUj,'; 

^kOa  the  fctkcrofdie  lady  wIm  bM«iM^t|iUR 
|iil|«ctwn?  Wounded  too— and  l»d^.  I  pftl 
^^0ftn  ii  liiB«  Botkr,  who  «m  hidj.  BBWBffl 
yjjik  FcnaMm  ?^  he  ""^   dHirMint  Ae  etlMdeBtM 
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'^  Oo,'  go,  sir,^  he  added,  spe&kingtd  l&e  diune  |^ 
son,  ^^  bring  me  ihe  first  suxgeon  yon  ctin  find-^n<i^ 
diire^  itome  three  or  fbnr  men  from  the  ranks  to  coiiie^ 
t6  jronr  iid.     Lose  no  time." 

The  soldier  went  instantly  npon  the  errand,  aitcT 
soon  returned  with  the  desired  assistance.  LindsayV 
wound  had  been  abready  stanched,  and  all  \hht 
remained  to  be  done  was  to  pnt  him  in  some  iphob^ 
of  shelter  and  comfort.  A  cottage  at  the  foot  bf 
the  mountain  was  pointed  out  by  Campbell ;  a 
Utter  was  constructed,  and  the  sick  man  was  borne 
upon  the  shoulders  of  four  attendants  to  the  de^ 
signated  spot.  Meantime,  Campbell  rode  off  to 
communicate  the  discovery  he  had  made  to  MildreJT 
and  her  brother. 

Lindsay's  story,  since  we  last  parted  from  hiih; 
may  be  briefly  told.  He  and  Tyrrel  had  journeys- 
ed  into  the  low  country  of  Virginia,  to  meet  thfe 
friends  of  the  royal  government.  These  had  war 
vered,  and  were  not  to  be  brought  together.  A 
delay  ensued,  during  which  Tyrrel  had  prevailed 
upon  Lindsay  to  extend  his  journey  into  NortH 
Carolina ;  whence,  after  an  inefibctual  eiibrt  to  bring; 
the  tory  party  to  some  decisive  step,  they  botK 
returned  to  the  Dove-cote,  having  been  nearly 
three  weeks  absent. 

Upon  their  arrival,  the  afliicting  intelligence  met 
Lindsay  of  the  departure  of  Mildred  and  her  brothdr 
for  the  seat  of  wkr.     Mildrei's  letter  was  delivered  to 


in  mtfts  ahMrt  sirack  Um  dndb. 
It  ickled  Ike  fltovr  of  Aitlnir  B«lkr*s  mirfbrtaBfl^ 
■id  MWHaecd  tbai^  for  Bcari  j  s  year  pssl.  Mil* 
died  Ind  been  the  wedded  wife  of  the  c^icuc  o^ 
iecr.  The  amiige  hid  been  solenuiiBed  in  the 
pneeding  autmuy  in  a  haftj  moment,  as  Baftkv 
tisfeUed  soath  to  join  the  mrmj.  The  only  vit* 
nemcs  were  Mistztm  Dimock,  —  under  whoee  loef 
it  hid  oeeoned^^-HcniT  Lindmj,  and  the  deigj- 
mm.  The  motiTcs  that  indnecd  this  maniage  were 
eiplained.  Both  Mildred  and  Arthur  hoped,  by  this 
iiremediahle  step,  to  recoadle  Lindsay  to  the  efcnt, 
aad  to  turn  his  mind  firom  its  nnha|yy  broodings : 
the  incressed  exasperation  of  his  feelings^  dnriog 
the  succeeding  period,  prerented  the  diadoeurs 
lAifdk  Mildied  had  again  and  again  essayed  to 
make.  The  recent  dangeis  which  had  beset  Arthur 
Batler  had  detennined  her  to  fly  to  his  rescsie:  as 
HIS  wiFB,  Ae  felt  it  to  be  her  duty,  and  she  had 
accordingly  resolved  to  enconnter  the  peiil  of  the 
jouney. 

For  a  day  or  two  after  the  peraaal  of  this  letter^ 
Lindsay  fell  into  a  deep  mdandioly.  Bis  preacnti* 
ments  seemed  to  hsTe  been  fiitally  realised,  and  Us 
hopes  suddenly  destroyed.  From  this  despondeiiey 
Tyrrers  assiduous  artifice  aroused  him.  He  pro- 
posed to  Lindsay  the  pursuit  of  his  children,  in  the 
hope  of  thus  luring  him  into  Comwallis'*s  camp,  and 
connecting  him  with  the  fortunes  of  the  war.     The 
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chancefl  of  life,  lie  reasoned,  were  against  Biitler,--4f 
indeed,  as  Tyrrel  had  ground  to  hope,  that  officer 
were  not  already  the  victim  of  the  snares  that  had 
been  laid  for  him. 

Upon  this  advice,  Lindsay  had  set  out  for  Com* 
walUs^s  head-quarters,  where  he  arrived  within  a  week 
after  the  interview  of  Mildred  and  Henry  with  the 
British  chief. 

Whilst  he  delayed  here,  he  received  the  tidings 
that  his  daughter  had  abandoned  her  homeward 
journey,  and  turned  aside  in  quest  of  Butler.  This 
determined  him  to  continue  his  pursuit.  Tyrrel 
still  accompanied  him  ;  and  the  two  travellers  having 
arrived  at  the  moment  of  the  attack  upon  King^s 
Mountain,  Lindsay  was  persuaded  by  his  companion 
to  make  the  rash  adventure  which,  we  have  already 
seen,  had  been  the  cause  of  his  present  misfortune. 

It  is  not  my  purpose  to  attempt  a  description  of 
the  scene  in  the  cottage,  where  Arthur  Butler  and 
his  wife  and  Henry  first  saw  Lindsay  stretched  upon 
a  rude  pallet,  and  suffering  the  anguish  of  a  danger- 
ous wound.  It  is  sufficient  to  say  that,  in  the  midst 
of  the  deep  grief  of  the  bystanders,  Lindsay  was 
composed  and  tzanquil — ^like  one  who  thought  it 
vain  to  struggle  with  fate.  '^  I  have  foreseen  this 
day,' and  felt  its  coming,"^  he  muttered,  in  a  low  and 
broken  voice :  ^'  it  has  hi^pened  as  it  was  ordained. 
I  have  unwisely  struggled  against  my  doom.  There— ^ 
take  it,^  he  added^  aa  he  stretched  forth  his  hand  to 
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Butler,  and  in  tones  scarcely  audible  breathed   out 
— '*  God  bless  you,  my  children  !     I  forgive  yoiu*' 

During  tlie  night,  fever  ensued,  and  with  it  came 
delirium.  The  patient  acq^uired  strength  from  his 
disease,  and  raved  wildly,  in  a  strain  familiar  to  his 
waking  superstition.  The  some  vision  of  fate  and 
destiny  haunted  liis  imagination ;  and  he  almost 
frightened  his  daughter  from  beside  his  couch  with 
the  fervid  eloquence  of  his  madness. 

The  cottage  was  situated  near  half  a  mile  from  the 
encampment  of  the  army.  Towards  daylight  Lind- 
say had  sunk  into  slumber,  and  the  attendant  sur- 
geon began  to  entertain  hopes  that  the  patient  might 
successfully  struggle  with  his  malady.  Mildred  and 
Mary  Musgrove  kept  watch  in  the  apartment,  whilst 
Butler,  with  Horse-shoe  Robinson  and  Allen  Mus- 
grove, remained  anxiously  awake  in  the  adjoining 
room.  Henry  Lindsay,  wearied  with  the  toils  of 
the  preceding  day, — and  old  Isaac  the  negro,  not  so 
much  from  tlie  provocation  of  previous  labour  as  from 
constitutional  torpor, — ^lay  stretched  in  deep  sleep 
upon  the  floor. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  when,  near  sunrise,  a 
distant  murmur  reached  the  ears  of  those  who  were 
awake  in  the  cottage.  These  sounds  attracted  the 
notice  of  Horse-shoe,  who  immediately  afterwards 
stole  out  of  the  apartment  and  repaired  to  the  camp. 
During  his  walk  thither  the  uproar  became  more  dis- 
tinct, and  shouts  were  heard  from  a  crowd  of  soldiers 
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.who  were  discovered  in  a  confused  and  agitated  mw 
in  the  vdley,  at  some  distance  from  the  encampment. 
The  sergeant  hastened  to  this  spot,  and,  upon  his 
arrml,  was  struck  with  the  shocking  ^ight  of  the 
bodies  of  some  eight  or  ten  of  the  tory  prisoners 
stispended  to  the  limbs  of  a  large  tree. 

The  repose  of  the  night  had  not  allayed  the  thirst 
of  revenge  amongst  the  whigs.  On  the  contrary,  th^ 
opportunity  of  conference  and  deliberation  had. only 
given  a  more  fatal  certainty  to  their  purpose.  The 
recent  executions  which  had  been  permitted  in  Com- 
waBis"*s  camp  after  the  battle  of  Camden,  no  less  than 
the  atrocities  lately  practised  by  some  of  the  tories 
who  were  now  amongst  the  captured,  suggested  the^ 
idea  of  a  signal  retribution.  The  obnoxious  indi* 
Tiduals  were  dragged  forth  from  their  ranks  at  earl}^ 
dawn,  and  summary  punishment  was  inflicted  by  the 
excited  soldiery,  in  the  manner  which  we  have  de- 
scribed, in  spite  of  all  remonstrance  or  command.     ,^ 

This  dreadfril  work  was  still  in  progress  when 
Horse-shoe  arrived.  The  crowd  were  at  that  mo- 
ment forcing  along  to  the  spot  of  execution  a  trem- 
bling wretch,  whose  gaunt  form,  crouching  beneath  iOe 
kiands  that  held  him,  and  pitiful  supplications  fo^ 
inieiiby,  ann6uiiced  him  to  the  sergeant  as  an  old  ac;^ 
quaintance.  The  unfortunate  man  had  caught  a 
glance  of  Robinson,  and,  almost  frantic  with  despair^ 
sprang  wrtli  a  tigered  leap  from  the  grasp  of  thpse  wha 

held  him,  tod  in  aa  instant  thi^w  his  anu3  around* 

n.KL-'.s  : ;  -.jcK^iJ  c  .d<:'i:  \j^:.-j'i  -:u^^  ij  j.-.-    •  ^-^  i^'y-'"- 


310  HORSE-SHOE   ROBINSUin. 

the  seigeftnt's  neek,  where  he  clung  with  the  hold  of 
a  drowning  man. 

*'*'  Oh,  afe  me,  ate  me,  Hone^^hoe  Robin- 
•on  l^  he  ezdaimed  wildly.  ^^  Friend  Hone-ahoe, 
aave  me  !^ 

<M  am  no  fiiend  of  yours,  Wat  Adair,^  taid  Ro- 
binaon,  sternly. 

**  Speak  for  mc,  Galbraith— -speak,  for  <dd  ac- 
quaintance" sake  r 

^^  Hold  !*"  said  Robinson  to  the  crowd  who  had 
gathered  round  to  pluck  the  fugitive  from  his  present 
refuge.  ^^  One  word,  friends  :  stand  back— I  have 
somewhat  to  say  in  this  matter.*^ 

^'  He  gave  Butler  into  Hugh  Haberdiaw^s  hands!'*" 
cried  out  some  of  the  crowd. 

^^  He  took  the  price  of  blood,  and  sold  Bailer's 
life  for  money — ^he  shall  die  !^  shouted  others. 

*'  No  words  !"*'  exclaimed  many — "  but  up  with 
himr 

*^  Mr.  Robinson,""  screamed  Adair,  with  tears 
starting  from  his  eyes,  ^^only  hear  me!  I  was 
forced  to  take  sides  against  Major  Butler.  The 
tones  would  have  burnt  down  my  house — they  soa- 
pected  me — I  was  obliged — Mike  Lynch  was  wit- 
ness— Mercy — ^mercy !""  and  here  the  frightened  cul- 
prit cried  loud  and  bitterly. 

^*  Friends,""  said  Horse-shoe  calmly  to  the  multi- 
tude, ^'  there  is  better  game  to  hunt  than  this  momi- 
tain-cat.     Let  me  have  my  way.' 
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^*  None  lias  a  better  right  than  Horse-fihoe  Robin- 
son,^ said  a  speaker  from  the  group,  ^'  to  say  what 
ought  to  be  done  to  Wat  Adair.  Speak  out,  Horse- 
shoe r 

"  Speak ! — ^we  leave  it  to  you  !^  shouted  some 
of  the  leaders:  and  instantly  the  crowd  fell  back 
and  formed  a  circle  round  Horse-shoe  and  Adair. 

**  I  give  you  your  choice,^  said  the  seigeant,  ad- 
dressing the  captive;  for  though  your  iniquities^ 
Wat  Adair,  desarve  that  you  should  have  been  the 
first  that  was  strung  up  to  yonder  tree,  yet  you 
shall  have  your  choice,  to  tell  us  fully  and  truly^ 
without  holding  back  name  of  high  or  low — who  put 
you  on  to  ambush  Major  Butler^s  life  at  Grindall^s 
Ford.  Tell  us  that  to  our  satisfiu^tion,  and  answer 
all  other  questions  beside  that  we  may  ax  you,  and 
you  shall  have  your  life-staking,  howsever,  one  hun- 
dred lashes  to  the  back  of  it."*^ 

"  I  will  confess  all,  before  God,  truly,''  cried 
Adair  with  eagerness.  **  James  Curry  told  me  of 
your  coming,  and  gave  me  and  Mike  Lynch  money 
to  help  Hugh  Habershaw.'' 

'^  James  Curry  had  a  master  in  the  business,'*  said 
Robinson  :  ^^  his  name  ?'" 

Adair  hesitated  for  an  instant,  and  stammered  out 
"  Captain  St.  Jermyn.'' 

'^  He  was  at  your  house  P  ^eak  it,  man,  or  think 
of  the  rope !'' 

^*  He  was  there,'*'  said  Adair. 
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"  By  my  soul !  Wat  A<lair^  if  you  do  not  come 
out  with  the  whole  tnith,^  said  Robinson,  with  angry 
eamestnesB,  **  I  take  back  my  promise.  Tell  me 
all  you  know.'' 

*^  Curry  acted  by  the  captain's  directions,''  con- 
tinued the  woodsman  :  ^'  he  was  well  paid  for  it,  as 
he  told  me — and  would  have  got  more,  if  a  qoaixel 
amongst  Habershaw^s  people  hadn't  stopped  them 
from  taking  Major  Butlef  s  life.  So  I  have  heard 
from  the  men  mj-self." 

"  Well,  sir  ?"' 

''  That's  all,"  replied  Adair. 

"  Do  you  know  nothing  about  the  court-martial  ?'" 
asked  Robinson. 

^^  Nothing— except  that,  as  the  major  wasn't  killed 
at  the  Ford,  it  was  thought  best  to  have  a  trial, 
wherein  James  Curry  and  Hugh  Habershaw,  as  I 
was  told,  had  agreed  to  swear  against  the  major's 
life." 

*'  And  were  paid  for  it  ?*" 

^^  It  was  upon  a  consideration,  in  course,"  replied 
Adair. 

*'  And  Captain  St.  Jermyn  contrived  this  ?" 

^*  It  was  said,"  answered  Adair,  ^^  that  the  captain 
left  it  all  to  Curry,  and  rather  seemed  to  take  Major 
Butler's  side  himself  at  the  trial.  He  didn't  want 
to  be  known  in  the  business." 

"  Where  is  this  Captain  St.  Jermyn  ?"  demanded 
many  voices. 
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This  interrogatory  was  followed  by  the  rush  of 
a  party  towards  the  quarter  in  which  the  prisoners 
were  assembled — and,  after  a  lapse  of  time  which 
seemed  incredibly  short  for  the  performance  of  the 
deed,  the  unhappy  victim  of  this  tumultuary  wrath  was 
seen  struggling  in  the  agonies  of  death,  as  he  hung 
from  one  of  the  boughs  of  the  same  tree  which  had 
supplied  the  means  of  the  other  executions. 

By  this  time,    Butler  and  Henry  Lindsay,  at- 
tracted by  the  shouts  that  reached  them  at  the  cot- 
tage, had  arrived  at  the  scene  of  these  dreadful 
events.     Wat  Adair  was  at  this  moment  undergo- 
ing the  punishment  for  which  his  first  sentence  was 
commuted.     The  lashes  were  inflicted  by  a  sturdy 
arm  upon  his  uncovered  back ;  and  it  was  remark- 
able that  the  wretch  who  but  lately  had  sunk  with 
the    most  slavish  fear   under  the  threat  of  death, 
now  bore  his  stripes  with  a  fortitude  that   seemed 
to  disdain  complaint  or  even  the  confession  of  pain. 
Butler  and   Henry  hurried  with  a  natural  disgust 
from  this  spectacle,  and  soon  found  themselves  near 
the  spot  where  the  lifeless  forms  of  the  victims  of 
military  vengeance  were  suspended  from  the  tree. 

**  Gracious  Heaven  l^  exclaimed  Butler,  '*  is  not 
that  St.  Jermyn?  What  has  he  done  to  provoke 
this  doom  ?*" 

"It  is  Tyrrel!''  cried  Henry:  "Major  Butler, 
it  is  Tyrrel !  That  fece,  black  and  horrible  as  it  is 
to  look  at —  I  would  know  it  among  a  thousand  !^ 

VOL.  III.  P 
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^  Indeed  !"  said  Butler,  gazing  with  a  melancholy 
csnMstBeai  iipoo  the  scene,  and  speaking  scarcely 
above  his  bfcalh;  ^ishao?  Tmd  and  St.  JermTD 
the  same  person  !     This  is  a  stmnge  mpUrjJ* 

Robinson  at  this  moment  af^ma^ed;  and,  m  an- 
swer to  Butler^'s  qneations,  told  the  whole  stoiy  of 
the  commotions  that  had  jnst  agitated  the  camp. 

^  St.  Jermjn  was  not  with  Ferguson,^  said  Bnt- 
ler,  when  the  sergeant  had  finished  his  nanative : 
**how  ctfne  he  here  to-dav  ?*  • 

^*  First  or  last,**^  replied  Robinson,  **'  it  is  mj  ob- 
serration,  major,  that  these  schemers  and  contrirers 
against  other^'s  lives  are  sure  to  come  to  account. 
The  derO  put  it  into  this  St.  Jermyn''s  head  to  make 
Ferguson  a  visit.  He  came  yesterday  with  Mr. 
Lindsay,  and  got  the  poor  gentleman  his  hurt  You 
mought  remember  James  Curry,  and  the  man  he 
sarred,  when  we  saw  him  at  the  Blue  Ball, — ^him 
they  called  Tyrrel  ?  This  is  that  same  Tyrrel : 
master  and  man  have  travelled  one  road.^ 

The  scene  was  now  closed.  The  business  of  the 
day  called  the  troops  to  other  labours.  Campbell 
felt  the  necessity  of  an  immediate  retreat  with  his 
prisoners  to  the  mountains,  and  his  earliest  orders 
directed  the  army  to  prepare  for  the  march. 

When  Butler  returned  to  the  cottage,  he  found 
himself  surrounded  by  a  moumM  group.  The 
malady  of  Lindsay  had  unexpectedly  taken  a  &tal 
turn.  Mildred  and  Henry  were  seated  by  the  couch 
of  their  father,  watching,  in  mute  anguish,  the  last 
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ebbings  of  life.  The  dying  man  was  composed  and 
apparently  free  from  pain,  and  the  few  words  he 
spoke  were  of  forgiveness  and  resignation. 

In  the  midst  of  their  sorrow  and  silence,  the  in- 
mates of  the  dwelling  had  their  attention  awakened 
by  the  military  music  of  the  retiring  army.  These 
cheerful  soimds  vividly  contrasted  with  the  grief  of 
the  mourners,  and  told  of  the  professional  indiffer- 
ence of  soldiers  to  the  calamities  of  war.  By  degrees, 
the  martial  tones  became  more  faint,  as  the  troops 
receded  up  the  valley ;  and  before  tbey  were  quite 
lost  to  the  ear,  Campbell  and  Shelby  appeared  at  the 
door  of  the  cottage,  to  explain  the  urgency  of  their 
present  departure,  and  to  take  a  sad  farewell  of  their 
friends. 

Stephen  Foster,  with  Harry  Winter  and  a  party 
of  the  Rangers,  remained  behind  to  await  the  move- 
ments of  Butler.  Horse-shoe  Robinson,  Allen 
Musgrove,  and  his  daughter  were  in  constant  at- 
tendance.——Here  ends  my  story. 

In  a  lonely  thicket,  close  upon  the  margin  of  the 
little  brook  which  waters  the  valley  on  the  eastern 
side  of  King's  Mountain,  the  traveller  of  the  pre» 
sent  day  may  be  shown  an  almost  obliterated  mound ; 
and,  hard  by,  he  will  see  the  fragment  of  a  rude 
tombstone,  on  which  is  carved  the  letters  P.  L. 
This  vestige  marks  the  spot  where  the  remains  of 
Philip  Lindsay  were  laid,  until  the  restoration  of 
peace  allowed  them  to  be  transported  to  the  Dove- 
cote. 
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ly  Uir  ^nofier  «f  1S1S-19«  mt  bQBiies&  caDcd  me 
w  C4MCai^  viJEker  I  jomantveA  alone^  witli  mj 
Wtf^M?  iriyyA  bekiad  bt  addk,  in  tkat  inde- 
l^ttkMLt  rciK  ;^  Wk  Be  at  fibcnr  to  loTe  where- 
j%xivr  3tT  jcxnir  3tt«dL  ibr  vkose  sood  qmlities 
1  m  :«Oi:2  ja  A&ctkiBise  RBcmbmiee,  wis  able 
U"*  iKtle  l»  ^RiT.  TW  wttlker  wm  m  balniT  is 
l\wfe<r«  laid  like  biwTiBnr  of  bt  spints  filled  my 
m;ad  vuk  cftc^exfLl  tkM<ki»«  md  giTe  i  icst  to  my 
kvK^Mne  jotcraeT  wiiidk  took  iwiy  ill  its  fioigue. 

1  wiiE$  ihtttir  bt  ike  dfiokt  fcnMilT  known  is 
NuKt>(^^i&.  T¥e  cvcsLirr  WMOid  bk  wm  i  wilder- 
iK^»^  bcvkee  bT  MflK  of  ike  bok  Bignifioent  moon- 
uuu^  i:x  lite  rsittd  Sctte&.  Tke  lew  jnhihitMits  of 
ik»^  mrioot  werr  pcincspiDT  ike  icmnts  of  the 
Ivttttiv  kfii»  wkkk  ike  sttte  of  So«tk  OmoBui  hid 
c\)i£LiyfTYvi  ufVQ  the  svjdxrs  of  tke  renifaition;  ind 
tV.o.r  sc;;Ii*:"cr.;:s,  r^Jiie  -iv-  lie  rich  bottoms  of 
iho  r-.v;-:  xx-'c^-^iv  were  <<;xin:ed  fn>m  each  other  bv 
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Towards  sun-down,  after  a  long  day'^s  ride,  I 
found  myself  plodding  along  the  solitary  track  which 
traversed  this  ocean  of  wood,  and  running  over  in 
my  mind,  with  some  uneasy  doubts,  the  probability 
of  my  finding  a  resting-place  for  the  night.  I  had 
seen  no  one  for  the  last  three  or  four  hours  to  in- 
quire of,  and  I  was  not  certain  of  my  road. 

During  this  suspense,  a  lad,  apparently  not  above 
ten  years  of  age,  mounted,  bare-back,  on  a  fine 
horse,  suddenly  emerged  from  the  wood,  about  fifty 
paces  ahead  of  me,  and  galloped  along  the  road  in 
the  same  direction  that  I  myself  was  taking.  I 
quickened  my  speed  with  a  view  to  overtake  him ; 
but,  from  the  rapidity  of  his  flight,  I  found  myself, 
at  the  end  of  a  mile,  no  nearer  than  when  I  com- 
menced the  pursuit.  Some  open  country  in  front, 
however,  showed  me  that  I  was  approaching  a  set- 
tlement. Almost  at  the  moment  of  making  this 
discovery,  I  observed  that  the  lad  was  lying  on  the 
ground  by  the  roadside.  I  hastened  to  him,  dis- 
mounted, and  foimd  him  sadly  in  want  of  assistance. 
His  horse  had  run  oflT  with  him — ^had  thrown  him, 
and  dislocated  (as  it  afterwards  appeared)  his  collar- 
bone. 

Whilst  I  was  busy  in  rendering  such  aid  as  I 
could  afford,  I  was  joined  by  a  gentleman  of  a 
venerable  exterior,  the  fiither  of  the  youth,  who 
came  from  a  dwelling-house  near  at  hand,  which  in  the 
engrossment  of  the  scene  I  had  not  observed.     We 
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lifted  the  boy  in  our  arms  and  bore  him  into  the 
house. 

I  was  now  in  oomfbrtable  quarters  for  the  night. 
The  gentleman  was  Colonel  ,  and  we  very  soon 

found  ourselves  upon  that  footing  of  acquain&nce 
which  the  circumstance  leading  to  our  introduction 
might  be  supposed  to  create.  The  lad  was  laid 
upon  a  bed  in  the  room  where  we  sat»  in  great  pain 
from  the  injury  he  had  received,  and  requiring 
immediate  attention.  The  kindest  hospitality  was 
extended  to  myself,  and  I  was  invited  into  the 
family  consultation  as  to  what  was  proper  to  be  done 
for  the  sufferer.  I  never  in  my  lifo  so  much  re- 
gretted the  want  of  some  skill  in  surgery : — Alas  I  I 
was  utterly  incompetent  to  nuike  a  suggestion  ! 
The  family  seemed  to  be  no  le^  so ;  and  the  nearest 
physician  resided  thirty  miles  from  the  spot. 

In  this  difficulty,  a  thought  occurred  to  Colonel 

,  which  was  immediately  carried  into  exeration. 

He  called  one  of  his  sons  to  him,  and  directed  him 
to  get  a  horse  and  ride  over  for  Horsenshoe  Robin- 
son. "  Tell  him,**^  said  the  colonel,  "  what  has  hap- 
pened to  your  brother,  and  to  come  at  once.*" 

In  the  absence  of  the  messenger,  the  boy  grew 

easier.     Colonel   sat   down  with   me  bv  the 

fire,  and,  with  many  expressions  of  friendly  interest, 
inquired  into  the  course  of  my  journey,  and  the 
thousand  matters  that  may  be  supposed  to  interest  a 
frontier-settler,  in  his  intercourse  with  one  just  from* 
the  world  of  busy  life. 
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In  lesB  than  an  hour,  Horse-shoe  Robinson  ar- 
rived. Never  have  I  seen  such  a  figure  of  a  man  ! 
He  was  then  some  years  beyond  seventy,  and  time 
seemed  to  have  broken  its  billows  over  his  front  only 
as  the  ocean  dashes  against  a  rock.  I  have  already 
described  him  as  in  his  youth :  it  is  sufficient  to  say, 
that  I  saw  the  same  man  of  mould  in  what  was,  to 
him,  a  green  old  age. 

He  administered  to  the  boy  with  a  ready  skill — 
prepared  a  warm  embrocation,  worked  at  the  dis- 
located joint,  and  soon  set  all  to  rights :  so  much 
so,  that  when  the  physician,  who  had  also  been  sent 
for,  arrived,  he  had  nothing  to  do. 

Horse-shoe  and  myself  sat  by  the  fire  until  near 
daylight.  He  was  a  man  of  truth— every  expression 
of  his  face  showed  it.  He  was  modest  besides,  and 
attached  no  value  to  his  exploits.  I  wormed  the 
story  out  of  him,  and  made  a  night  of  it,  in  which 
not  even  my  previous  fatigue  inclined  me  to  sleep. 

The  reader  will  thus  see  how  I  came  into  posses- 
sion of  much  of  this  narrative. 

Some  years  afterwards,  my  rambles  in  Viiginia 
supplied  the  rest.  I  there  learned  that  Arthur 
Butler  and  Mildred,  soon  after  the  melancholy  event 
which  followed  the  victory  at  King'*s  Mountain,  re- 
turned to  the  Dove-cote,  where,  notwithstanding  the 
fatal  presentiment  in  regard  to  the  fortunes  of  his 
house,  which  had  thrown  so  dark  a  colour  upon  the 
life  of  Philip  Lindsay,  they  lived  long  enough  after 
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the  revolution  to  see  grrow  up  around  them  a  pros- 
perous and  estimable  (amily. 

Mary  Musgjoye,  too,  attended  Mildred,  and 
attained  an  advanced,  and,  I  hope,  a  happy  old  age, 
at  the  Dove-cote. 

Wat  Adair,  I  have  heard  it  said  in  Carolina,  died 
about  a  year  after  the  battle  of  King^s  Mountain,  of 
a  horrible  distemper,  supposed  to  have  been  produced 
by  the  bite  of  a  rabid  wolf.  I  would  fein  believe, 
for  the  sake  of  poetical  justice,  that  this  was  true. 

Another  item  of  intelligence,  to  be  found  in  the 
hJRtorv  of  the  war,  mav  have  some  reference  to  our 
tale.  I  find  that,  in  the  summer  of  1781 ,  Colonel 
Butler  was  engaged  in  the  pursuit  of  Comwallis  in 
his  retreat  from  Albemarle  towards  Williamsbuig : 
my  inquiries  do  not  enable  me  to  say,  with  precision, 
whether  it  was  our  friend  Arthur  Butler  who  had 
met  this  promotion.  His  sufferings  in  the  cause 
certainly  deserved  such  a  reward. 


THE  END. 
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